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TEN THOUSAND A-YEAR. 



Fortune, that with malicious j 07 
Does man, her slare, oppreM, 
Proud of her office to destroy, 
Is seldom pleased to bless : 
Still rarious, and unconstant still. 
But with an inclination to be ill, 
Promotes, degrades, delights in strife, 
And makes a lottery of life. 
I can ei\joy her while she's kind; 
— But when she dances in the wrind. 
And shakes the wings, and will notsUy, 
I puff the prostitute away : 
The little or the much she gare, is quietly resigned ; 
Content with poverty my soul I arm. 
And virtue, though in rags, will keep me warm. 

Horace — by Deydejt. 
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Fortuna scevo Inta negotio, ct 
Ladum Insolentem ludere pertinax, 
Transmutat incertos honores. 
Nunc mihi, nunc alii benigna. 
Laudo manentem. SI celercs quatit 
Pennas, resigno quce dedit, et mea 
Virtttte me inrolvo, probamque 
Fauperiem sine dote queero. 

Horace. 
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TEN THOUSAND A-YEAK. 



CHAPTER I. 

Thers had not been a contested election at Yatton, till the 
present one between Mr Delamere and Mr Titmouse, for upwards 
of twenty-four years ; its two members having been, tiU then, 
owing to the smallness of the constituency, their comparative 
unanimity of political sentiment, and the dominant influence of 
the Yatton family, returned pretty nearly as a matter of course, 
^hen, therefore, quiet little Yatton (for such it was, albeit 
somewhat enlarged by the new Act) became the scene of so sud- 
den and hot a contest as that which I am going to describe, and 
nnder such novel and exciting circumstances, it seemed in a man- 
ner quite beside itself. The walls were every where covered 
with staring, glaring, placards — red, blue, green, yellow, white, 
purple — judiciously designed to stimulate the electors into a calm 
and intelligent exercise of their important functions. Here are 
a few of them : — 

« Vote for Titmouse, the Man of the People I" " Titmouse 
and Civil and Religious Liberty !" " Titmouse and Purity 
^ of Election !" " Titmouse and Negro Emancipation ! " " Tit- 
* MOUSE and Cheap Ale!" "Vote for Titmouse and No Mis- 
> take ! " " Titmouse and Quarterly Parliaments, Vote by 
^] Ballot, and Universal Suffrage 1" 

vS [*Twas thus that the name of my little friend, like that of 
<\ many others of his species, was attached to great public ques- 
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2 TEN THOUSAND A-TEAB. 

tions, after the manner of a kettle tied to a dog's tail ; and a 
pretty clatter it made !] 

But there were others of a more elaborate and impressive cha« 
racter. 

" Electors of Yatton I ! Be not deceived 1 1 1 The enemy is 
among you I Do you wish to reap the full fruits of the glorious 
boon lately conferred on you ? Rush to the poll, and Vote for 
Titmouse. Do you wish to see them torn from your grasp by 
a selfish and beastly aristocracy ? Get a pair of handcuffs^ and 
go and vote for — Mr Delamere ! ! ! ! " 

" QuiERE. If a certain Boroughmongering Peer should com- 
mand his son to vote for the Repeal of the Great Bill which 
enfranchised the inhabitants of Grilston, Succombe, and Wark- 
leigh — would not that son obey him? How is this, Mr Dela-' 
MERE ? " 

'Twas not, to give the devil his due, Mr Titmouse's fault that 
his placards did not contain many vulgar and presumptuous per- 
sonalities against his opponent ; but it was entirely owing to Mr 
Gammon's want of the requisite wit and spirit. He felt, in fact, 
that such a candidate as Mr Delamere, afforded but few salient 
points of attack, in respect either of his person, his position in 
society, or his conduct. He also, by the way, had his placards: — 

" Vote for Delamere ! " " Delamere and Independence !" 
« Vote for Delamere, the Farmer's Friend ! " " Delamere, 
and the Constitution in Church and State ! " 

Both the candidates established their headquarters at Grilston ; 
Mr Delamere at the " Hare and Hounds^* Inn, Mr Titmouse at the 
** Woodlome*^ Over the bow- window of the former streamed a. 
noble blue banner, with an emblazonment of the Bible and Crown, 
and the words. Church, King, and Constitution — Old Eng- 
land FOR Ever ! " Over the latter hung an immense yellow 
banner, with three stars, so — 
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(being the " Three Polar Stars " spoken of in Mr Titmouse's 
Address,) and the words — " Peace ! Retrenchment ! ! Re- 
form ! ! ! " in immense gilt letters. The walls and windows of 
each were, moreover, covered with vari-eoloured placards — ^but I 
shall not weary the reader by attempting to describe in detail 
the humours of a country election, which have employed already 
thousands of able and graphic pens and pencils. Surely, what 
else are they than the sticks and straws which float along the 
eddying and roughened surface ? The whole mass of water is 
moving along ; and our object should be rather to discover its 
depth, its force, and direction. Principles are in conflict ; the 
fate of the nation is, in a measure, involved in a popular election. 
Such matters as I have alluded to, are but the laughable devices 
resorted to, in order to delude the grinning vulgar, and dis- 
guise the movements of those calm and calculating persons who 
are playing the deep game of politics. Under cover of a ludi- 
crous hubbub, might be observed, for instance, in this little 
borough — subject to certain petty local disturbing forces — a 
deadly struggle for ascendency between the monarchical and the 
democratical principle ; between rampant innovation and obsti- 
nate immobility ! between the wealthy few and the many poor ; be- 
tween property and ability. If any thing like this were the case, 
how many of the electors — new or old — of Yatton — (who may 
perhaps be compared to chessmen in the hands of long-headed 
players) — knew any more about the matter than a private soldier 
at Waterloo thought of, comprehended, or appreciated, the 
complicated and mighty schemes of a Wellington or Napoleon, 
whose bidding he was doing, or of the prodigious consequences 
attached to the success or failure of either ? Some people talk 
vehemently about the '^ paramount necessity for educating the 
lower classes." It is, indeed, of incalculable importance that 
they should be instructed ; but is it not of still greater imports 
ance that the upper classes should be instructed, if only on 
account of their being the holders of that property, in greater 
or less proportions, with its inseparable power and influence, 
which, directly or indirectly, determines all the movements of 
the state ? Could such a state of things as universal suffrage be 
supposed to exist consistently with the preservation of social 
order — of society — ^it would still be impossible to extirpate oi: 
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effectually to counteract the influence of property, in whose 
hands soever it may be placed. Pluck out of the vilest of the 
bellowing bullies surrounding the hustings, him (of course a non- 
elector) most conspicuous for his insolence and brutality ; sup- 
pose him suddenly or gradually become the owner of a great, or 
a small property, with the influence it gives him over customers, 
tenants, dependents : do you suppose that he will not at once, 
either gently or roughly, according to his temper, begin to 
exercise his power, (that which is so dear to the heart of man,} 
by dictating the exercise of the elective franchise in favour of 
those political opinions which he may happen to favour ? Is not 
THIS the man to instruct, and the better, in proportion to the 
extent of his real influence ? Except in those brief and horrid 
^intervals of social convulsion, in which 8ixa xat ^jravla vakiv 
(fr^icpilai — however popularized and extended may apparently be 
the system of electing parliamentary representatives, those who 
really return members to Parliament will — whether themselves 
actually electors or not, and whether directly or indirectly — be 
the holders of property, in villages, in towns, in cities, in bor- 
oughs and counties. The influence of property is inevitable as 
that of gravitation: and losing sight of this, people may split 
their heads in vain, and chatter till the arrival of the Greek 
kalends, about extending further and further the elective fran- 
chise, shortening Parliaments, and voting by ballot. Whether 
it ought to be so, signifies little, when we know that it is, and 
tciU he so : — ^but now it is time to return to the Yatton election ; 
and if I be but this once forgiven, I will not diverge again in a 
hurry from the main course of events. 

Lord De la Zouch, who resided some eight or ten miles from 
Yatton, soon discovered, as also did sundry other very able and 
experienced electioneering friends, taking an interest in his son's 
success, that the movements of the enemy were directed by a 
strong and skilful hand; and which never coidd be that of — 
Mr Titmouse. However slight and faint may be the hopes of 
success with which a man enters into an interesting and import- 
ant undertaking, they very soon begin to increase and brighten 
with eager action ; and it was so with Lord De la Zouch. He 
was not long in tracing the powerful, but cautiously concealed 
agency of our friend Mr Gammon. One or two such dangerous 
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and artful snares were detected by the watchful and practised 
eyes of his lordship and his friends, just in time to prevent 
Delamere from being seriously compromised, as satisfied them 
that good Mr Parkinson, with all his bustle, energy, and hearti- 
ness, was dreadfully overmatched by his astute opponent, Mr 
Oammon ; and that in the hands of Mr Parkinson, the contest 
'w^ould become, as far as Delamere was concerned, a painful and 
ridiculous farce. A council of war, therefore, was called at 
f otberingham Castle ; the result of which was an express being 
sent off to London, to bring down immediately a first-rate elec- 
tioneering agent — Mr Crafty — and place in his hands the entire 
management of Mr Delamere's cause* Mr Crafty was between 
forty and forty-five years old. His figure, of middle height, was 
very spare. He was always dressed in a plain suit of black, with 
^wliite neck-kerchief, and no collars ; yet no one that knew the 
Tvorld could mistake him for a dissenting minister I — He was 
very calm and phlegmatic in his manner and movements — there 
-was not a particle of passion or feeling in his composition. He 
■was a mere thinking machine, in exquisite order. He was of 
marvellous few words. His face was thin and angular. His 
chin and temples formed an isosceles triangle ; his chin being 
very peaked, his forehead very broad. His hair was dark, and 
cut almost as close as that of a foot soldier — and this it was 
that helped to give his countenance that expression, at once 
quaint and unaffected, which, once observed, was not likely to 
be soon forgotten. He eye was blue, and intensely cold and 
bright — his complexion fresh ; he had no whiskers ; there was 
a touch of sarcasm about the comers of his mouth. Every thing 
about him bespoke a man cold, cautious, acute, matter-of-fact. 
" Stisiness" was written all over his face. He had devoted him- 
self to electioneering tactics ; and he might be said to have 
reduced them, indeed, to a science. No one could say whether 
he was of Whig or Tory politics ; my impression is, that he 
cared not a straw for either. This, then, was the man who was 
to be pitted against Gammon : and these two gentlemen may be 
perhaps looked upon as the real players^ whose hackers were — 
Delamere and Titmouse. 

Mr Crafty soon made his appearance at Yatton ; and seemed, 
in a manner, to have dropped into Mr Delamere's committee- 
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room from the clouds. His presence did not appear quite unex- 
pected ; yet no one seemed to know why, whence, or at whose 
instance he had come. He never went near Fotheringham, nor 
ever mentioned the name of its nohle owner, who (between our- 
selves) contemplated the accession of Crafty with feelings o£ 
calm exultation and confidence. Mr Delamere*s ^^ committee** 
was instantly disbanded, and no new one named. In fact, 
there wag to he none at aU; and Mr Titmouse's friends were^ 
for a while, led to believe that the enemy were already begin- 
ning to beat a retreat. A quiet banker at Grilston, and a hard- 
headed land-surveyor and agent of the same place, were alone 
apparently taken into Mr Crafty 's confidence. Mr Parkinson, 
even, was sent to the right about; and his rising pique and 
anger were suddenly quelled by the steadfast and significant 
look with which Mr Crafty observed, in dismissing him — *^Tt 
wont do** Adjoining, and opening into the large room in 
which, till Mr Crafty *s arrival, Mr Delamere's committee had 
sat, was a very small one ; and in it Mr Crafty established his 
headquarters. He came, accompanied — ^though no one for a 
while knew it — ^by three of his familiars ; right trusty persons, 
in sooth. One of them always sat on a chair, at the outside of 
the door leading into Mr Crafty *s room, over which he kept 
guard as 2a sentinel. The other two disposed themselves accord- 
ing to orders. Mr Gammon soon felt the presence of his secret 
and formidable opponent, in the total change — ^the quiet system 
— ^that became all of a sudden apparent in the enemy's tactics : 
his watchful eye and quick perception detected, here and there, 
the faint vanishing traces of a sly and stealthy foot — the 
evidences of experienced skill ; and one morning early he caught 
a glimpse of Mr Crafty, (with whose name and fame he was 
familiar,) and returned home with a grave consciousness that 
the contest had become one exceedingly serious ; that — so to 
speak — he must instantly spread out every stitch of canvass to 
overtake the enemy. In short, he made up his mind for 
mischief, as soon as he gave Lord De la Zouch credit for being 
resolved to win; and felt the necessity for acting with equal 
caution and decision. During that day he obtained an advance 
from a neighbouring banker of two thousand pounds, on the 
security of a deposit of a portion of the title-deeds of the Yattoa 
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property. He had, indeed, occasion for g^eat resources, personal 
as well as pecuniary; for instance — he had reason to helieye 
that the enemy had already penetrated to his stronghold, the 
Quaint Club at Grilston, (for that was the name of the club 
into wliich the one hundred and nine new voters at Grilston had 
formed themselves.) Though Gammon had agreed, after much 
negotiation, to buy them* at the very liberal sum of ten pounds 
a-head, he had reason, shortly after the arrival of Mr Crafty, 
to believe that they had been tampered with ; for, as he 
was late one evening moodily walking up to the Hall, in the 
park he overtook a man whose person he did not at first recog- 
nise in the darkness, but whose fearfully significant motions soon . 
ensured him recognition. It was, in fact, the man who had hi- 
therto treated with him on behalf of the Quaint Club ; one Ben- 
jamin Bran, (commonly called Ben Bran,) a squat, bow-legged 
baker of Grilston. He uttered not a word, nor did Mr Gam- 
noon ; but, on being recognized, simply held up to Mr Gammon 
his two outstretched hands, ttoicei with a significant and enquir- 
ing look. Gammon gazed at him for a moment with fury ; and 
muttering— " to-morrow— here — same hour !" hurried on to the 
Hall in a state of the utmost perplexity and alarm. The dilem- 
ma in which he felt himself, kept him awake half the night ! 
When once you come to this sort of work you are apt to give 
your opponent credit for deeper manoeuvring than you can at the 
time fully appreciate ; and the fate of the battle may soon be 
rendered really doubtful. Then, every thing — inclusive of seri- 
ous consequences, extending far beyond the mere result of the 
election — depends upon the skill, temper, and experience of the 
real and responsible directors of the election. Was Ben Bran's 
appearance a move on the part of Crafty ? Had that gentleman 
bought him over and converted him into a spy — was he now 
playing the traitor ? Or was the purse of Titmouse to be bond 
fide measured against that of Lord De la Zouch ? That would 
he dreadful ! Gammon felt (to compare him for a moment to an 
animal with whom he had some kindred qualities) much like a 
cat on a very high glass wall, afraid to stir in any direction, and 
yet unable to continue where he was. While the two candidates, 
attended by their sounding bands, and civil and smiling friends, 
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were making their pablic demonstrations and canvassing the 
electors, as if thereby they exercised the slightest possible influ- 
ence over one single elector on either side ; as I have already 
intimated, the battle was being fought by two calm and crafty 
heads, in two snug and qiuet little rooms in Grilston — one at the 
Hare and Hounds, the other at the Woodlouse Inn ; of course, I 
mean Mr Crafty and Mr Gammon. The former within a very 
few hours saw that the issue of the struggle lay with the Quaint 
Club ; and from one of his trusty emissaries — a man whom no 
one ever saw in communication with him, who was a mere stranger 
in Grilston, indifferent as to the result of the election, but delight- 
ing in its frolics, who was peculiarly apt to get sooner drunk 
than any one he drank with — Mr Crafty ascertained, that though 
the enlightened members of the Quaint Club had certainly formed 
a predilection for the principles of Mr Titmouse, yet they pos- 
sessed a candour which disposed them to hear all that might be 
advanced in favour of the principles of his opponent. 

Mr Crafty's first step was to ascertain what had been already 
done or attempted on behalf of Mr Delamere, and also of Mr 
Titmouse ; then the exact number of the voters, whom he care- 
fully classified. He found that there were exactly four hundred 
who might be expected to poll ; the new electors amounting in 
number to one hundred and sixty, the old ones to two hundred and 
forty, and principally scot-and-lot voters. In due time he ascer- 
tained, that of the former class only thirty- six could be relied 
upon for Mr Delamere. The tenants of the Yatton property 
within the borough amounted to one hundred and fifteen. They 
had been canvassed by Mr Delamere and his friends with great 
delicacy ; and twenty-three of them had voluntarily pledged 
themselves to vote for him, and risk all consequences ; intimating 
that they hated and despised their new landlord as much as they 
had loved their old one, whose principles they understood to be 
those of Mr Delamere. Then there remained a class of '* dcces- 
sihlesy^* (to adopt the significant language of Mr Crafty,) in num- 
ber one hundred and twenty-five. These were persons princi- 
pally resident in and near Yatton, subject undoubtedly to strong 
and direct influence on the part of Mr Titmouse, but still not 
absolutely at his command. Of these no fewer than seventy had 
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pledg-ed themselves in favour of Mr Delamere ; and, in short, 
thus stood Mr Craftj's calculations as to the probable force on 
both sides: — 



DELAMEBB. 

New Voters 
Tatton Tenants 
Accesbibles 



TITMOUSE. 

36 New Voters— 

23 Quaint Club 109 

70 Others - 21 



129 



Tenants 
Accessibles - 



130 

92 
35 

257 



Now, of the class of (Kcesstbles twenty remained yet unpledged, 
and open to conviction ; and, moreover, both parties had good 
ground for believing that they would all be convinced one way — 
i. e. towards either Mr Titmouse or Mr Delamere. Now, if the 
Quaint Club could be in any way detached from Mr Titmouse, it 
would leave him with a majority of seventeen only over Mr 
Delamere ; and then, if by any means the twenty accessibles 
could be secured for Mr Delamere, he would be placed in a 
majority of three over his opponent. Whichever way they went, 
however, it was plain that the Quaint Club held the election in 
their own hands, and intended to keep it so. Gammon's calcu- 
lations differed but slightly from those of Crafty ; and thence- 
forth both directed their best energies towards the same point, 
the Quaint Club — going on all the while with undiminished 
vigour and assiduity with their canvass, as the best mode of di- 
verting attention from their important movements, and satisfying 
the public that the only weapons with which the fight was to be 
won were — bows, smiles, civil speeches, placards, squibs, banners, 
and bands of music. Mr Crafty had received a splendid sum 
for his services from Lord De la Zouch ; but on the first distinct 
and peremptory intimation from his lordship, being conveyed to 
him through Mr Delamere, that there was to be, bond fide, no 
bribery — and that the only funds placed at his disposal were 
those sufficient for the legitimate expenses of the election — he 
smiled rather bitterly, and sent off a secret express to Fother- 
itigham, to ascertain for what his services had been engaged — 
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since what was the use of going to Waterloo without powder ? — 
The answer he received was laconic enough, and verhatina as 
follows : — 

" No intimidation ; no treating ; no bribery ; jmanaewcre as 
skilfully as you can ; and watch the enemy night and day, so that 
the close of the poll may not be the close of the election, nor the 
victor there the sitting member." 

To the novel, arduous, and cheerless duty, defined by this de- 
spatch from headquarters, Mr Crafty immediately addressed all 
his energies ; and, after carefully reconnoitring his position, un- 
promising as it was, he did not despair of success. All his own 
voters had been gained, upon the whole, fairly. The thirty-six 
new voters had been undoubtedly under considerable infliience^ 
of an almost inevitable kind indeed-^inasmuch as they consisted 
of persons principally employed in the way of business by Lord 
De la Zouch, and by many of his friends and neighbours, all of 
whom were of his lordship's way of political thinking. Every 
one of the twenty-three tenants had given a spontaneous and 
cordial promise ; and the seventy "accessibles" had been gained, 
after a very earnest and persevering canvass, by Mr Delamere, 
in company with others who had a pretty decisive and legitimate 
influence over them. The remaining twenty might, possibly,, 
though not probably, be secured by equally unobjectionable 
means. That being the state of things with Delamere, how 
stood matters with Mr Titmouse? First and foremost, the 
Quaint Club had been bought at ten pounds a-head, by Gam- 
mon — that was all certain. Crafty would also have bought them 
like a flock of sheep, had he been allowed, and would have man- 
aged matters most effectually and secretly ; yet not more so than 
he found Mr Gammon had succeeded in doing : at all events, as 
far as he himself personally was concerned. In fact, he had foiled 
Mr Crafty, when that gentleman looked about in search of legal 
evidence of what had been done. Still, however, he did not de- 
spair of being able to perform a series of manoeuvres which should 
secure one of the ends he most wished, in respect even of the 
Quaint Club. With equal good intentions, but actuated by a 
zeal that was not according to knowledge^ some of Mr Gammon's 
coadjutors had not imitated his circumspection. Quite unknown 
to him, one or two of them had most fearfully committed him, 
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themselves, and Mr Titmouse ; giving Mr Gammon such ac- 
counts of their doings as should serve only to secure his applause 
for their tact and success. Before Mr Crafty they stood detected 
as hlundering novices in the art of electioneering. A small 
tinker and hrazier at Warkleigh had received, with a wink, ten 
pounds from a memher of Mr Titmouse's committee, in payment 
of an old outstanding account — Heaven save the mark ! — de- 
livered in by him three years before, for mending pots, kettles, 
and saucepans, in the time of — ^the Aubreys I The wife of a 
tailor at Grilston received the same sum for a fine tom-cat, which 
was a natiural curiosity, since it could wink each eye separately 
and successively. A third worthy and independent voter was 
reminded that he had lent the applicant for his vote ten pounds 
several years before, and which that gentleman now took shame 
to himself, as he paid the amount, for having so long allowed 
to remain unpaid. Mr Barnabas Bloodsuck, with superior astute- 
ness, gave three pounds a-piece to three little boys, sons of a voter, 
whose workshop overlooked Messrs Bloodsuck's back offices, on 
condition that they would desist from their trick of standing 
and putting their thumbs to their noses and extending their 
fingers towards him, as he sat in his office, and which had really 
become an insupportable nuisance. Here was, therefore, a vdlu-' 
able consideration for the paytnent, and bribery was out of the 
question. Such are samples of the ingenious devices which had 
been resorted to, in order to secure some thirty or forty votes ! 
In short, Mr Crafty caught them tripping in at least eleven clear, 
unquestionable cases of bribery, each supported by unimpeach- 
able evidence, and each sufficing to void the election, to disqualify 
Mr Titmouse from sitting in that Parliament for Yatton, and to 
subject both him and his agents to a ruinous amount of penalties. 
Then, again, there were clear indications either of a disposition 
to set at defiance the stringent provisions of the law against 
TREATING, or of an ignorance of their existence. And as for 
freedom of election, scarcely ten of his tenants gave him a willing 
vote, or otherwise than upon compulsion, and after threats of 
raided rents or expulsion from farms.. Tied as were Mr Crafty's 
hands, the Quaint Club became a perfect eyesore to him. He 
found means, however, to open a secret and confidential commu- 
mcation with them, and resolved to hold out to them dazzling 
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but indistinct hopes of pecuniary advantage from the regions o£ 
Fotberingham. His emissary soon got hold of the redoubtable 
Ben Bran, who, truth to say, had long been on the look-out for 
indications of the desired sort from the other side. As Bran was 
late one evening walking slowly alone along the high-road lead- 
ing to York, he was accosted by a genteel-looking person, who 
spoke in a low tone, and whom Bran now recollected to have 
seen, or spoken to, before. " Can you tell me where lies the gold 
mine?" said the stranger; "at Fotberingham or Yatton?" — 
and the speaker looked round, apprehensive of being overheard. 
Ben pricked up his ears, and soon got into conversation with the 
mysterious stranger ; in the course of which the latter threw out, 
in a very significant manner, that " a certain peer could never be 
supposed to send a certain near relative into the field, in order 
that that relative might be beaten, • • * and especially 
for want of a few pounds ; and besides, my friend, when only— 
* * — eh ? — * * — the other side " 

" Why, who are you ? Where do you come from ?" enquired 
Ben, with a violent start. 

" Dropped out of the — moon" was the quiet and smiling 
answer. 

" Then I must say they know a precious deal," replied Ben, 
after a pause, " up there, of what's going on down here." 

" To be sure, every thing ; every thing !'* * * Here 
the stranger told Ben the precise sum which the club had re- 
ceived from Mr Gammon. 

" Are we both — gentlemen?" enquired the stranger earnestly. 

" Y — e — e — s, I hope so, sir," replied Ben hesitatingly. 

" And men of business — men of our word ? " 

" Honour among thieves — ay, ay," answered Ben in a still 
lower tone, and very eagerly. 

" Then let you and me meet (done, this time to-morrow, at 
Darkling Edge ; and by that time, do you see, turn this over in 
your mind," here the stranger twice held up both his hands, with 
outstretched thumbs and fingers. " Sure we understand each 
other?" added the stranger. Ben nodded, and they were pre* 
sently out of sight of each other. The stranger gentleman pulled 
off his green spectacles, and also a pair of grey whiskers, and put 
both of them into his pocket. If any one attempted to dog him, 
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be must haye been led a pretty round ! 'Twas in consequence of 
this interview that Ben made the application to Gammon, which 
"had so disturbed him, and which has been already described. 
And to return to our friend : what was he to do ? On return- 
ing' to the Hail, he opened a secret drawer in his desk, and took 
out a thin slip of paper which he had deposited there that morn- 
ing*, it haying been then received by him from town, marked 
** I^rwate and Confdmtialy' and franked " Blossom and Box," 
'Twas but a line, and written in a bold hand, but in evident haste ; 
far it had in fact been penned by Lord Blossom and Box while 
he was sitting in the Court of Chancery. This is a copy of it : — 

*< The election muat be won* You will hear from E by 

this post. — Don't address any note to me. 

" B, and B." 

With this great man. Lord Chancellor Blossom and Box, when 
pkdn Mr Quicksilver, Mr Gammon had had a pretty familiar 
acquaintance, as the reader may easily suppose ; and had a natu- 
ral desire to acquit himself creditably in the eyes of so distin- 
guished and powerful a personage. Gammon had volunteered an 
assurance to his lordship, shortly before leaving town, that the 
election was safe, and in his (Gammon's) hands ; guess, then, his 
chagrin and fury at finding the systematic and determined oppo- 
sition which had suddenly sprung up against him ; and the inten- 
sity of his desire to defeat it. And the more anxious he was on 
this score, the more vividly he perceived the necessity of acting ' 
with a caution which should ensure real ultimate success, instead 
of a mere noisy and temporary triumph, which should be after- 
wards converted into most galling, disgraceful, and public defeat. 
The more that Gammon reflected on the sudden but determined 
manner in which Lord De la Zouch had entered into the contest, 
the more confident he became that his lordship had an important 
ultimate object to secure ; and that he had at command immense 
means of every description, Gammon but too well knew, in com- 
mon with all the world. Was, for instance, Mr Crafty brought 
down, at an enormous expense, for nothing ? What the deuce 
were the Quaint Club about ? Was ever any thing so monstrous 
heard of — ten pounds a man received — the bargain finally struck 
— *and now their original demand suddenly and peremptorily 
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doubled ? Venal miscreants 1 Was the other side really out* 
bidding him, or laying a deep plan for entrapping him into an. 
act of wholesale bribery ? In short, were the Quaint Club now 
actuated by ayarice, or by treachery ? Again and again did he 
go over his list of promises ; having marked the favourable, hos' 
tile, neutral, doubtful, from a table as accurately compiled and 
classified as that of Mr Crafty. Like his wily and practised op" 
ponent, also, Gammon entrusted his principal movements to scarce 
a soul of those who were engaged with him ; fearing, indeed, 
though then with no definite grounds, that Messrs Mudflint, 
Woodlouse, Centipede, Bloodsuck, and Going Gone, were already 
too deep in the secrets of the election. According to his calcu- 
lations, supposing all his promises to stand. Titmouse was, inde- 
pendently of the Quaint .Club, and some eighteen or twenty others 
whom he had set down as " to he had" — only twenty-five a-head 
of Delamere ; thus making a difference of eight only between 
his calculation and that of Crafty. Of course, therefore, that 
cursed Quaint Club had it all their own way ; and how to jockey 
them, was a problem that wellnigh split his head. He gave Lord 
De la Zouch credit for doing all that he — Gammon — could do, to 
win the election ; and believed him, therefore, capable of buying 
over any number of the club, to turn king's evidence against their 
original benefactor. The Bloodsucks assured him that the club 
were all good men and true — stanch — ^game to the backbone ; 
but Gammon had obtained information as to the political senti- 
ments of several of the members, before they had acquired the 
new franchise, and became banded into so sudden and formidable 
a confederacy, which led him to speculate rather apprehensively 
on the effects which might follow any bold and skilful scheme 
which might be resorted to by his enemies. Now, as far as the 
club were concerned, its members were all quiet respectable men, 
who made the affair a dry matter of business. They justly looked 
on each of the candidates as equally worthy of the honour they 
coveted of representing the borough, and considered that they 
would always go on right at headquarters — i, e, that the country 
would be properly governed — without the least reference to the 
quality or complexion of the House of Commons. They saw the 
desperate and unceasing fight going on amongst their betters for 
the loaves and fishes ; and imitated their example with reference to 
the crumbs and fragments. First they divided themselves, as near 
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their number would admit of, into tens, giving one to the odd 
nine, equally with each body of ten, and thus produced a body of 
eleven representatiyes. These eleven, again, in the presence of 
"the whole club, chose ^ye of their number for the purpose of con- 
ducting the negotiations between the club and the two candidates ; 
and these five again selected one of themselves — Ben Bran — ^to 
be the actual medium of communication : the actual state of the 
market never went beyond the first body of eleven ; and in the 
exercise of an exquisite dexterity, Mr Crafty had contrived to in- 
spire these eleven, through their deputy and mouthpiece, Bran, 
with a determination to exsuct fifteen pounds per head more from 
Titmouse, before recording their votes in his favour : and this 
untoward state of thinga was duly intimated to Gammon by Ben 
Bran, by silently outstretching both hands and then one hand. 
That would make a total of two thousand seven hundred and 
Piventy-five pounds disbursed among that accursed Quaint Club 
alone I — ^thought Gammon with a shudder : and suppose they 
should even then turn tail upon him, seduced by the splendid 
temptations of Lord De la Zouch ? Just to conceive the possi* 
bility, for one moment, of Mr Benjamin Bran having been bought 
over to betray all his companions, and Gammon and his party 
also, into the hands of Lord De la Zouch ? Saith the immortal 
author of Hudibras — 

" Ah me, the perils that environ 
The man that meddles with cold iron ! " 

But I shall make an exclamation of my own — 

What pen his troubles shall describe, 
Who voters once begins to bribe ! 

" Oh I " thought Mr Gammon, a thousand times, " that cursed 
Quaint Club !— That cursed Crafty ! " 

The very first person on whom Delamere waited, in order to 
solicit his support, was little Dr Tatham, who, I need hardly' 
say, gave it promptly and cordially ; but he added, shaking his 
head, that he knew he was giving huge offence to the people at 
the Hall, who had already been several times very urgent indeed 
with him. " Well, rather, sir, than sow dissension between you 
and Mr Titmouse, your neighbour," said Delamere spiritedly, 
" I at once release you from your promise." 
^ «< Ah! indeed?" cried Dr Tatham briskly— << Do you? Can 
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you ? Ought jou to do so ? I look upon the exercise of mj 
franchise to be a sacred duty» and I shall discharge it as readily 
and as conscientiously as any other duty, come what may.'' 
Delamere looked at him, and thought how often he had heard 
Miss Aubrey talk of him with afiectionate enthusiasm, and he 
believed the little Doctor to be every way worthy of it, ** For 
myself," continued Dr Tatham, ** I care little ; but I have rea- 
son greatly to apprehend the effects of his displeasure upon those 
who are disposed — as such I know there are — ^to go counter to 
his wishes. He'll make them rue the day ** 

" Ay ? — Let him ! " exclaimed Mr Delamere, with an eye of 
bright defiance ; but it kindled only a faint momentary spark of 
consolation in the breast of Dr Tatham. 

The rivals, Mr Delamere and Mr Titmouse, encountered one 
another, as it were in full state, on the second day of the former's 
canvass. 'Twas in the street. Mr Delamere was attended by 
Mr Parkinson, Sir Percival Pickering, Mr St Aubyn^ Mr Ayl« 
ward Elvet, Mr Gold, and ' one or two others. Mr Delamere 
looked certainly very handsome. About his person, countenance, 
and carriage, there was an air of manly frankness, refinement, 
and simplicity ; and a glance at his aristocratic cast of features, 
told you that a certain latent tendency to hauteur was kept in 
check by sincere good-nature. He was tall and well-propor- 
tioned, and his motions had a natural ease and grace ; and as for 
his dress, it combined a rigid simplicity with an undoubted 
fashion and elegance. Though the air was very cold and frosty, 
he wore only a plain dark-coloured surtout, buttoned. 

" Delamere ! Delamere 1 " whispered with a smile Mr St Au- 
byn, (one of the former members for the borough,) on first 
catching sight of the enemy approaching them on the same side 
of the street, at about twenty yards' distance — "Here comes 
your opponent; he's a little beauty, eh?" 

Mr Titmouse walked first, dressed in a fine drab-coloured 
great-coat, with velvet collar of the same hue, and sable near a 
faot deep at the wrists. It was buttoned tightly round a pinched- 
in waist, and a white cambric handkerchief peeped out of a pocket 
in the breast. He had a red and green plaid waistcoat, and a 
full satin stock, glistening with little pins and chains. His 
trousers were sky-blue^ and very tight, and covered almost the 
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"wliole of his boot ; so that it was a wonder to the Vulgar how 
lie ever got into or out of them. The little that was seen of his 
Boots shone wonderfully ; and he wore spurs at his heels. His 
span-new glossy hat was perched aslant on his bushy hair ; he 
"wore lemon-coloured kid gloves, and a delicate little ebony 
cane* Following this pretty little figure were — the sallow inso- 
lent-looking " Eeverend" Smirk Mudflint, (such was the title he 
assumed,) Mr Centipede, Mr Grog^am, Mr Bloodsuck, junior, 
^who had approached as near, in point of personal appearance, 
to his illustrious client, as he knew how,) and — Mr Gammon. 
As the hostile companies neared each other, that of Delamere 
observed some one hastily whisper to Titmouse, who instantly stuck 
his chased* gold eyeglass into his eye, and stared very vulgarly 
•at Mr Delamere-— who, on passing him, with the courtesy he 
conceived due to an opponent, took o£P his hat, and bowed with 
poUteii«,8 and grace, his example being followed by aU his party. 
Titmouse, however, took not the least notice of the compliment ; 
but, without removing his glass from his eye, throwing an odious 
sneer into his face, stared steadily at Mr Delamere, and so 
passed on. Mr Barnabas Bloodsuck ably seconded him. Mud- 
flint, with a bitter smirk, touched his hat slightly ; Centipede 
affected to look another way ; Grogram blushed, and bowed as 
to his very best customer. Mr Gammon came last ; and burst- 
ing with disgust at the reception given to Mr Delamere, coloured 
all over as he took off his hat, and with an expression of very 
anxious and pointed politeness, endeavoured to satisfy Mr Dela- 
mere and his party, that there was at all events one in the train 
of Titmouse who had some pretensions to the character of 
a gentleman. 

" Who can that last man be ? He's a gentleman," enquired 
Sir Percival with an air of much surprise. 

" Mr Gammon — a man who is lord-paramount at the Hall," 
replied one. 

" Gammon I — Is that Mr '' echoed Delamere, with much 

interest ; and as he turned round to look at Gammon, observed 
that Gammon was doing the same ; on which both hastily turned 
away. 

As the important day approached, each party professed com- 
plete confidence as to the result. The Yorkshire Stingo declared 
YOL. ui. B 
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tbat it had aathority for stating that Mr Titmouse*s majoritj 
would he at least three to one over Mr Delamere — and that, too, 
in glorious defiance of the most lavish hriherj and corruption, 
the most tyrannical intimidation, that had ever disgraced the 
annals of electioneering. In fact, it was presumption in Mr 
Delamere to attempt to foist himself upon a horough with which 
he had no connexion, and done with a wanton and malicious 
determination to occasion expense and annoyance to Mr Tit- 
mouse. The York True BltteyOn the contrary, assured its read- 
ers that Mr Delamere*s prospects were of the brightest descrip- 
tion — and though, by perhaps a small majority, yet he was sure 
of his election. He had been every where hailed with the great- 
est enthusiasm. Many of even Mr Titmouse's tenantry had 
nobly volunteered their support to Mr Delamere ; and at Gril« 
ston, so long regarded as the very focus and hotbed of democracy, 
his success had surpassed the most sanguine expectations of his 
friends, and so forth. Then there was a sly and mischievous 
caution to the electors, not to be led away by the ingenious and 
eloquent sophistries which might be expected from Mr Titmouse 
at the hustings, on the day of nomination ! ! All this might be 
very well for the papers, and probably produce its impression 
upon those who, at a distance, are in the habit of relying upon 
them. But as for the actors — the parties concerned— Mr Dela- 
mere was repeatedly assured by Mr Crafty that a decent minority 
was the very utmost that could be expected; while Titmouse 
and his friends, on the other hand, were in a very painful state of 
uncertainty as to the issue : only Gammon, however, and perhaps 
one or two others, being acquainted with the true source of im- 
easiness and difBiculty — viz., the abominable rapacity of the 
Quaint Club. 

At length dawned the day which was to determine how far 
Yatton was worthy or unworthy of the boon which had been 
conferred upon' it by the glorious Bill for giving Everybody 
Everything — which was to witness the maiden contest between the 
two hopeful scions of the noble and ancient houses of Dreddling- 
ton and De la Zouch — on which it was to be ascertained whether 
Yatton was to be bought and sold, like any other article of mer- 
chandise, by a bitter old boroughmonger ; or to signalize itself by 
its spirit and independence, in returning one who avowed, and 
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"would support, the noble principles which secured the passing of 
tKe Great Bill whieh has been so often alluded to. As for 
my hero, Mr Titmouse, it gives me pain to have to record — 
making even all due allowance for the excitement occasioned by 
so exhilarating an occasion — ^that there were scarcely two hours 
in the day during which he could be considered as sober. He 
generally left his bed about eleven o'clock in the morning — 
about two o'clock reached his committee-room — there he called 
for a bottle or two of soda-water, with brandy ; and, thus sup* 
ported, set out on his canvass, and never refused an invitation to 
take a glass of good ale at the houses which he visited. About 
the real business of the election — ^about his own true position and 
prospects — Gammon never once deigned to consult or instruct 
him ; but had confined himself to the preparation of a very short 
and simple speech, to be delivered by Titmouse, if possible, from 
the hustings, and which he had made Titmouse copy out many 
times, and promise that he would endeavour to learn off by heart. 
He might as well have attempted to walk up the outside of the 
Monument. Merrily rang the bells of Grilston church, by order 
of the vicar, the Reverend Gideon Fleshpot, who was a stanch 
Titmousite, and had long cast a sort of sheep's eye upon the 
living of Yatton ; for he was nearly twenty years younger than 
its present possessor, Dr Tatham. What a bustle was there 
in the tovm by eight o'clock in the morning! All business 
was to be suspended for the day. Great numbers from the places 
adjacent began to pour into the town about that hour. It 
was soon seen who was the popular candidate — ^he whose co- 
lours were t/ellow; for wherever you went, yellow cockades, 
rosettes, and button- ties for the men, and yellow ribands for the 
girls, yellow flags and yellow placards with <* Titmouse for 
Yatton ! " met the eye. Mr Delamere*s colours were a deep 
blue, but were worn, I am sorry to say, by only one in four or five of 
those who were stirring about ; and who, moreover, however 
respectable, and in appearance superior to the adherents of Tit- 
mouse, yet wore no such look of confidence and cheerfulness as 
they. From the bow window of the Hare and Hounds, Mr Dela- 
mere's headquarters, streamed an ample and very rich blue silk 
banner, on which was worked, in white silk, the figure of a Bible, 
Crown, and Sceptre, and the words " Delamere for Yatton.*^ 
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This would hare probably secured some little favourable notice 
from his sullen and bitter opponents, had thej known that it had 
been the workmanship of some fifteen of as sweet beautiful girls as 
could have been picked out of the whole county of York ; and, 
by the way, 'tis a singular and melancholy sign of the times, that 
beauty, innocence, and accomplishment, are in England to be 
found uniformly arrayed on the side of tyranny and corruption, 
against the people. Then Mr Delamere's band was equal to three 
such as that of his opponent — playing with equal precision and 
power : and, what was more, they played very bold, enlivening 
tunes as they paraded the town. There was one feature of the 
early proceedings of the day, that was rather singular and signifi- 
cant : viz. that though all the members of the formidable Quaint 
Club were stirring about, not one of them wore the colours of 
either party, though (between ourselves) each man had the 
colours of both parties in his pocket. They appeared studiously 
to abstain from a display of party feeling — ^though several of 
them could not resist a leering wink of the eye when the yellow 
band went clashing past them. They had, moreover, a band of 
their own, which went about the town, preceded by their own 
standard — a very broad sheet of sky-blue, stretched between two 
poles, supported by two men : and the droll device it bore, was»- 
an enormous man's face, with an intense squint, and two hands, 
with the thumbs of each resting on the nose, and the fingers 
spread out towards the beholder. It produced — as it seemed de- 
signed to produce — shouts of laughter wherever it made its 
appearance. Every member of the Quaint Club, however, wore 
a grave face ; as if they were the only persons who appreciated 
the nature of the exalted functions which they were about to 
exercise. No one could tell which way they intended to vote, 
though all expected that they were to come in at the last, and 
place the yellows in a triumphant majority of a hundred, at least. 
Though it had been a matter of notoriety that they were Mr Tit- 
mouse's men, before Mr Delamere appeared in the field ; yet, since 
then, they had suddenly exhibited a politic and persevering silence 
and reserve, even among their personal friends and acquaintance. 
The yellow band performed one feat which was greatly applauded 
by the yellow crowd which attended them, and evidenced the 
delicacy by which those who guided their movements, were 
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actuated : yiz. tbey frequently passed and repassed Mr Delamere's 
committee-room, playing that truly inspiriting air, " The Rogue's 
March." Then the yellows dressed up a poor old donkey in Mr 
Delamere's colours, which were plentifully attached to the ani- 
mal's ears and tail, and paraded him, with great cheering, before 
tHe doors of the Hare and Hounds, and Mr Delamere's principal 
&iends and adherents. Nay — one of the more vivacious of the 
crowd threw a stone at a little corner window of the blue com- 
mittee room, through which it went smashing on its way, till it 
liit upon the inkstand of calm Mr Crafty, who sat alone in the 
little room, busy at work with pen, ink, and paper. He looked 
up for a moment, called for a fresh inkstand, and presently re- 
sumed his pen, as if nothing had happened. 

The hustings were erected upon a very convenient and com- 
modious green, at the southern extremity of the town ; and thither 
might be seen, first on its way, a little after eleven o'clock, the 
procession of the popular candidate — Mr Titmouse. Here and 
there might be heard, as he passed, the startling sounds of mimic 
ordnance, fired by little boys from house-tops. As they passed 
the church, its bells rang their merriest peal ; and, at a little dis- 
tance further on, the little boys of Mr Hie Hsec Hoc, each with 
a small rosette tied to his jacket, struck up a squeaking and en- 
thusiastic " hurrah ! ** while from the upper windows, the young 
ladies (three in number) of Mrs Hie Haec Hoe's "establishment," 
waved their little white pocket-handkerchiefs. Next on their 
way, they passed the " Eeeerend^' Smirk Mudflint's chapel, which 
was in very queer contiguity to an establishment of a very queer 
character — in fact, adjoining it. Against the upper part of the 
chapel hung a device calculated to arrest, as it did arrest, univer- 
sal attention — ^viz. an inverted copy of the New Testament ; over 
it, the figure of a church turned upside down, with the point of 
its steeple resting on the word " Revelation ;" and upon the afore- 
said church stood proudly erect an exact representation of Mr 
Smirk Mudflint's chapel, over which were the words — " Freedom. 
OF Opinion ! and Truth Triumphant !" But I do not know 
whether another device, worked by Miss Mudflint — a skinny, tal- 
low-faced, and flinty-hearted young lady of nine-and-twenty — was 
not still more striking and original ; viz. a Triangle, and an Eye 
with rays, and the words — " Titmouse! Truth ! Peace ! " Three 
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cheers for Mr Mudflint were given here ; and Mr Mudflint 
bowed all round with an air of proud excitement — ^feeling, more- 
over, an intense desire to stop the procession and make a speech 
while opposite to his own little dunghill. 

First in the procession marched a big fellow with one eje, 
bearing a flag, with a red cap on a pike, and the words, in larg^e 
black characters — 

" Titmouse or Death ! ! ! 
" Let Tyrants Tremble I ! 1 1 " 

Then came the band, and next to them walked — Tittlebat 
Titmouse, Esq., dressed exactly as he was when he encountered* 
in their canvass, the party of his opponent, as I have already de- 
scribed — only that he wore a yellow rosette, attached to a button- 
hole on the left side of his drab great-coat. His protuberant 
light-blue eyes danced with delight, and his face was flushed with 
excitement. His hat was off and on every moment, in acknow- 
ledgment of the universal salutations which greeted him, and 
which so occupied him that he even forgot to use his eyeglass. 
On his left hand walked, wrapped up in a plain dark-hued great- 
coat, a somewhat different person — Mr Gammon. The expres- 
sion which his features wore was one of intense anxiety ; and any 
tolerably close observer might have detected the mortification 
and disgust with which his eye occasionally glanced at, and was 
as suddenly withdrawn from, the figure of the grinning idiot be- 
side him. Who do you think, reader, walked on Mr Titmouse's 
right-hand side ? Sir Harkaway Rotgut Wildfire, Baronet, whose 
keen political feelings, added to a sincere desire to secure a chance 
of his daughter*s becoming the mistress of Yatton, had long ago 
obliterated all unkindly recollection of Mr Titmouse's gross con- 
duct on a former occasion, after having received, through the 
medium of Mr Bloodsuck, senior, as a common friend, a satis- 
factory apology. Next walked Mr Titmouse's mover and seconder, 
the " Reverend" Mr Mudflint, and Going Gone, " Esquired* 
Then came Mr Centipede and Mr Woodlouse, Mr Grogram and 
Mr Ginblossom ; Mr Gargle Glister and Mr Barnabas Blood- 
suck ; and others of the leading friends of Mr Titmouse, followed 
by some two hundred of others, two and two. Thus passed along 
the main street of Grilston, in splendid array, what might too 
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truly have been called the triumphal procession of the popular 
ca,Tididate; his progress being accompanied by the enlivening 
mixsic of his band, the repeated acclamations of the excited and 
intelligent crowd, the waving of banners and flags below, and 
li&ndkerchiefs and scarfs from the ladies at the windows, and 
desperate stragglings from time to time, on the part of the crowd, 
to catch a glimpse of Mr Titmouse. Mr Gammon had the day 
l>efore judiciously hired ten pounds* worth of mob — a device alone 
sufficient to have made Mr Titmouse the popular candidate, and 
it now told excellently ; for the aforesaid ten pounds' worth dis- 
posed itself in truly admirable order, in iront of the hustings — 
and, on Mr Titmouse's making his appearance there, set up a 
sudden and enthusiastic shout, which rent the air, and was cal- 
culated to strike dismay into the heart of the enemy. Mr Tit- 
mouse, on gaining the hustings, changed colour visibly, and, 
coming in front, took off his glossy hat, and bowed repeatedly in 
all directions. Mr Delamere*s procession was of a vastly supe- 
rior description, yet too palpably that of the unpopular candidate 
—every member of it, from first to last, having made up his 
mind to encounter incivility, and even insult, however really anx- 
ious to avoid the slightest occasion for it. The band was numer- 
ous, and played admirably. There was a profusion of gay and 
handsome flags and banners. Mr Delamere walked next to the 
band, with a gallant bearing, a gay and cheerful smile, yet oft 
darkened by anxiety as he perceived indubitable symptoms of a 
disposition to rough treatment on the part of the crowd. On his 
right hand side walked Mr St Aubyn ; on his left. Sir Percival 
Pickering, the late member for the borough. Following them 
came Mr Gold, the banker, and Mr Milnthorpe, an extensive and 
highly-respectable flour factor — these being Mr Delamere*s 
mover and seconder : and they were followed by at least three 
hundred others, two and two, all of substantial and respectable 
appearance, and most resolute air to boot. No amount of mob 
that day in Grilston would have ventured an attack, in passing, 
upon that stout-hearted body of yeomen. A great many white 
handkerchiefs were waved from the windows, as Delamere passed 
along — waved by the hands of hundreds of fair creatures, whose 
hearts throbbed with fond fears lest an unoffending gentleman 
should be maltreated by the reckless mob. When Mr Delamere 
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approached a large bow window, opposite to the town hall, his 
heart began to beat quickly. There were four as beautiful and 
high-born young women as England could have produced, all 
gazing down upon him with eager and anxious looks. It was not 
they, however, who occasioned Mr Delamere's emotion. He 
knew that in that room was Lady De la Zouch — his mother; and 
he grew silent and excited as he approached it. One of the love- 
liest of the four, as he stopped and with respectful bOw looked 
up for an instant— Lady Alethea Lorymer — suddenly and quite 
unexpectedly stepped aside ; and there stood revealed the figure 
of Lady De la Zouch. She would have waved her handkerchief, 
but that she required it to conceal her emotion. The lips of 
neither mother nor son moved ; but their hearts uttered recipro- 
cal benedictions — and Delamere passed on. As he neared the 
church, I regret to have it to put on record, but, at the bidding 
of the Reverend Gideon Fleshpot, the bells toUed as for afune" 
rain 

Could any thing have been more lamentable and disgusting ? 
If the sudden and unexpected sight of his mother had been cal« 
culated in any degree to subdue, for a moment, his feelings, 
what ensued within a minute or two afterwards was sufficient to 
excite his sternest mood ; for as soon as ever the head of his pro- 
cession became visible to the crowd on the green, there arose a 
tremendous storm of yelling, hooting, hissing, and groaning : and 
when Mr Delamere made his appearance in front of the hustings, 
you might have imagined that you were witnessing the reception 
given to some loathsome miscreant mounting the gallows to ex- 
piate with his life a hideous and revolting crime. He advanced, 
nevertheless, with a smile of cheerful resolution and good-hu- 
mour, though he changed colour a little ; and, taking off his hat, 
bowed in all directions. Gracious heaven ! what a contrast he 
presented to his popular rival, Mr Titmouse, who stood grinning 
and winking to the wretches immediately underneath, evidently 
with a spiteful gratification at the treatment which his opponent 
was experiencing. Any one on the hustings or in the crowd had 
but to call out " Three cheers for Mr Titmouse ! " to be instantly 
obeyed; then "Three groans for the young boroughmonger!" 
were responded to with amazing vehemence and effect. Viewed 
from a distance sufficient to prevent your observing the furious 
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faces of the dense mob, and hearing the opprobrious epithets 
'vrKich were levelled against the unpopular candidate, the scene 
appeared both interesting and exciting. On the outskirts of the 
crowd were to be seen a great number of carriages, both close 
and open, principally occupied by ladies — and I need hardly say 
"wlio was the favourite in those quarters. Then the rival bands 
moved continually about, playing well-known national airs ; while 
tKe banners and flags, blue and yellow, heightened the exhilara- 
ting and picturesque effect of the whole. The hustings were 
strong and commodious ; Mr Titmouse and his friends stood on 
the right, Mr Delamere and his friends on the left side. He was 
dressed in a siptiple dark blue surtout and plain black stock. He 
^was tall, elegant, and easy in his person, appearance, and ges- 
tures ; his countenance was prepossessing, and bespoke a little 
excitement, which did not, however, obscure its good^nature. 
And beside him stood his mover and seconder, Mr Gold and Mr 
Milnthorpe : the two late members ; and about twenty or thirty 
other gentlemen — the whole party forming such a strong con- 
trast to their opponents, as must have challenged any one's obser- 
vation in an instant. Titmouse stood in the centre, leaning (as 
he supposed) gracefully against the front bar ; on his right stood 
the burly, slovenly figure of Sir Harkaway Rotg^t Wildfire, with 
his big, bloated, blotchy face : on Mr Titmouse's left stood his 
proposer, the " Reverend" Mr Smirk Mudflint. His lean, sal- 
low face wore a very disagpreeable and bitter expression, which 
was aggravated by a sinister cast of one of his eyes. He was 
dressed in black, with a white neck-kerchief and no shirt col- 
lars. Next to him stood Going Gone, Esq., Mr Titmouse's se- 
conder, with a ruddy complexion, light hair, a droll eye, and an 
expression of coarse but by no means ill-natured energy. Gam- 
xnon stood immediately behind Titmouse, into whose ear he whis- 
pered frequently and anxiously. There were also the Reverend 
Gideon Fleshpot, (though he evidently did not wish to make him- 
self conspicuous,) Mr Glister, Mr Grogram, Mr Woodlouse. Mr 
Centipede, Mr Ginblossom, Mr Hie Haec Hoc, the Messrs 
Bloodsuck, father and son. The business of the day having been 
opened with the ordinary formalities by the returning officer, 
he earnestly besought the assembled multitude to remember t}iat 
they were Englishmen, and to give both parties fair play, allow- 
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ing every one who might address them from the hustings, to be 
heard without serious interruption. It had been arranged be- 
tween the two committees that Mr Titmouse should be first pro- 
posed ; and the moment, therefore, that the returning officer 
ceased speaking, the " Reverend" Mr Mudflint took ofiF his hat 
and prepared to address the ** electors ; " but he had to wait for 
at least a minute in order that the applause with which he had 
been greeted might subside, during which little anxious interval, 
he could not help directing towards his opponent a look of bitter 
exultation. He spoke with the self-possession, fluency, and pre- 
cision of a practised public speaker. If the day's proceedings were 
to take their tone from that of the opening speech, 'twas a thou- 
sand pities that it fell to the lot of the ** Reverend" Mr Mudflint 
to deliver it. He had so clear a voice, spoke with such distinct- 
ness and deliberation, and amidst such silence, that every word 
he uttered was audible all over the crowd ; and any thing more 
unchristian, uncourteous, unfair, towards his opponents, and 
calculated to excite towards them the hatred of the crowd, could 
hardly have been conceived. In what offensive and indecent 
terms he spoke of the Established Church and its ministers I of 
the aristocracy, (" those natural tyrants," he said,) and indeed of 
all the best and time-haUowed institutions of dear glorious old 
England — which might, by the way, well blush to own such a 
creature as he, as one entitled by birth to call himself one of her 
sons I How he hailed the approaching downfall of ^^ pnest-^craft" 
and ^^ hing-craft /" — "A new light," he said, " was diffusing itself 
over benighted mankind — 'twas the pure and steady light of Rea- 
son, and all filthy things were flying from before it," (immense 
cheers followed the announcement of so important and interesting 
a fact.) ** The Bible," he said, " was a book of excellent common 
sense ; and nothing but villanous priestcraft had attempted to 
torture and dislocate it into all sorts of fantastic mysteries, which 
led to rank idolatry and blasphemy, equally revolting to God 
and man." (Perceiving, from the coolness with which it was re- 
ceived, that this was going a little too rapidly a-head, he dropped 
that subject altogether, and soon regained the ear of his audience, 
by descanting in very declamatory and inflammatory terms upon 
the resplendent victory which the people had recently gained in 
the glorious Bill for giving Everybody Everything.) " They 
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\iSLd burst their bonds with a noble eflEbrt; but their chains 
"would be quickly re-riveted, unless they followed up their 
advantage, and never stopped short of crushing a heartless and 
'tyrannical and insolent oligarchy ; unless the people were now 
true to themselves, and returned to the House of Commons good 
men and true, to watch over the energies of reviving liberty, 
lest they should be strangled in their way — (the remainder of 
the sentence was inaudible in the storm of applause which it 
excited.) Under these circumstances. Providence itself had 
pointed out an individual whom he was proud and happy to pro- 
pose to their notice — (here he turned and bowed to Mr Tit- 
mouse, who, plucking off his hat, bobbed in return, and blushed, 
amidst the deafening cheers of all before them, to whom also he 
bowed repeatedly.) A gentleman who seemed, as it were, made 
for them ; who, in his own person, might be said to afford a 
lively illustration of the regeneration of society — who, to borrow 
for a moment an absurd word from his opponents, had by a sort 
of mir<icle (with what an infernal emphasis he pronounced this 
word !) been placed where he was, in his present proud position ; 
who had totally and happily changed the whole aspect of affairs 
in the neighbourhood^ which had already become the scene of 
his profuse and yet discriminating generosity and hospitality ; 
who stood in bright and bold relief from out a long gloomy line 
of ancestors, all of whom had lived and died in enmity to the 
people ; also who had distinguished themselves by nothing except 
their bigotry and hatred of cilil and religious liberty. Mr Tit- 
mouse was the first of his ancient femily to claim the proud title 
of — The Man of the People. (Here a voice called out, " three 
cheers for Mr Titmouse I " — which were given spontaneously, 
and most effectively.) His * address * was worthy of him — it did 
equal honour to his head and his heart, (it is impossible to de- 
scribe the smile which here just glanced over the countenance of 
Mr Gammon,) touching nothing that it did not adorn — at once 
bold, comprehensive, uncompromising I — He had had the felicity 
of enjoying the acquaintance, he might venture perhaps to say 
the friendship, of Mr Titmouse, since he had taken up his abode 
at the home of his ancestors, and very proud he was to be able 
to say so. He could assure the electors, from his own personal 
knowledge of Mr Titmouse, that they would have cause to be 
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proud of their future representative — of the choice which they 
-were ahout to make. (Here the worthy speaker had some 
sudden misgivings as to the display likely to he made hy Tit- 
mousey when it came to his turn to address the electors : — so he 
added in rather a suhdued tone) — It was true that they might not 
have, in Mr Titmouse, a magpie in the House, Qaughterj) a mere 
chatterer — much cry and little wool ; they had had enough of 
mere speechifiers at St Stephen's — hut they would have a good 
working memher, {cheer$ ;) one always at his post in the hour of 
danger, {cheers ;) a good committee-man, and one whose princely 
fortune rendered him independent of party and of the blandish- 
ments of power. In the language of the ancient poet (!) Mr 
Mudflint would exclaim on such an occasion, ' Factay non verba 
quoBro,' {great cheering*) And now a word for his opponent, 
(groans.) He was a mere puppet, held in the handAtpA^me one 
out of sight, (laughter) — it might he of a base.^old. borough- 
monger, (groans) — who sought to make Yatton a rotten bo- 
rough, (hisses^) a stepping-stone to ascendency in the oj^unty, 
(cries of ^ Will he, though, lad, eh?') who would b]iy and sell 
them like slaves, (hissesy) and would never rest satisfied till he 
had restored the intolerable old vassal^jMf feudalism, (groans 
and hisses here burst forth from that ^jRghtened assemblage, at 
the bare idea of any thing so frightfully He meant nothing per- 
sonally offensive to the honourable candidate — ^but was he worthy 
of a moment's serious notice ? (great laughter*) Had he an opin- 
ion oi his own ? (loud laughter.) ^Had he not better, to use the 
langpiage of a book that was much misunderstood, tarrg at Jeru* 
BoHem (!!!) tiU his heard was grown? Was he not, in fact, a 
nonentity, unworthy of a reasonable man's serious notice ? Was 
he not reeking from Oxford, (groans^) that hotbed of pedantic 
igpiorance and venerable bigotry, (hootings,) surrounded by a 
dismal and lurid halo of superstition ?" (groaning and hooting.) 

Finer and finer was Mr Mudflint becoming every moment as 
he warmed with his subject — ^but unfortunately his audience was 
beginning very unequivocally to intimate that they were quite 
satisfied with what they had already heard. A cry, for instance, 
was heard — " The regt of my discoorse next Sunday!" — .for the 
crowd knew that they were being kept all this while from ^one of 
their greatest favourites, Mr Going Gone, who had als jMiimself 



/ 



TEN THOUSAND A*TEAR. 29 

been latterly rather frequently and significantly winkings* his eye 
at those hefore him, and shrugging his shoulders. Mr Mudflint, 
tHerefore, with feelings of vivid vexation, pique, and envy, con- 
cluded rather ahruptly hy proposing Tittlebat Titmouse, 
£8QuiRE, of Yatton, as a fit and proper person to represent 
them in Parliament. Up went hats into the air, and shouts of 
tlie most joyous and enthusiastic description rent the air for 
soTcral minutes. Then took off his hat the jolly Mr Going Gone 
—a signal for roars of laughter, and cries of coarse and droll 
welcome, in expectancy of fun. Nor were they disappointed. He 
kept them in good-humour and fits of laughter during the whole 
of his "address;" and though destitute of any pretence to re- 
finement, I must at the same time say, that I could not detect any 
traces of ill-nature in it. He concluded hy seconding the nomi- 
nation of Mf Titmouse, amidst tumultuous cheers; and, after 
waiting for some few minutes, in order that they might suhside, 
Mr Gold took off his hat, and essayed to address the crowd- 
Now he really was what he looked, an old man of unaffected and 
very great good-humour and henevolence; and that, too, was 
extensive and systematic. He had only the week hefore distri- 
huted soup, blankets,^0als, and potatoes to two hundred poor 
^Bmiilies in the borough, even as he had done at that period of 
the year for many years before. No tale of distress, indeed, 
was ^ver told him in vain, unless palpably fictitious and fraudu- 
lent. The moment that his bare head, scantily covered with 
gray hairs, was visible, there %ose, at a given sigpial from Mr 
Barnabas Bloodsuck, a dreadful hissing and hooting from all 
]^rts of the crowd. If he appeared ^disposed to persevere in 
addressing the two or three immediately around him, that only 
infuriated the mob against the poor old man, who bore it all, 
however, with great good-humour and fortitude. But it was in 
vain. After some twenty minutes spent in useless efforts to 
make himself audible, he concluded, in mere dumb show, by pro- 
posing THE H0NOURAB1.E Geoffrt Lovel Delamere, at the 
mention of whose name there again arose a perfect tempest of 
howling, hissing, groaning, and hooting. Then Mr Miinthorpe 
came forward^ determined not to be ** put daumJ* He was a 
very tail and powerfully built man ; bold and determined, with 
a prodigious power of voice, and the heart of a lion. << Now, 



30 TEN THOUSAND A-YEAR. 

lads, Vta ready to try which can tire the other out first 1 " he 
roared, in a truly stentorian voice, that was heard over all their 
uproar, which it redoubled. How vain the attempt ! How ridi- 
culous the challenge ! Confident of his lungs, he smiled good- 
humouredly at the hissing and hellowing mass before him, and 
for half an hour persevered in his attempts to make himself 
heard. At length, however, without his having in the slightest 
degree succeeded, his pertinacity began to irritate the crowd, 
who, in fact, felt themselves being htdliedy and that no crowd 
that ever I saw or heard of can bear for one instant ; and what 
u one against so many f Hundreds of fists were held up and 
shaken at him. A missile of some sort or another was flung at 
him, though it missed him ; and then the returning officer ad- 
vised him to desist from his attempts, lest mischief should ensue ; 
on which he shouted at the top of his voice, " I second Mr 
Delamere!" and, amidst immense groaning and hissing, replaced 
his hat on his head, thereby owning himself vanquished ; which 
the mob also perceiving, they burst into loud and long-continued 
laughter. 

" Now, Mr Titmouse !'* said the returning officer, addressing 
him : on hearing whose words he turned as white as a sheet of 
paper, and felt very much disposed to be sick. He pulled out of 
his coat-pocket a well-worn little roll of paper, on which was the 
speech which Mr Gammon had prepared for him, as I have 
already intimated ; and with a shaking hand unrolled it, casting 
at its contents a glance — ^momentary and despairing. What then 
would that little fool have given for memory, voice, and manner 
enough to " speak the speech that had been set down for him I" 
He cast a dismal look over his shoulder at Mr Gammon, and took 
off his hat — Sir Harkaway clapping him on the back, exdaining, 
" Now for t, lad — have at *em and away — never fear I " The 
moment that he stood bareheaded, and prepared to address the 
writhing mass of faces before him, he was greeted with a pro- 
digious shout — ^hats, some waved, others flung into the air — and 
it was two or three minutes before the uproar abated in the 
least. With fearful rapidity, however, every species of noise 
and interruption ceased — and a perfect silence prevailed. The 
sea of eager excited faces — all turned towards Aim— was a spec* 
tacle that might for a moment have shaken the nerves of even a. 
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man — ^had he been ^'unaccustomed to public speaking.'* The 
speecli, -which — ^brief and simple as it was — he had never been 
able to make his own, even after copying it out half-a-dozen 
times, and trying to learn it off for an hour or two daily during 
the preceding fortnight, he had now utterly forgotten ; and he 
would have given a hundred pounds to retire at once from the 
contest, or sink unperceived under the floor of the hustings. 
Be^in ! begin I *' whispered Gammon earnestly. 
Ya — a — s — but— what shall I say ? " stammered Titmouse. 
** Your speech " — answered Gammon impatiently. 
" I — I — *pon my — soul — I've — ^forgot every word of it ! '* 
** Then read it," said Gammon, in a furious whisper — " Good 
Grod, jou'U be hissed off the hustings ! — Read from the paper^ 
do you hear I " — ^he added, almost gpDashing his teeth. 

Matters having come to this fearful issue, *' Gentlemi&n," 
commenced Mr Titmouse faintly 

** Hear him ! Hear, hear! — Hush! — Shi sh I" cried the im- 
patient and expectant crowd. 

Now, I happen to have a short-hand writer's notes of every, 
word uttered by Titmouse, together with an account of the 
reception it met with : and I shall here give the reader, first, 
Mr Titmouse's real, and secondly, Mr Titmouse's supposed 
speech, as it appeared two days afterwards in the colunms of 
the Yorkshire Stingo, • 

*' Look on this picture and on this ! " 

Mr Titmouse's Actual Mr Titmouse's Reported 

Speech. Speech. 

" GENTiiEMEir, — Most un« " Silence having been restor- 

common, unaccustomed as 1 am, ed, Mr Titmouse said, that he 

(cheers) — happy — memorable, feared it was but too evident 

—proudest— -high honour — un* that he was unaccustomed to 

worthy, (cheering) — day of my scenes so exciting as the pre- 

life — important crisis, (cheers) sent one — ^that was one source 

—day gone by, and arrived — of his embarrassment ; but the 

too late, (cheering) — civil and greatest was, the enthusiastic 

religious liberty all over the reception with which he was 

world, (iminense cheering, led honoured, and of which he 
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off by Mr Mudflint.) Yes, gen- 
tlemen — I would obserre — it 
is unnecessary to say — ^passing 
of that truly glorious Bill — 
charter — ^no mistake — Britons 
never shall be slaves, (enthasi" 
cuftic cheers.) — Gentlemen, un- 
accustomed as I am to address 
an assembly of this — a-hem! 
(hear! hear! Jiear! and cheers) — 
civil and religious liberty all 
over the world, (clieers) — yet the 
tongue can feel where the heart 
cannot express the (cheers)~^so 
help me ! universal suff- 

rage and cheap and enlightened 
equality, (cries of *thafs it, lad! ') 
—which can never fear to see 
established in this country,— 
(cheers) — if only true to — indus- 
trious classes and corn-laws — 
yes, gentlemen, I say corn-laws 
-^for I am of op— (hush! 
ciHes of ^ ayy lad, what dost say 
aibout THEM ? ') working out the 
principles which conduced to the 
establishment a — a — a — civil 
and religious liberty of the 
press ! (cheers !) and the work- 
ing classes, (At»A/)-~ Gentle- 
men, unaccustomed as I am — 
well — at any rate — will you — 
I say — toiU you ? (vehement cries 
of^No ! No! Never!*) unless you 
are true to yourselves I Gentle- 
men, without going into — Vote 
by Ballot (cheers) and quarterly 
Parliaments, (loud cheerin^)-^ 
three polar stars of my public 



owned himself quite unwortlSy, 
(cheers.) He agreed with the 
gentleman who had proposed 
him in so very able and power- 
ful a speech, (cheers,) that we 
had arrived at a crisis in our 
national history, (cheeritig) — a 
point at which it would be ruin 
to go back, while to stand still 
was impossible, (cheers;) and, 
therefore, there was nothing for 
it but to go forward, (great 
cheering.) He looked upon the 
passing of the Bill for giving 
Everybody Everything, as es- 
tablishing an entirely new order 
of things, (cheers,) in which the 
people had been roused to a 
sense of their being the only 
legitimate source of power, 
(cheering^ They had, like Sam- 
son, though weakened by the 
cruelty and torture of his ty- 
rants, bowed down and broken - 
into pieces the gloomy fabric 
of aristocracy. The words 
* Civil and Religious Liberty* 
were now no longer a by-word 
and a reproach, (cheers;) but, 
as had been finely observed by 
the gentleman who had so elo- 
quently proposed him to their 
notice, the glorious truth had 
gone forth to the ends of the 
earth, that no man was under 
any responsibility for his opin- 
ions or his belief, any more than 
for the shape of his nose, (lottd 
cheers.) A spirit of tolerance, 
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oonduct— (here the great cen- 
"tral banner was waved to and 
fro, amidst enthusiastic cheer- 
ing) — and reducing the over- 
grown Church Establishment to 
a — diflEerence between me and 
my honourable oppo&ent, (hud 
cheers and groans,) I live among 
you, (cheers) — spend my money 
in the borough, (cheers) — no 
business to come here, (No, no!) 
^right about, close borough, 
(hisses !) — patient attention, 
which I will not further tres- 
pass upon, (hear! hea^r! a/nd loud 
cheering,) — full explanation-— 
rush early to the — base, bloody, 
and brutal (cheers) — ^poU tri- 
umphant — exting^iifh for ever, 
(cheers^ — Gentlemen, these 
are my sentiments — wish you 
many happy — re — hem ! a-hem 
— and by early displaying a de- 
termination to — (cries of * we 
fvUl ! we win /') — eyes of the 
whole country upon you— crisis 
of our national representation 
— ^patient attention — latest day 
of my life. — Gentlemen, yours 
truly " 



amelioration, and renovation 
was now abroad, actively en- 
gaged in repairing our defec- 
tive fmd dilapidated constitu- 
tion, the relic of a barbarous 
age — with some traces of mo- 
dern beauty, but more of ancient 
ignorance and unsightliness, 
(cheers.) The great Bill he al- 
luded to had roused the masses 
into political being, (immense 
cheering,) and made them sensi- 
ble of the necessity of keeping 
down a rapacious and domineer- 
ing oligarchy, (groans.) Was 
not the liberty of the press 
placed now upon an intelligible 
and imperishable basis ? — Al- 
ready were its purifying and 
invigorating influences percep- 
tible, (cheering) — and he trusted 
that it would never cease to 
direct its powerful energies to 
the demolition of the many re- 
maining barriers to the im- 
provement of mankind, (cheers*) 
The corn-laws must be repeal- 
ed, the taxes must be lowered, 
the army and navy reduced ; 
vote by ballot and universal 
suffrage conceded, and the 
quarterly meeting of Parliament 
secured. Marriage must be no 
longer fenced about by religious 
ceremonials, (cheers.) He found 
that there were three words on 
his banner, which were worth a 
thousand speeches — Peace, Rc" 
trenchment. Reform — which, as 
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had been happily observed by 
tbe g«atleman who had so ably 
proposed him " 

[And BO on for a column more ; in the course of which there 
were really so many flattering alluaiona to the opening' speech of 
the proposer of Titmouse, that it has oft«n occurred to me as 
probable, that the " Reverend" Mr Mudilint had supplied the 
above report of Mr Titmouse's speech.] 
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CHAPTER II. 

Mr Titmouse, on concluding, made a great number of very 
profound bows, and replaced his hat upon his head, amidst pro- 
longed and enthusiastic cheering, which, on Mr Delamere's essay- 
ing to address the crowd, was suddenly converted into a per- 
fect hurricane of hissing ; like as we now and then find a shower 
of rain suddenly change into hail. Mr Delamere stood the piti- 
less pelting of the storm with calmness, resolution, and good- 
humour. Ten minutes had elapsed, and he had not been allowed 
to utter one syllable audible to any one beyond four or five feet 
from him. Every fresh effort he made to speak caused a renewal 
of the uproar, and many very offensive and opprobrious epithets 
were applied to him. Surely this was disgraceful, disgusting ! 
What had he done to deserve such treatment? Had he been 
goilty of offering some gross indignity and outrage to every per- 
son present, individually, could he have fared worse than he did ? 
He had conducted his canvass with scrupulous and exemplary 
honour and integrity — ^with the utmost^courtesy to all parties, 
whether adverse or favourable. He was surely not deficient in 
those qualities of head and of heart-— of personal appearance, even, 
which usually secure man favour with his fellows. Who could 
lay any thing to his charge — except that he had ventured to solicit 
the suffrages of the electors of Yatton, in competition with Mr 
Titmouse ? If men of a determined character and of princely 
means have to calculate upon such brutal usage as this, can those 
who sanction or perpetrate it wonder at bribery and other undue 
means being resorted to, in absolute self-defence ? Is it meant 
to deter any one from coming forward that has not a forehead of 
brass, leathern lungs, and heart of marble ? After upwards of 
a quarter of an hour had been thus consumed, without Mr Dela- 
mere's having been permitted to utter two consecutive sentences, 
though he stood up against it patiently and gallantly, the return- 
ing officer, who had often appealed to them in vain, earnestly 
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besought Mr Titmouse to use his influence with the crowd, m 
order to secure Mr Delamere a moment's hearing. 

" Ton my life— I— eh ?" quoth Titmouse. « A likely thing- i 
He'd do it for me, wouldn't he? Every man for himself — all 
fair at an election, eh, Gammon ? 

"Do it, sir!" whispered Gammon indignantly — "doit, and 
instantly — or you deserve to be kicked over into the crowd ! *' 
Titmouse, on this, took off his hat with a very bad grace, and 
addressing the crowd, said — " I — I — suppose you'll hear what 

he's got to say for himself, gents " But all was in vain z 

« Off ! off ! No 1 — Go home ! —ah ! — ah!— a— a— a— h ! 

St I— -St I — Get away home with you, you young boroughmonger ! 
—a — ^a — h !" came in louder and fiercer tones from the mob. 
Yet Mr Delamere did not like to give up without another and a 
desperate effort to catch the ear of the mob ; but while he was 
in the act of raising his right hand, and exclaiming — " Gentle- * 
men, only a word or two — I pledge my honour that I will not 
keep you three minutes" — some barbarous miscreant from the 
body of the crowd aimed at him a stone, not a very large one to 
be sure, yet flung with very considerable force, and hitting hina 
just about the centre of the upper lip, which it cut open. He 
instantly turned pale, and applied to it his white pocket-hand- 
kerchief, which was speedily stained with blood which issued 
copiously from the wound, and must have greatly gratified the . 
crowd I — Still the gallant young fellow stood his ground with 
firmness, and the smile which he endeavoured to assume was^ 
enough to have brought tears into one's eyes to witness. The- 
instant that Gammon had seen the stone take effect, he rushed 
over towards where Mr Delamere stood amidst his agitated^ 
friends, who were dissuading him from persevering in his attempt 
to address the crowd — 

" You are severely hurt, sir I" exclaimed Gammon, with much 
agitation, taking off his hat with an air of earnest and respectfid 
sympathy. Then he turned with an air of excitement towai^ ' 
the crowd, who seemed shocked into silence by the incident 
which had taken place, and were uttering increasing cries of* 
" shame ! shame f " 

" Shame ? — shame, shames indeed, gentlemen" — ^he exclaimed 
vehemently— " Where is that atrocious miscreant? In the 
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name of Mr Titmouse, who is too much agitated to address you 
himself, I conjure jou to secure that abominable ruffian, and let 
him be brought to justice I If not, Mr Titmouse protests so- 
lemnly that he will withdraw from the election." 

^* Bravo, Titmouse! bravo! Spoke like a man!" exclaimed 
several voices. A desperate struggle was soon perceived about 
that quarter where the man who flung the stone must have been 
standing ; he had been seized, and being in a trice most severe- 
ly handled, a couple. of men almost throttled him with the tight- 
ness of their grasp round his neck — ^these two the very men who 
had encouraged him to. perpetrate the outrage I*— and, amidst a 
shower of .kicks and blows, he was hauled off, and deposited, half 
dead, in the cage. 

'< Three cheers for Delamere I" cried a voice from the crowd ; 
and never had a more vehement shout issued from them than in 
re^onse to ihat summons. 

'* Delamere I Delamere I -— Hear him I — Speak out I — Dela- 
mere I Delamere !" cried a great number of voices, of people 
growing more and more excited as they beheld his handkerchief 
becoming suffiised with blood. But he was not in a condition 
then to respond^ to their calL He was suffering really not a 
little pain ; and moreover, his feelings had for a moment — just 
iov a moment — ^given way, when he adverted to the possibility 
that Lady De la Zouch might have witnessed the outrage, or re- 
ceived exaggerated . accounts of it. Mr St Aubyn, however, stood 
forward in Mr Delamere's stead — and in a very feeling and judi- 
cious but. brief address, roused the feelings of the crowd to a 
high pitch of sympathy for Mr Delamere, who stood beside him, 
hat in hand-^vehemently, and at length successfully, struggling 
to repress his rising emotions. If only one out of a hundred of 
those present had had a vote, this little incident might have 
changed the fate of the election. The returning officer then 
proceeded to call for a show of hands, on which a very great 
number were held up in favour of Mr Titmouse; but when Mr 
Delamere's name was called, it really seemed as if every one pre- 
sent had extended both his hands — there could be no mistake, no 
room for doubt. Titmouse tui'ned as pale as a sheet, and gazed 
with an expression of ludicrous consternation at Gammon, who also 
looked, in common indeed with his whole party, not a litttle discon- 
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certed. The returning officer, having procured silence, declared 
that the choice of the electors had ^edlen upon Mr Dehunere, on 
which a tremendous cheering followed, which lasted for several 
minutes ; and, luckily recollecting the utter nullity of a show of 
hands as a test or evidence, either way, of the result of the elec- 
tion,* Mr Gammon directed Mudflint formally to demand a poll on 
behalf of Mr Titmouse ; on which the returning officer announced 
that the poll would take place at eight o'clock the next morning: 
and thereupon the day's proceedings closed. Mr Delamere^ in a 
very few words, returned thanks to the electors for the honour 
which they had conferred upon him, and entreated them to go eartj 
to the poll. He and his Mends then left the hustings. His pro- 
cession quickly formed ; his hand struck up with extraordinary 
energy and spirit — **See the Conqaering Hero comet !** but the roll- 
ing of the drums, the clashing of cymbals, the rich deep tones of 
the bassoons, trombones, and French horns, and clear and lively 
tones of flute and clarionette, were quite overpowered by the 
acclamations of the crowd which attended them to his committee- 
room. Sir Percival Pickering, throwing open the bow-window 
of the committee-room, addressed a word or two to the dense 
crowd, and then, having given three lusty cheers, they withdrew. 
A glass of wine and water quickly refreshed the spirits of Mr 
Delamere, and a surgeon having arrived found it necessary to 
-dress the wound with much care, for the cut was considerc^ble ; 
in fact, the upper lip was partially laid open ; and he declared it 
almost impossible for Mr Delamere to make his appearance out 
of doors on the morrow. As for Mr Crafty, as soon as he heard 
what had taken place, he uttered, as he felt bound to do, a few 
casual expressions of sympathy; but what passed through his 
thoughts^ as he resumed his seat before his papers, was—'* What 
a pity that all those fellows had not had votes, and that the poll had 
not commenced instanter ! " The truly unexpected issue of the 
day's proceedings, while it elevated the spirits of all Mr Delamere's 
friends, produced only one effect upon the imperturbable Mr 
Crafty ; he strongly suspected that the other side would proba- 
bly be resorting during the night to measures of a desperate and 

 " The show of hands,** (says Lord Stowell, in Anthony v. Seager, 1 
Hag. Cons. Rep. 13,) " is only a rude and imperfect declaration of the 
sentiments of the electors." 
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unscrupulous description, in order to counteract the unfavourable 
impression calculated to be effected by the defeat of Mr Titmouse 
at the show of hands. As for that gentleman, by the way, he 
became very insolent towards Gammon on reaching the commit- 
tee-room, and protested, with fury in his face, that it had all been 
brought about by Mr Gammon s ** cursed officious meddling with 
Mr Titmouse's name before the mob after the stone had been 
thrown ; " on hearing which, << Go on to the Hall, sir, dine, andget 
drunk if you choose," said Gammon, bitterly and.'peremptorily ; " I 
shall remain here all night. Powerful as are your energies, they 
require relaxation after the fatigues of the day I" and with a very 
decisive^ but not violent degree of force, Titmouse was in a twink- 
ling in the outer committee-room. Mr Gammon had, indeed, as 
much serious work before him that night as Mr Crafty, and prepa- 
red for secret and decisive action every whit as calmly and effec- 
tively as he. Mr Crafty's arrangements were admirable. During 
the day he had parcelled out the borough into a number of small 
departments, each of which he committed to some steady and 
resolute friend of Mr Delamere, who was to look after every 
elector in his division about whom there was the least fear, in 
respect either of apprehended violent abduction, or of treachery. 
These gentlemen were to be relieved at intervals ; and from one 
to the other of them, perpetually were the personal agents of 
Crafty to go their rounds, in order to see that all was right, and 
carry any intelligence to headquarters. Then others were in- 
trusted with the ticklish and tiresome duty of watching the 
movements of the enemy in quarters where Crafty had sure in- 
formation of intended operations during the night. Complete ar- 
rangements had been made, also, for bringing up voters to the 
poll at the exact times, and in the numbers, and in the manner, which 
might on the morrow be deterndned on by Mr Crafty. Names were 
noted down of those to whom the bribery oath was to be adminis- 
tered. Prudent as were these precautions, they did not entirely 
prevent the mischief against which they were levelled. As the 
night wore on, evidence was, from time to time, brought in to Mr 
Crafty that the enemy were at work — at their expected tricks ; 

*< Jacob Joliffe is missing. Wife sai/s she knows nothing about 
him. Enquire>'* 
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<< Send at least a couple of men to watch Peter Jiggins, or he'll 
he out of the way when he's wanted." 

" Haste — haste. G.«Atkins and Adam Hutton> hoth safe ten 
minutes ago, are off; enticed out into a postchaise — gone towards 
York. — (Half-past eleyen.") 

<< Send some one to the Jolly Snohs to watch the treating go- 
ing on. — Most important, Mr J'itmouse has heen there, and 
drunk a glass of rum with them." 

Then more mysterious missives made their appearance from 
Mr Craffcy's own familiars. 

« Q. C. S. H. O.— 12."— (t. e. " The Quaint Club stiU holds 
out.— Twelve o'clock,") 

« Q. C. G. W.--^ past ir—(i. e. " The Quaint Club are ^oin^ 
wrong — Half-past one o'clock,) 

"S.B.; G.O.er W" + «S^i0^ H.i to2."— (t.^. «I 
have seen Bran. Gammon offers ten pounds, in addition to the 
ten.^unds already given.-— They hesitate. — A quarter to two 
o'clock.") 
3 

" heard ^ '^' ^' ^ ^' ^' ^- ^' Q- ^ — 12— 3."— t. e. " Three 

of our people have just overheard and seen Bloodsuck and Mu4- 
flint, with Bran, offering the Quaint Club twelve pounds. — Three 
o'clock.") 

« Q. C. G. R. w. Y. & C. T. T. Y. M. S. L^4.r^i. e. " The 
Quaint Club are getting restive with you^ and coming to terms 
with Titmouse. You must stir instantly. — Four o'clock.") 

« AA. *v 10 m. 4. — These mysterious symbols caused Mr 
Crafty instantly to bestir himself. He changed colour a little^ 
and went into the adjoining room. The meaning of the commu- 
nication was — Great danger to hoth parties* 

In the adjoining room, where two candles were burning down 
in their very sockets, and the fire nearly out, were some four or 
five trusty friends of Mr Delamere — ^g^ntlemen who had placed 
themselves entirely at Mr Crafty's service throughout the night. 
When he entered, they were all nearly asleep, or at least doz- 
ing. Beckoning two of them into his own room, he instructed 
one of them to go and plant himself openly, as conspicuously as 
possible, near the door of Mr Titmouse's committee-room, so as 
not to fail of being recognized by any one leaving or entering it, 
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as a well-known friend of Mr Delamere's ; in fact, they were to 
discover that their motions were watched. The other he in- 
structed to act similarly opposite the door of a small house in a 
narrow court — ^the residence, in fact, of Ben Bran, where all the 
night's negotiations with the Quaint Club had been carried on. 
Inunediately afterwards, Mr Crafty felt it his duty, as between 
man and man, to warn his opponent of the mortal peril in which 
he was placed ; and found means to conyey the following note 
into the committee-room where Mr Gammon and one or two 
others were sitting :— 

** Take care ! t You are deceived I betrayed! Q. C- is sold 
out and out to the Blues ! ! And part of the .bargain, that B. B. 
shall betray you into bribery in the presence of witnesses — not 
one -man of the club safe ; this have just leamt from the wife of 
one of them. From a well-wishing friend, but obligated to vote 
(against his conscience) for the Blues. 

" P.S. — Lord D. in the town with lots of the needp^i and 
doing business sharply.** 

While Mr Gammon and his companions were canvassing this 
letter, in came the two gentlemen who had been watched, in the 
way I have stated, from Ben Bran*s house to Mr Titmouse's 
committee- room, pale and agitated, with intelligence of that fact. 
Though hereat Gammon,*s colour deserted his cheek, he affected 
to treat the matter very lightly, and laughed at the idea of being 
deluded by such boy's play. If Lord De la Zouch*— said he- 
had hired Crafty only to play tricks like these^ he might as well 
have saved the trouble and expense. Here a slight bustle was 
heard at the door ; and the ostler made his appearance, saying 
that a man had just given him what he produced to Mr Gam* 
mon ; who, taking from the ostler a dirty and ill-folded paper, 
read as follows : — 

" To Squire Titmous. you Are All Wrong, the Blues is wide 
Awake All Night and nos all. Lord Dillysoush about with One 
hundred Spies ; And look Out for traiters in the Camp. A 
friend or Enemy as you Will, but loving Fair Play." 

** Pohl" exclaimed Gammon, flinging it on the table con- 
temptuously. 

Now, I may as well mention here, that about nine o'clock in 

yoi<. ni. D 
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the evening, Mr Parkinson brought to Crafty swre intelligence 
that a very zealous and influential person, who was entirely in 
the confidence of the enemy, had come to him a little while 
before, and candidly disclosed the very melancholy position o£ 
his financial affairs ; and Mr Parkinson happened to be in a con- 
dition to verify the truth of the man's statement, that there was 
a writ out against him for £250, and unless he could meet it he 
would have to quit the county before daybreak, and his very- 
promising prospects in business would be utterly ruined. Mr 
Parkinson happened to know these matters professionally ; and, 
in short. Crafty was given to understand, that so disgusted was 
Mr M'Do'em with Whig principles (his inexorable creditor being 
a Whig) and practices, such as the bribery, treating, and cor- 
ruption at that moment going on, that — ^his conscience pricked 
him — and — ahem ! — ^the poor penitent was ready to make ail the 
amends in his power by discovering villany to its intended victims. 
Crafty, having felt the ground pretty safe underneath him, took 
upon himself to say, that Mr M*Do'em need be under no further 
apprehension as to his pecuniary liabilities ; but, in the lo^an- 
while, he would certainly wish for a little evidence of the hona 
ades of his present conduct. 

" Come," quoth M*Do'em, after receiving a pregnant wink 
from Mr Crafty — " send some one whom you can rely upon with 
me immediately^ to do as I bid him — ^and let him tell you." 

No sooner said than done. A trusty managing clerk of Mr 
Parkinson's forthwith acccompanied M'Do'em on a secret expe- 
dition. # # * 

They stood at a window with a broken pane. 'Twas a small ill- 
furnished kitchen, and in the corner, close to the fire, sat smoking 
a middle-aged man, in a paper cap. Opposite to him sat two 
persons, in very earnest conversation with him. They were Mr 
Mudflint and Mr Bloodsuck junior. 

" Come, come, thaf^s decidedly unreasonable," quoth the former. 

" No, Sir, it a'nt, I'm an independent man ! — It quite cut 
me to the heart, I 'sure- you, sir, to see Master Delamere so 
dreadfully used — my good missus, that's in bed, says to me-~ 
says she——" 

" But what had Mr Titmouse to do with it, you know ?" said 
Mudflint, taking out of his pocket a bit of crumpled paper, at 
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which the man he addressed gazed listlessly, shook his head, and 
exclaimed, " No, it wont do He didn't desarve such treat- 
ment, poor young gentleman." (Here Blooksuck and Mudflint 
whispered— and the latter, with a very had g^ace, produced a 
second hit of crumpled paper.) 

" Thafs something like" — said the man, rather more good- 
humouredly. <* Is't sartain Mr Titmouse had nothing to do 
with it " 

" To be sure not I — Now, mind, by a quarter past eight — eh ? " 
enquired Mudflint very anxiously, and somewhat sullenly. 

" I'm a man of my word — no one can say I ever broke it in 
earnest ; and as for a straightforward bit o' business like this, 1 
say, I'm your man — so here's my hand.*'  • • 

" Don't f Aa^ look rather like business?" enquired M*Do*em 
in a whisper, after they had lightly stepped away. — " But come 
filongi" • • • 

After another similar scene, the two returned to the Hare and 
Hounds^ and the matter was satisfactorily settled betwen Crafty and 
M*Do'em-~one hundred down, and the rest on the morning after 
the election. He was to poll for Titmoiisey and that, too, early in the 
day ; and be as conspicuous and active as possible in his exertions 
in behalf of that gentleman — ^to appear, in short, one of his most 
stanch and confldentiid supporters. Whether Lord De la Zouch 
or his son would have sanctioned such conduct as this, had they 
had an inkling of it, I leave to the reader to conjecture ; but Crafty 
was «asy about the matter — 'twas only, in his opinion, ^' manoeuv- 
ring :" and all weapons are fair against a burglar or highwayman; 
all devices against a swindler. M^Do'em gave Crafty a list of 
nine voters at Grilston who had received five pounds a-piece ; 
imd enabled him to discover a case of wholesale treating, brought 
home to one of the leading members of Mr Titmouse's committee. 
Well, this worthy capped all his honourable services by hurrying 
in to Gammon, some quarter of an hour after he had received 
the second anonymous letter, and with a perfect appearance of 
consternation, after carefully shutting the door and eyeing the 
window, faltered that all was going wrong — traitors were in the 
jcamp ; that Lord De la Zouch had bought eeery man of the Quaint 
Club two days before at thirty pounds a-head! half already 
paid down, the rest to be paid on the morning of the ffteenth 
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day after Parliament had met — (M*Do'ein said he did not knoiv 
what that meant, hut Gammon was more influenced and aJarmeii 
hy it than any thing else that had happened ;) — ^that Ben Bran 
wa^ playing fatsBy having received a large sum— though how 
much M*Do*era had not yet learned — as head-money from Lord 
De la Zouch ; and that, if one single farthing were after that 
moment paid or promised to any single member of the club, 
either by Mr Titmouse, or any one on his behalf, they were all 
delivered, bound hand and foot, into the power of Lord De la 
Zouch, and at his mercy. That so daring and yet artful was 
Lord De la Zouch, that his agents had attempted to tamper with 
even him, M*Do'em I but so as to afford him not the least hold of 
them. Moreover, he knew a fellow townsman who would, despite 
all his promises to the liberal candidate, poll for Delamere ; but 
nothing should induce him — M'Do'em — to disclose the name of 
that person^ on account of the peculiar way in which he — M^Do'em 
— had come to know the fact. On hearing all this, Gammon 
calmly made up his mind for the worst ; and immediately resolved 
to close all further negotiation with the Quaint Club. To have 
acted otherwise would have been mere madness, and courting de- 
struction. The more he reflected on the exorbitant demand of 
the Quaint Club — and so suddenly exorbitant, and enforced by 
such an impudent sort of quiet pertinacity^ the more he saw to 
corroborate — ^had that occurred to him as necessary-^the alarm- 
ing intelligence of M*Do'em. Mr Gammon concealed much of 
his emotion ; but he ground his teeth together with the effort* 
Towards six o'clock, there was a room full of the friends and 
agents of Titmouse ; to whom Gammon, despite all that had 
happened, and which was known to only four or ^Ye of those pre- 
sent, gave a highly encouraging account of the day's prospects, 
but impressed upon them all with infinite energy the necessity 
for caution and activity. A g^eat effort was to be made to head 
the poll from the first, in order at once to do away with the pres" 
tige of the show of hands ; and the " friends of Mr Titmouse,'* 
(t'. e. the ten pounds* worth of mob,) were to be in attendance 
round the polling-booth at seven o'clock, and remain there the 
rest of the day, in order, by their presence, to encourage and pro- 
tect (!) the voters of Mr Titmouse. This and one or two other 
inatters having been thus arranged, Mr Gammon, who was 
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completely exhausted with his long lahour, retired to a hed-room» 
and directed that he should without fail he called in one hour's 
time. As he threw himself on the hed, with his clothes on, and 
extinguished his candle, he had at least the consolation of reflect* 
in^y that nine of the enemy's stanchest voters were safely stowed 
aivay, (as he imagined,) and that seven or eight of the ciceessibleSf 
pledged to Mr Delamere, had promised to reconsider the matter. 
If Gammon had taken the precaution of packing the front of 
tlie poUing-hooth in the way I have mentioned, Mr Crafty had 
not overlooked the necessity of securing efficient protection for 
\as voters ; and between seven and eight o'clock no fewer than 
l>etween four and five hundred stout yeomen, tenants of Lord De 
la Zouch and others of the surrounding nohility and gentry, made 
their appearance in the town, and insinuated themselves into the 
rapidly accumulating crowd ; many of them, however, remaining 
at large, at the command of Mr Delamere's committee, in order, 
when necessary, to secure safe access to the poll for those who 
might require such assistance. It was strongly urged upon Mr 
Crafty to bring up a strong body of voters at the commencement^ 
in order to head the polling at the end of the first hour. ^< Not 
the least occasion for it,** said Crafty quietly — " I don't care a 
straw for it : in a small borough no end can be gained, where 
the voters are so few in number that every man's vote is secured 
long beforehand, to a dead certainty. There's no prestige to be 
gained or supported. No. Biing up Jirst all the distant and 
most uncertain voters — ^the timid, the feeble, the wavering ; se- 
cure them early while you have time and opportunity. Again, 
for the first few hours poll languidly ; it may render the enemy 
over easy. You may perhaps make a sham rush of about twenty 
or thirty between twelve and one o'clock, to give them the idea 
that you are doing your very best. Then fall off, poll a man now 
and then only^ and see what they will do, how they are playing off 
their men. If you can hang back till late in the day, then direct, 
very secretly and cautiously, the bribery oath and the questions 
to be put to each of their men as they come up ; and, while you 
are thus picking their men off, pour in your own before they are 
aware of your game, and the hour for closing the poll may per- 
haps arrive while some dozen or so of their men are unpolled. 
But above all, gentlemen," said Crafty, " every one to his own 
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work only. One thing at a time throughout the day, which is 
quite long enough for all you have to do. Don't try to bring up 
seyeral at once ; if you have one ready, take him up at once and 
have done with him. Don't give yourselves the least concern 
about ascertaining the numbers that have polled, but only those 
that have yet to he polled : the returns I will look after. Let 
those stand behind the check-clerks^ who are best acquainted 
with the names, persons, and circumstances of the voters who 
come up, and can detect imposture of any sort before the vote is 
recorded and the mischief done. The scoundrel may be thus 
easily kept off the poll-books, whom it may cost you a thousand 
pounds hereafter to attempt to remove, in vain." 

The day was bright and frosty ; and long before eight o'clock 
the little town was all alive with music, flags, cheering, and crowds 
passing to and fro. X^^ polling-booth was exceedingly commo« 
dious and well constructed, with a view to the most rapid access 
and departure of the voters. By eight o'clock there were more 
than a couple of thousand persons collected before the booth ; 
and, significant evidence of the transient nature of yesterday's 
excitement, the yellow colours appeared as five to one. Just 
before eight o'clock up drove Mr Titmouse in a dog-cart, from 
which he jumped out amidst the cheers of almost all present, and 
skipped on to the bench behind his own check-clerk, with the in- 
tention of remaining there all day to acknowledge the votes 
given for him. But Mr Delamere, with a just delicacy and pride, 
avoided making his appearance either at or near the booth, at all 
events till the voting was over. The first vote given was that 
of Obadiah Holt, the gigantic landlord of the Hare and Hounds^ 
and for Mr Delamere, the event being announced by a tremen- 
.dous groan ; but no one ventured any personal incivility to the 
laughing giant that passed through them. A loud cheer, as well 
as a sudden bobbing of the head on the part of Titmouse, an- 
nounced that the second vote had been recorded for him ; and, 
indeed, during the next twenty minutes he polled fifteen for De*- 
lamere's eight. At nine o'clock the poll stood thus — 

Titmouse, .... 31 

Delamere, . . . 18 

Majority, . . 13 



TBN THOUSAND A-YEAR. 



47 



Steadily adhering to Mr Crafty's system, at ten o'clock the 
poll stood — 



Titmouse, . 
Delamere, 



At eleven o'clock — 



Majority, 



Titmouse, 
Delamere, 



At ttoelve o'clock — 



Majority, 



Titmouse, 
Delamere, 



At one o'clock — 



Majority, 



Titmouse, 
Delamere, 



Majority, 



53 

29 

24 



89 
41 

48 



94 
60 

34 



129 
84 

45 



At this point they remained stationary for some time ; hut 

Delamere had polled all his worst votes, Titmouse almost all his 

best* The latter had, indeed, only seventeen more in reserye, 
independently of the Quaint Cluh, and the still neutral twenty 

accessihles ; while Delamere had yet, provided his promises stood 

firm, and none of his men were hocussed or kidnapped, forty-five 

good men and true — and some faint hopes, also, of the aforesaid 

twenty accessihles. For a quarter of an hour, not one man came 

up for either party ; but at length two of Delamere's leading 

friends came up, with faces full of anxiety, and recorded their 

votes for Delamere, amidst loud laughter. About half-past one 

o'clock, a prodigious — and I protest that it was both to Lord De 

la Zouch and Mr Delamere a totally imexpected — rush was made 

on behalf of Delamere, consisting of the twenty accessihles ; who, 

in the midst of yelling, and hissing, and violent abuse, voted one 

after another for Delamere. Whether or not a strong pressure 

had been resorted to by some zealous and powerful gentlemen in 

:their neighbourhood, but entirely independent of Mr Delamere, 
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I know not ; but the fact was as I have stated* At two o'clock 
the poll stood thus — 

Titmouse, • . • . 146 

Delamere^ • • • • 134 



Majority, • • 11 

Thus Titmouse had then polled within one of his positive 
reserve, and yet was only eleven above Delamere, who had still 
fifteen men to come up ! 

" Where is the Quaint Club? ^ began to be more and more 
frequently and earnestly asked among the crowd: but no one 
could give a satisfactory answer ; and more than one conjecture 
was hazarded, as to the possibility of their coming up under hlv^ 
colours. But — where were they ? Were they watching the state 
of the poll, and under marching orders for the moment when the 
enemy should be at his extremity ? 'Twas indeed a matter of 

exquisite anxiety ! Between two o'clock and a quarter past» 

not one voter was polled on either side ; and the crowd, wearied 
with their long labours of hissing and shouting, looked dispirited, 
listless, exhausted. By-and-by Mr Gammon, and Messrs Blood-> 
suck, (senior and junior,) Mudflint, Woodlouse, Centipede, Gin- 
blossom, Going Gone, and others, made their appearance in the 
booth, around Titmouse. They all looked sour, and depressed^ 
and fatigued. Their faces were indeed enough to sadden and 
silence the crowd. Were Mr Titmouse's forces exhausted? — 
" Where's the Quaint Club ? " roared out a man in the crowd, 
addressing Mr Gammon, who smiled wretchedly in silence. The 
reason of his then appearing at the polling-booth was certainly 
the one first suggested ; but he had another ; for he had received 
information that within a short time Dr Tatham, and also fourteen 
of the Yatton tenantry, were coming up to the poll. Mr Gam* 
mon, accordingly, had not stood there more than five minutes, 
before a sudden hissing and groaning announced the approach of 
a blue — in fact, it proved to be little Dr Tatham, who had been 
prevented from earlier coming up, through attendance on one or 
two sick parishioners, in different parts of the neighbourhood, to 
whom he had been summoned unexpectedly. It cost the quiet 
stout-hearted old man no little effort, and occasioned him a little 
discomposure, elbowed, and jolted, and insulted as he was ; but 
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at length there he stood before the poll clerks — who did not re- 
quire to ask him his name or residence. Gammon gazed at him 
with folded arms, and a stem and sad countenance. Presently, * 
inclining slightly towards Mudflint, he seemed to whisper ia that 
gentleman's ear ; and — " Administer the bribery oath," said he 
to the returning officer eagerly. 

" Sir," exclaimed that functionary in a low tone, with amaze- 
ment — " the bribery oath — I To Dr Tatham ? Are you in 
earnest ? " 

" Do your duty, sir ! ** replied Mudflint, in a bitter insulting^ 
tone. 

"I regret to say, sir, that I am required to administer the 
bribery oath to you,*' said the returning officer. 

« What ? What ? The bribery oath ? To me ?'* enquired 
Dr Tatham, giving a sudden start, and flushing violently : at 
which stringent evidence of his guilt — 

" Ah, ha !" cried those of the crowd nearest to him — " Come, 
old gentleman I Thou mun bolt it now ! ** 

" Is it prei;ended to be believed," faltered Dr Tatham, with 
visible emotion — "that I am bribed?** But at that moment his 
eye happened to light upon the exulting countenance of "the 
Reverend" Mr Mudflint. It calmed him. Removing his hat, 
he took the Testament into his hand, while the crowd ceased 
hooting for a moment, in order to hear the oath read ; and with 
dignity he endured the indignity. He then recorded his vote . 
for Mr Delamere ; and after fixing a sorrowful and surprised 
eye on Mr Gammon, who stood with his hat slouched a good 
deal over his face,, and looking in another direction, withdrew ; 
and as he turned his mild and venerable face towards the crowd, 
the hissing subsided. Shortly afterwards came up, amidst great 
uproar, several of the tenantry of Mr Titmouse — all of them 
looking as if they had come up, poor souls ! rather to receive 
punishment for a crime, than to exercise their elective franchise 
in a free country. Gammon coloured a little, took out his. 
pocket-book and pencil, and fixing on the first of the tenantry,. 
Mark Hackett, the eye as it were of a suddenly revived serpent,, 
wrote down his name in silence — ^but what an expression was on 
his face I Thus he acted towards every one of those unhappy 
and doomed persons ; replacing his pocket-book whence he had 

TOIi. III. £ 
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taken it, as soon as the last of the little body had polled. It was 
now a quarter to three o'clock, (the poll closing finally at /oitr,) 
and thus stood the numbers : — 

Delamere , . . 149 

Titmouse . . . 146 



Majority ... 3 

On these figures being exhibited by an eager member of Mr 
Delamere's committee, there arose a tremendous uproar among 
the crowd, and cries of " Tear it down ! Tear it down ! Ah ! 
Bribery and corruption I Three groans for Delamere ! O — h ! 

0-,-^h I o hi" Matters seemed, indeed, getting desperate 

with the crowd ; yet they seemed to feel a sort of comfort in gaz- 
ing at the stern, determined, yet chagrined countenance of the 
ruling Spirit of the day, Mr Gammon. He was a " deep hand/' 
— he knew his game ; and, depend upon it, he was only waiting 
till the enemy was clean done, and then he would pour in the 
Quaint Club, and crush them for ever. Thus thought hundred^ 
in the crowd. Not a vote was oflFered for a quarter of an hour ; 
and the poll- clerks, with their pens behind their ears, employed 
the interval in munching sandwiches, and drinking sherry out of 
a black bottle — the crowd cutting many jokes upon them while 
thus pleasantly engaged. Symptoms were soon visible, in the 
increasing proportion of blue rosettes in and about the crowd, 
that this promising state of things was reviving the hopes of 
Mr Delamere's party, while it as plainly depressed those in the 
yellow interest. Not for one moment, during the whole of that 
close and exciting contest, had Mr Crafty quitted his little inner 
apartment, where he had planned the battle, and conducted it to 
its present point of success. Nor had his phlegmatic tempera- 
ment suffered the least excitement or disturbance: cold as ice 
though his heart might be, his head was ever clear as crystal. 
Certainly his strategy had been admirable. Vigilant, circum- 
spect, equal to every emergency, he had brought up his forces in 
perfect order throughout the day ; the enemy had not caught the 
least inkling of his real game. By his incessant, ingenious, and 
safe manoeuvring, he had kept that dreaded body, the Quaint 
Club, in play up to this advanced period of the day — ^in a state - 
of exquisite embarrassment and irresolution, balancing between 
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hopes and fearsr ; and he had, moreover, rendered a temporary 
reverse on the field upon which he then fought, of little real 
importance, by reason of the measures he had taken to cut off 
the enemy entirely in their very next move. He was now left 
entirely alone in his little room, standing quietly before the fire 
with his hands behind him, with real composure, feeling that he 
had done his duty, and awaiting the issue patiently. The hust- 
ings, all this while, exhibited an exciting spectacle. Another 
quarter of an hour had elapsed without a single vote being added 
to the poll. The crowd was very great, and evidently experien- 
cing no little of the agitation and suspense experienced by those 
within the booth — (except Mr Titmouse, ^hose frequent pota- 
tions of brandy and water during the day, had composed him at 
length to sleep — as he leaned, absolutely snoring, against the 
comer of the booth, out of sight of the crowd.) The poll-clerks 
were laughing and talking unconcernedly together. The leading 
Blues mustered strongly on their part of the booth ; elated un- 
doubtedly, but with th<e feelings of men who have desperately 
fought their way, inch by inch, sword to sword, bayonet to bay- 
onet, up to a point where they expect, nevertheless, momentarily 
to be blown into the air. What coidd have become of the Quaint 
Club ? thought thei^ also, with silent astonishment and apprehen* 
sion. Ganmion continued standing, motionless and silent, with 
folded arms — his dark surtout buttoned carelessly at the top, and 
his hat slouched over his eyes, as if he sought to conceal their 
restlessness and agitation. Excitement — intense anxiety — ^physi* 
cal exhaustion — were visible in his countenance. He seemed in- 
disposed to speak, even in answer to any one who addressed him. 

" O cursed Quaint Club ! O cursed Crafty ! I am beaten — 
beaten hollow — ridiculously. How the miscreants have bubbled 
me ! Crafty can now do without them, and won't endanger the 
election by polling them I We are ruined ! And what will be 
said at headquarters, after what I have led them to believe — 
bah I " He almost stamped with the vehemence of his emotions. 
" There's certainly yet a resource ; nay, but that also is too late 
— a riot — a nod, a breath of mine — those fine fellows there — 
down with hustings — poll-books destroyed. No, no ; it is not 
to be thought of — the time's gone by." 

It was now nearly a quarter past three, the poll closing at 
four. " It's passing strange I " thought Gammon, as he looked 
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at his watch ; '< what can be in the wind ? Not a man of them 
come up I Perhaps, after all, Lord De la Zouch may not have 
come up to their mark, and may now be merely standing on the 
chance of our being unable to come to terms with them. But 
what can I do, without certain destruction, after what I have 
heard? It will be simply jumping down into the pit/' A 
thought struck him ; and with forced calmness he slipped away 
from the polling-booth, and, with an affectation of indifference, 
made his way to a house where a trusty emissary awaited his 
orders. *Twas a Grilston man, a. yellow voter, as much at 
Gammon's beck and call as Ben Bran was represented to be at 
the command of Lord De la Zouch. Gammon dispatched him 
on the following enterprize — ^viz. to rush alarmedly among the 
club, who knew him but not his devotion to Gammon — to tell 
them that he had just discovered, by mere accident, the frightful 
danger in which they were placed, owing to Mr Gammon's 
being enraged against them on account of their last proposal — 
that he had now made up his mind to the loss of the election, 
and also to commence prosecutions for bribery against every 
single member of the club ; for that, having early suspected foul 
play, he was in a position ^< to nail every man of them," without 
fixing himself or Mr Titmouse. If he succeeded thus far — viz. 
in alarming them — then, after apparently dire perplexity, he was 
suddenly to suggest one mode of at once securing themselves, 
and foiling their bitter enemy. Gammon ; viz. hastening up to the 
poll, without a word to any one, and, by placing Titmouse at the 
top of the poll, destroy Gammon*s motive for commencing his tJtn- 
dictive proceedings, and so take him in his own trap. Gammon 
then returned to the polling-booth, (having named the signal by 
which he was to be apprized of success,) and resumed his former 
position, without giving to any one near him the slightest inti- 
mation of what he had been doing. If he imagined, however, 
that any movement of hisy at so critical a moment, had not been 
watched, he was grievously mistaken. There were' three per- 
sons whose sole business it had been, during the whole of that 
day, to keep a lynx eye upon his every movement, especially as 
connected with the Quaint Club. But his cunning emissary 
was equal to the exigency ; and having (unseen) reconnoitred the 
street for a few moments, he imagined that he detected one, if 
not two spies, lurking about. He therefore slipped out of a 
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low back i;nndow, got down four or five back yards, and so 
across a small hidden alley, which enabled him to slip, unper- 
ceivedly, into the back room of the house he wished. 

" Ben ! Ben ! " he gasped, with an air of consternation. 

" Hallo, man ! what is't ?" quoth Ben. 

•* Done ! every man of you sold I Mr Gammon turned tail on 
you I — Just happened to overhear him swear a solemn oath to 
Mr Mudflint, that before four-and-twenty hours" *  * 

" Lord ! — ^you, did you really ? " 

" So help me ! " exclaimed the roan, aghast. 

. " What's to be done?" quoth Ben, the perspiration bursting 
out all over his forehead. " We've been made the cursedest 
fools of by some one. Hang me if I think the old beast at 
Fotheringham, or the young cub either, has ever meant " 

" What signifies it ? It's all too late now.'* 

" Isn't there any way— eh ? To be sure, I own I thought we 
were pitched a leetle too high with Mr Gam " 

" But he has you note?, though ; and you'll find he's a devil 
incarnate! — But stop, I see"— he seemed as if a thought had 
suddenly glanced across his puzzled and alarmed mind — << I'll 
tell you how to do him, and save yourselves yet." 

" O Lord !— eh ?" exclaimed Ben, breathlessly. 

" But are they all together ?" 

" Oh ay I In five minutes time we could all be on our way 
to the booth." 

" Then don't lose a minute — or all's lost ! — Don't explain to 
them the fix they're in till it's all over — and if ecer you tell 'em, 
or any one, the bit o' service I've " 

" Never, Thomas, so help me !" quoth Ben, grasping his 

companion's hand as in a vice. 

" OflF all of you to the booth, and poll for life and death, for 
TitmouseP 

" What? Come — come, Master Thomas !" 

" Ay, ay — you fool ! Don't you see ? Make him win the 
election, and then in course Gammon*s no > cause to be at you — 
he'll have got all he wants." 

" My eyes ! " exclaimed Ben, as he suddenly perceived the 
stroke of policy. He snapped his finger, buttoned his coat, popped 
out of the house — ^within a few moments he was in the midst of 
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the club, who were all in a back yard, behind a small tavern 
which thej frequented. " Now, lads ! " he exclaimed, with a wink 
of his eye. He took the yellow and the blue colours out of his 
bosom ; returned the blue and mounted the yellow : so in a trice 
did every one present, not one single question having been asked 
of Ben, in whom they had perfect confidence. 

But, to return to Mr Gammon. It was now a moment or two 
past the half hour — there was scarcely half an hour more before 
the election must close. The mob were getting sullen. The 
Quaint Club were being asked for — ^now with hisses, then with 
cheers. All eyes were on Gammon, who felt that they were. 
His face bore witness to the intensity of his emotions ; he did not 
even attempt to disguise his desperate disappointment. His 
nerves were strung to their highest pitch of tension ; and his eye 
glanced incessantly, but half-closed, towards a comer house at a 
little distance; ah I his eye was suddenly lit up, as it were, with 
fire — never had been such an instantaneous change seen in a 
man's face before. He had at length caught the appointed sig- 
nal ; a man appeared at a window, and waved a little stick through 
it. A mighty sigh escaped from the pent-up bosom of Gammon, 
and relieved him from a sense of suffocation. His feelings 
might have been compared to those excited in our great com- 
mander when the Prussians made their appearance at Waterloo. 
The battle was won ; defeat converted into triumph 5 but sud- 
denly recollecting himself — aware that every muscle of his face 
was watched — ^he relapsed into his former gloom. Presently 
were heard the approaching sounds of music — nearer and nearer 
came the clash of cymbals, the clangour of trombone and trum- 
pet, the roll of the drum ; — all the crowd turned their faces 
towards the quarter whence the sounds came, and within a few 
seconds* time was seen turning the corner, full on its way to the 
booth, the banner of the Quaint Club, with yellow rosettes stream- 
ing from the top of each pole — yellow ribands on every ones* 
breast. The people's cause had triumphed ! Their op- 
pressors were prostrate ! A wild and deafening shout of triumph 
burst from the crowd as if they had been one man ; and continued 
for several minutes intermingling with the inspiriting sounds of 
the noble air — " Rule Britannia !" played by the two bands, (that 
of Mr Titmouse having instantly joined them.) On marched the 
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clttB, two and two, and arm in arm, with rapid step ; their faces 
flushed with excitement and exultation — ^their hands vehemently 
shaken hj the shouting crowd, who opened a broad lane for them 
up to the polling-booth. Oh, the contrast exhibited in the faces 
of those standing ^re ! What profound gloom, what vivid vexa>> 
tion, rigid despair, on the one hand — what signs of frantic ex" 
citement, joy, and triumph on the other! " Titmouse!" cried 
the first member of the club, as he gave his vote ; " Titmouse ! " 
cried the second ; " Titmouse I" cried the third ; " Titmouse ! ** 
cried the fourth. The battle was won. Mr Titmouse was in a 
majority, which went on increasing every minute amidst tremen- 
dous cheering. Mr Gammon's face and figure would at that 
moment have afforded a study for a picture ; the strongly repress- 
ed feeling of triumph yet indicating its swelling influence upon 
his marked and expressive countenance, where an accurate eye 
might have detected also the presence of anxiety. Again and 
again were his hands shaken by those near him— -Mudflint, 
Bloodsuck, Woodlouse, Centipede, Going Gone, Ginblossom— -as 
they enthusiastically gave him credit for the transcendant skill 
he had exhibited, and the glorious result it had secured. As the 
church clock struck four, the books were closed, and the election 
was declared at an end, with eighteen of Mr Titmouse's voters 
yet unpolled I Within a few minutes afterwards, Mr Going Gone 
hastily chalked upon the board, and held it up exultingly to the 
crowd. 

Titmouse, . . * 23T 

Delamere, » . » 149 

Mi^ority> . « • 88! 

" Hurrah I — hurrah I — hip, hipj hip, hurrah ! " pealed from the 
crowd, while hands were upraised and whirled round, hats flung 
into the air, and every other mark of popular excitement exhi- 
bited. " Titmouse ! — Titmouse ! — Nine times nine for Mr 
Titmouse ! " was called for, and responded to with thrilling and 
overpowering effect. The newly elected member, however, could 
not be pinched, or shaken, or roused, out of the drunken stupor 
ii^to which, from the combined influence of liquor and excitement, 
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he had sunk. To enable him to go through the responsible du- 
ties of the day-^viz. bobbing his head every now and then to the 
worthy and independent electors who came to invest him with the 
proud character of their representative in the House of Commons 
— he had brought in his pocket a flask of brandy, which had been 
thrice replenished : in a word, the popular idol was decidedly not 
presentable ; and under the impulse of strong excitement, Mr 
Gammon, infinitely to the disgust of the Reverend Smirk Mud- 
flint, who was charged up to his throat with combustible matter, 
and ready to go off at an instant's notice, stepped forward, and on 
removing his hat was received with several distinct and long- 
continued rounds of applause. Silence having been at length 
partially restored — 

^* Yes, gentlemen," he commenced, in an energetic tone and 
with an excited and determined air and manner, " well may you 
utter those shouts of joy, for you have fought a noble fight and 
won a glorious victory, (j^eat cheering.) Your cause, the ca^use 
of freedom and good government, -is triumphant over all opposi- 
tion, (immenge cheering,) The hideous forms of bigotry and 
tyranny are at this moment lying crushed and writhing, (vehe- 
ment cheering rendered the rest of the sentence inaudible.) 
Gentlemen, truth and independence have this day met and over- 
thrown falsehood and slavery, (cheer s,) in spite of the monstrous 
weapons with which they came into the field, (jgroans,) — bribery, 
(groanSf) corruption, (jgroans,) intimidation, (hissesy) coercion, and 
treachery, (mingled groans and hisses.) But, gentlemen, thank 
God, all was in vain I (enthtisiastic cheering.) I will not say that 
a defeated despot is at this moment sitting with sullen scowl in 
a neighbouring castle, (tremendous shouts of applause;) all his 
schemes frustrated, all his gold scattered in vain, and trampled 
under foot by the virtuous electors whom he sought first to cor- 
rupt, and then degrade into slaves, (great cheering^ Gentlemen, 
let us laugh at his defeat, (loud and prolonged laughter'^ but let 
us rejoice like men, like freemen, that the degraded and execra- 
ble /action to which he belongs is defeated, (cheering.) Gentle- 
men, if ever there was a contest in which public spirit and 
principle triumphed over public and private profligacy, this has 
been it; and by this time to-morrow, hundreds of constituencies 
will be told, as their own struggles are approaching, io^^looh at 
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yatt(m — to emulate her proud and noble example ; and England 
will soon be enabled to throw off the hateful incubus that has so 
long oppressed her, (immense cheering.) But, gentlemen, you are 
all exhausted, (No! no! and vehement cheers;) we are all ex- 
hausted^ after the great labour and excitement of this glorious 
day, and need repose, in order that on the morrow we may meet 
refreshed to enjoy the full measure of our triumph, (cheering*) In 
particular, your dbtinguished representative, Mr Titmouse, worn 
out with the excitement of the day, long depressed by the adverse 
aspect of the poll, was so overpowered with the sudden and glo- 
rious change effected by that band of patriots who (the rest 

of the sentence was drowned in cheering.) Gentlemen, he is 
young, and unaccustomed to such extraordinary and exciting 
scenes, (hear^ hear, hear!) but by the morrow he will have recovered 
sufficiently to present himself before you, (cheers,) In his name, 
gentlemen, I do from my soul thank you for the honour which 
jou have conferred upon him, and assure you that he considers 
any past success with which Providence may have blessed him, 
(heoTy hear, hear !) as nothing, when compared with the issue of 
this day's struggle, (cheering*) Rely upon it that his conduct in 
Parliament will not disgrace jou, (no, no, no !) And now, gen- 
tlemen, I must conclude, trusting that with victory will cease 
animosity, and that there will be an immediate declaration of 
those feelings of frank and manly cordiality, and good feeling, 
which ought to distinguish free fellow-<;itizens, and, above all, is 
signally characteristic of Englishmen, (cheering,) Shake hands, 
gentlemen, with a fallen enemy, (we will, we will !) and forget, 
when you have conquered, that you ever fought ! " 

With these words, uttered with the fervour and eloquence 
which had indeed distinguished the whole of his brief address, he 
resumed his hat, amidst tremendous shouts of " three times three 
for Mr Titmouse ! ** — ** three times three for Mr Gammon ! " — 
" nine times nine groans for Mr Delamere I " — all of which were 
given with tumultuous energy. The two bands approached ; the 
procession formed; the nearly insensible Titmouse, his face 
deadly pale, and bis hat awry, was partly supported and partly 
dragged along between Mr Gammon and Mr Going Gone ; and 
to the inspiring air of " See the Conquering Hero comes," and 
accompanied by the cheering crowd, they all marched in proces - 
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sion to Mr Titmouse's committee-room. He was hurried up- 
stairs ; then led into a hed-room ; and there, soon, alas ! experi- 
enced the overmastering power of sickness ; which instantly 
obliterated all recollection of his triumph, and made him utterly 
unconscious of the brilliant position to which he had just been 
elevated — equally to the honour of himself and his constituency, 
who justly and proudly regarded 

" Tittlebat Titmouse, Esq. M.P." 

as the glorious first-fruits to them of the glorious *^ BiUfor giving 
Everybody Everything P 

At a late hour that pight, an interview took place between 
Ben Bran and Mr Gammon, of which all that I shall say at pre- 
sent is, that it was equally confidential and satisfactory. There 
can be np harm, however, in intimating that Mr Gammon made 
no allusion to the arrival of the Greek kalends ; but he did to 

the fifteenth day after the meeting of Parliament. He 

satisfied Ben — ^and through him the Quaint Club — that Lord De 
la Zouch*s agents had been only deluding them, and had laid a 
deep plan for ensnaring the club — which Gammon had early seen 
through, and endeavomred to defeat. A little circumstance which 
happened some two or three days afterwards, seemed to corrobo- 
rate the truth of at least a portion of his statements — viz. eight 
prosecutions for bribery were brought against so many members 
of the Quaint Club : and on their hastily assembling to consult 
upon so startling an incident, one still more so came to light ; — five 
leading members were not to he found. Writs in actions for pen- 
alties of £500 each, were on the same day served upon — Barnabas 
Bloodsuck, Smirk Mudflint, (otherwise called the Reverend 
Smirk Mudflint,) Cephas Woodlouse, and — woe is me that I 
should have it to record! — " Oily Gammon, gentleman, one 
of the attorneys of our lord the king, before the king himself, at 
Westminster." The amount claimed from him was £4000 ; from 
Bloodsuck £3000 ; and from Mudflint £2500, which would, alas, 
have alone absorbed all the pew-rents of his little establishment 
for one hundred years to come, if his system of moral teaching 
should so long live. What was the consternation of these gen- 
tlemen to discover, when in their turn they called a private meet- 
ing of their leading friends, that one of them also was missing, ^ 
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viz. Judas M^Doem ! Moreover, it was palpable that amidst an 
ominous silence and calmness on the other side — even on the part 
of the True Blue — the most guarded and systematic and perseve- 
ring search for evidence was going on ; and with all Gammon's 
self-possession, the sudden sight of Mr Crafty stealthily quitting 
the house of an humble Yellow voter, a week after the election, 
occasioned him somewhat sickening sensations. Gammon was 
not unaccustomed to wade in deep waters ; but these were very 
deep ! However, a great point had been gained. Mr Titmouse 
was M.P. for Yatton ; and Mr Gammon had maintained his credit 
in high quarters, where he had stood pledged as to the result of 
the election ; having been long before as^red that every member 
returned into the new Parliament was worth his weight in gold. 
Such were the thoughts passing through the acute and powerful 
mind of Gammon, as he sat late one night alone at Yatton, Mr 
Titmouse having retired to his bed-room half stupified with 
liquor, and anxious to complete matters by smoking himself to 
sleep. The wind whistled cheerlessly round the angle of the 
Hall in which was situated the room where he sat, his feet resting 
on the fender, his arms folded, and his eyes fixed on the fire. 
Then he took up the newspaper recently arrived from town, 
which contained a report of his speech to the electors at the close 
of the poll ; it was the organ of the Whig party — the Morning 
Grwjol ; and its leading article commented in very encomiastic 
terms upon his address, << given in another part of the paper." 
His soul heaved with disgust at the thoughts of his own dissimu- 
lation; — " Independence ! " Purity of Election V* " Public Prin- 
ciple!" Triumph of Principle !" " Popular enthusiasm!" "Man 
of the people ! " — Look thought he — eugh — at Titmouse! Is repre^ 
sentation an utter farce — a mere imagina/ry privilege of the peo- 
ple ? If not, what but public swindlers are we who procure the 
return of such idiots as — faugh! Would I had been on the 

other He rose, sighed, lit his chamber candle, and retired 

to bed, but not to rest ; for he spent several hours in endeavour- 
ing to retrace every step which he had t^ken in the election — 
with a view to ascertain how far it could be proved that he had 
legally implicated himself. The position in which, indeed, he 
and those associated with him in the election were placed, was 
ope which required his most anxious consideration, with a view, 
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not merely to the retention of the seat so hardly won, but to the 
tremendous personal liabilities with which it was sought to fix 
him. The enquiries which he instituted into the practices which 
he had been led to believe prevailed openly upon the other side, 
led to no satisfactory results. If the enemy had bribed, they had 
done so with consummate skill and caution. Yet he chose to 
assume the air of one who thought otherwise ; and gave direc- 
tions for writs for penalties to be forthwith served upon Mr 
Parkinson, Mr Gold, Mr St Aubyn, and Mr Milnthorpe — all of 
whom, as indeed he had expected, only laughed at him. But it 
was wofuUy different as regarded himself and his friends : for, 
before Mr Crafty took his departure from Yatton, he had col- 
lected a body of evidence against all of them, of the most fearful 
stringency and completeness. In fact. Lord De la Zouch had 
determined that, if it cost him ten thousand pounds more, he 
would spare no effort, as well to secure the seat for his son, as to 
punish those who had been guilty of the atrocious practices which 
had been revealed to him. 

Need I say with what intense interest, with what absorbing 
anxiety, the progress of this contest had been watched by the 
Aubreys ? From Lady De la Zouch and other friends, but more 
especially from Dr Tatham, who had regularly forwarded the 
True Blue, and also written frequent and full letters, they had 
learned, from time to time, all that was going on. Mr Aubrey 
had prepared them for the adverse issue of the affair ; he had 
never looked for any thing else ; but could he or any of them 
feel otherwise than a painful and indignant sympathy with the 
little Doctor, on reading his account of the gross insult which 
had been offered to him at the hustings ? Kate, before she had 
read half of it, sprang from her chair, threw down the letter, 
cried bitterly, then kissed the venerable Doctor's handwriting, 
and walked to and fro, flashing lightning from her eyes, as her 
vivid fancy painted to her with painful distinctness that scene of 
wanton and brutal outrage on one of the most gentle, benevo- 
lent, and spotless of God*s creatures, whose name was associated in 
all their minds with every thing that was pious, pure, and good — 
indeed they were all powerfully affected. As for the Reverend 
Smirk Mudflint — " Presumptuous wretch ! '* quoth Kate^, as her 
flashing eye met that of her brother : and he felt that his feel- 
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ings, like her own, could not be expressed. The first account she 
received of the outrag'e perpetrated on Delamere was in the co- 
lumns of the True Blue, which being published that evening, had 
been instantly forwarded to town by Dr Tatham. It blanched 
her cheek ; she then felt a mist coming over her eyes — a numbness 
— a faintness ensued, and she sank upon the sofa, and swooned. It 
was a long while after she had recovered before a flood of tears 
relieved her excitement* 'Twas no izse disguising matters, even 
had she felt so disposed, before those who felt so exquisite and 
vivid a sympathy with her ; and who did not restrain their ardent 
and enthusiastic expressions of admiration at th<e spirited and 
noble manner in which Delamere had commenced and carried on 
his adventure. At whose instance, and to- please whom, had it 
been really undertaken ? Kate's heart fluttered intensely at the 
bare notion of seeing him again in Vivian Street. He would 
come — she felt — with a sort of daim upon her I — And he made 
his at once desired and dreaded appearance some days after- 
wards, quited unexpectedly. Kate was playing on the piano, 
and had not heard his knock; so that he was actually in the 
drawing-room before she was aware of his being in London, or 
had formed the slightest expectation of such a thing. 

" Heavens, Mr Delamere ! — Is it you ! " she stammered, ris- 
ing from the piano, her face having suddenly becoHie pale. 

" Ay, sweet Kate — unless I am become some one else, as — 
the rejected of Yatton*' — ^he replied fondly, as he grasped her 
hands fervently in his own, and led her to the sofa^ 

" Don't — don*t — Mr Delamere" — said she faintly, striving to 
release one of her hands, which she instantly placed before her 
eyes to conceal her rising and violent emotion. Her brother and 
, Mrs Aubrey considerately came to her relief, by engaging De- 
lamere in conversation. He saw their object ; and releasing Miss 
Aubrey, for the present, from his attentions, soon had entered 
into a long and very animated account of all his Yatton doings. 
In spite of herself, as it were, Kate drew near the table, and, 
engrossed with interest, listened, and joined in the conversation, 
as if it had not been actually Delamere who was sitting beside 
her. — He made very light of the little accident of the wounded 
lip — but ^ as he went on, Kate looked another way, her eyes 
obstructed with tears, and her very heart yearning towards him. 
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" Oh, Mr Delamere ! *' — she suddenly and vehemently exclaimed 
— " what wretches they were to use you so ! " and then blushd 
scarlet. Shortly afterwards Mr Aubrey went down-stairs to 
fetch up one of Dr Tatham's letters for a particular purpose ; 
and — what will my lady readers say ? during his brief absence 

^but, on further consideration, I shall say nothing of what 

happened ! 

" Well — see if Fm not M.P. for Yatton, yet" — said Delamere, 
with a confident air, just before he rose to go — "and that within 
a few weeks, too ; and then ^ 

" Don't be too sure of that,'^ said Aubrey gravely. 

" Sure ? IVe no more doubt of it," replied Delamere briskly, 
** than I have of our now being in Vivian Street — if there be the 
slightest pretence to fairness in a committee of the House of 
Commons. Why, upon my honour, we've got no fewer than 
eleven distinct, unequivocal, well-supported " 

" If election committees are to be framed of such people as 
appear to have been returned "  * * 

Did, however, the gaudy flower of Titmouse's victory at 
Yatton contain the seeds of inevitable defeat at St Stephen's ? 
'Twas surely a grave question ; and had to be decided by a tri- 
bunal, the constitution of which, however, the legislature hath 
since, in its wisdom, seen fit altogether to alter. With matters, 
therefore, as they then were — but now are not — I deal freely, as 
with history. 

The first glance which John Bull caught of his new House of 
Commons, under the BUI for giving Everybody Everything^ 
almost turned his stomach, strong as it was, inside out ; and he 
stood for some time staring with feelings of alternate disgust 
and dismay. Really, as far at least as outward appearance and 
behaviour went, there seemed scarcely fifty gentlemen among 
them ; and those appeared ashamed and afraid of their position^ 
'Twas, indeed, as though the scum that had risen to the simmer^ 
ing surface of the caldron placed over the fierce, fires of revolu- 
tionary ardour, had been ladled off and flung upon the floor of 
the House of Commons. The shock and mortification produced 
such an effect upon John, that he took for some time to his bed, 
and required a good deal of severe treatment, before he in any 
degree recovered himself. It was indeed^ a long while before 
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he got quite right in his head ! — As they anticipated a good deal 
of emharrassment from the presidency of the experienced and 
dignified person who had for many years filled the office of 
Speaker, they chose a new one ; and then, hreathing freely, 
started fair for the session. 

Some fifty seats were contested ; and one of the yery earliest 
duties of the new Speaker, was to announce the receipt of " a 
petition from certain electors of the horough of Yatton, com- 
plaining of an undue return ; and praying the House to appoint 
a time for taking the same into its consideration." Mr Titmouse, 
at that moment, was modestly sitting immediately behind the Trea- 
sury bench, next to a respectable pork-butcher, who had been 
returned for an Irish county, and with whom Mr Titmouse had 
been dining at a neighbouring tavern ; where he had drunk 
whisky and water enough to elevate him to the point of rising 
to present several petitions from his constituents — -firsty from 
Smirk Mudflint^ and others, for opening the universities of Ox- 
ford and Cambridge to Dissenters of every denomination, and 
abolishing the subscription to the Thirty-Nine Articles; secondly/, 
from Mr Hie H»c Hoc, praying for a commission to enquire 
into the propriety of translating the Eton Latin and Greek 
grammars into English ; ihirdlt/, from several electors^ praying 
the House to pass an act for exempting members of that House 
from the operation of the Bankruptcy and Insolvency laws, a» 
well as from arrest on mesne and final process ; and lastlyj frpm 
several electors, praying the House to issue a commission to 
enquire into the cause of the Tiok in sheep. I say this was the 
auspicious commencement of his senatorial career, meditated by 
Mr Titmouse, when his ear caught the above startling words 
uttered by the Speaker, which so disconcerted him-^prepared 
though he was for some such move on the part of his enemies, 
that he resolved to postpone the presentation of the petitions of 
his enlightened constituents till the ensuing day. After sitting 
in a dreadful .stew for some twenty miniates or so, he felt it 
necessary to go out and calm his flurried spirits with a glass of 
brandy and soda-water. As he went out, a little incident hap- 
pened to him. that was attended with very memorable conse- 
quences.- *• 

" A word with you, sir," whispered a commanding voice in 
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his ear, as he felt himself caught hold of by some one sitting at 
the corner of the Treasury Bench — " I'll follow you out — quietly ^ 
mind." 

The speaker was a Mr Swindle O'Gibbet, a tall, elderly, 
and somewhat corpulent person, with a broad-brimmed hat, a 
slovenly surtout, and vulgar swaggering carriage ; a ruddy 
shining face, that constantly wore a sort of greasy smile ; and 
an unctuous eye, with a combined expression of cunning, cow- 
ardice, and ferocity. He spoke in a rich brogue, and with a 
sort of confidential and cringing familiarity ; yet, withal, *twas 
with the air and the tone of a man conscious of possessing great 
direct influence out of doors, and indirect influence within doors. 
'Twas, in a word, at once insinuating and peremptory — submis- 
sive and truculent. Several things had concurred to give Tit- 
mouse a very exalted notion of Mr O'Gibbet. First, a noble 
speech of his, in which he showed infinite "j?ZMcJfc" in persevering 
against shouts of "order** from all parts of the House for an 
hour together ; secondly, his sitting on the front bench, often 
close beside little Lord Bulfinch^ the leader of the House. 
His lordship was a Whig ; and though, as surely I need hardly 
say, there are thousands of Whigs every whit as pure and high- 
minded as their Tory rivals, his lordship was a very hitter Whig. 
The bloom of original Whiggism, however, ripening fast into 
the rottenness of Radicalism, gave out at length an odour which 
was so offensive to many of his own early friends, that they were 
forced to withdraw from him. Personally, however, he was of 
respectable character, and a man of considerable literary pre- 
tensions, and enjoyed that Parliamentary influence generally 
secured to the possessor of talent, tact, experience^ and temper. 
Now, it certainly argued some resolution in Mr O' Gibbet to 
preserve an air of swaggering assurance and familiarity beside 
his aristocratic little neighbour, whose freezing demeanour to- 
wards him-^for his lordship evinced even a sort of shudder of 
disgust when addressed by him — Mr O* Gibbet felt to be visible 
to all around. Misery makes strange bedfellows, but surely 
politics stranger still; and there could not have been a more 
striking instance of it than in Lord Bulfinch and Mr 0*Gibbet 
sitting side by side — as great a contrast in their persons as in 
their characters. But the third and chief ground of Titmouse's 
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admiration of Mr O'Gibbet, was a conversation — private the 
parties thought it, and unheard, in the lobby of the House ; but 
every word of it had our inquisitive, but not very scrupulous, 
little friend contrived to overhear — between Mr O* Gibbet and 
Mr Fjlummery, a smiling supple Lord of the Treasury, and 
whipper-in of the Ministry. Though generally confident enough, 
on this occasion he trembled, frowned, and looked infinitely 
distressed. Mr O'Gibbet chucked him under the chin, confi- 
dently and good-humouredly, and said — ** Oh, murther and Irish! 
wbat*s easier ? — But it lies in a nutshell. If you won't do it, I 
can't swim ; and if I can't you sink'^eyerj mother's son of you. 
Oh, come, come — give me a bit of a push at this pinch." 

" That's what you've said so often ^" 

" Fait, an' what if I have ? And look at the shoves I've given 
you," said Mr O'Gibbet with sufficient sternness. 

" But a — a — really we shall be found out I The House sus- 
pects already that you and we " 

" Bah ! bother I hubbabo I Propose you it ; I get up and op- 
pose it — vehementlyy do you mind — an* the blackguards opposite 
will carry it for you, out of love for me, ah, ha I — Aisy, aisy— 
softly say 1 1 Isn't that the way to get along ?" and Mr O'Gib- 
bet winked his eye. 

Mr Flummery, however, looked unhappy, and remained silent 
and irresolute. 

" Oh, my dear sir — exporrige frontem I Get along wid you, 
you know it's for - your own good," said Mr O'Gibbet ; and, 
shoving him on good-humouredly, left the lobby, while Mr Flum- 
mery passed on, with a forced smile, to his seat. He remained 
comparatively silent, and very wretched, the whole night. 

Two hours before the House broke up, but not till after Lord 
Bulfinch had withdrawn, Mr Flummery, seizing his opportunity, 
got up to do the bidding, and eventually fulfilled the prophecy, of 
Mr O'Gibbet, amidst bitter and incessant jeers and laughter from 
the opposition. 

" Another such victory and we're undone," said he, with a fu* 
rious whisper, soon afterwards to Mr O'Gibbet. 

" Och, go to the ould divil wid ye!" replied Mr O'Gibbet, 
thrusting Jjiis tongue into his cheek, and moving off. 

Now Titmouse had contrived to overhear almost every word 
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of the above, and had naturaUy formed a prodigious estimate of 
Mr 0*Gibbet and his influence in the highest quarters. But to 
proceed. — Within a few minutes' time might have been seen 
Titmouse and O'Gibbet earnestly conversing together, remote 
from observation, in one of the passages leading from the lobby. 
Mr O* Gibbet spoke all the while in a tone which at once solicited 
and commanded attention. " Sir, of course you know you've not 
a ghost of a chance of keeping your seat ? I've heard all about 
it. You'll be beat, dead beat ; will never be able to sit in this 
parlimint, sir, for your own borough, and be liable to no end o' 
penalties for bribery, besides. Oh, my dear «r, how I wish I 
had been at your elbow I This would never have happened ! " 

" Oh, sir ! *pon my soul — I — I " — stammered Titmouse, quite 
thunderstruck at Mr 0'Gibbet*s words. 

" Hush — St — hush, wid your chattering tongue, sir, or well be 
overheard, and you'll be ruined," interrupted Mr O 'Gibbet, 
looking suspiciously around. 

" I — I — beg your pardon, sir, but 111 give up my seat. I'm 
most uncommon sorry that ever — curse me if I care about being 
a mem 

*< Oh ! and is that the way you spake of being a mimber o* 
parlimint ? For shame, for shame, not to feel the glory of your 
position, sir ! There's millions o' gintlemen envying you, just 
now ! — Sir, I see that you're likely to cut a figure in the House.** 

'< But, begging pardon, sir, if it costs such a precious long 
figure — why, I've come down some four or five thousand pounds 
already,'* quoth Titmouse, twisting his hand into his hair. 

" An* what if ye have ? What's that to a gintleman o' your 
consequence in the country ? It's, moreover, only once and for 
all ; only stick in now — and you stay in for seven years, and come 
in for nothing next time ; and now — d'ye hear me, sir ? for time 
presses — retire, and give the seat to a Tory, if you will — (what*s 
the name o' the blackguard ? Oh, it's young Delamere) — and 
have your own borough stink under your nose all your days I 
But can you keep a secret like a gintleman ? Judging from your 
appearance, I should say yes — sir — is it so ? " Titmouse placed 
his hand over his beating heart, and with a great oath solemnly 
declared that he would be ^' mum as death ;" on which Mr. 
O' Gibbet lowered his tone to a faint whisper — " You'll distinctly 
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understand IVe nothing to do with it personallj, hut it's impos- 
sible^ sir — d'ye hear ? — to fight the divil except with his own 
weapons — and there are too many o' the enemies o' the people in 
the house — a little money y sir— eh I Aisy, aisy — softly say 1 1 
Isn't that the way to g^t along ?" added Mr O'Gibbet with a rich 
leer, and poking Titmouse in the ribs. 

" 'Pon my life that'll do — and— ^nd>^what's the figure, sir ? " 

" Sir, as you're a young mimber, and of liberal principles," 
continued Mr O'Gibbet, dropping his tone still lower, three 

thousand pounds ^ Titmouse started as if he had been 

shot. " Mind, that clecirs you, sir, d'ye understand? Every 
thing ! Out and out, no reservation at all at all — divil a bit !" 

" 'Pon my life I shall be ruined between you all ! " gasped Tit- 
mouse faintly. 

" Sir, you're not the man I took you for," replied O'Gibbet, 
impatiently and contemptuously. " Don't you see a barleycorn 
before your nose ? You'll be heat after spending three times the 
money I name, and be liable to ten thousand pounds penalties 
besides for bribery— — '* 

" Oh, 'pon my life, sir, as for that" said Titmouse briskly, but 
feeling sick .at heart, <^ I've no more to do with it than — my 
tiger " 

" Bah ! you're a babby, I see ! " quoth O'Gibbet testily* " What's 
the name o' your man o' business ? — there's not a minute to lose 
— it's your greatest friend I mane to be, I assure ye — tut, what's 
bis name?" 

" Mr Gammon," replied Titmouse anxiously. 

<* Let him, sir, be with me at my house in Ruffian Row by nine 
to-morrow morning to a minute-^-and alone," said Mr O'Gibbet, 
with his lip close to Titmouse's ear — << and once more, d'ye hear, 
sir — a breath about this to any one, an' you're a ruined man — 
you're in my power most complately 1 " — with this Mr O'Gibbet 
and Mr Titmouse parted — ^the former having much other similar 
business on hand, and the latter determined to hurry off to Mr 
Gammon forthwith : and in fact he was within the next five 
minutes in his cab, on his way to Thavies' Inn. 

Mr Gammon was at Mr O' Gibbet's (of whom he spoke to 
Titmouse in the most earnest and unqualified terms of admira- 
tion) at the appointed hour : and after an hour's private confer- 
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ence with him, they hoth went off to Mr- Flummery's official 
residence, in Pillory Place ; but what passed there I never have 
been able to ascertain with sufficient accuracy to warrant me in 
laying it before the reader. 

When the day for taking into consideration the Yatton 
Petition had arrived — on a voice calling out at the door of the 
House, " Counsel in the Yatton petition ! " — ^in walked forthwith 
eight learned gentlemen, four being of counsel for the petitioner, 
and four for the sitting member — attended by their respective 
agents, who stood behind, whilst the counsel took their seats at 
the bar of a very crowded and excited house ; for there were 
several committees to be balloted for on that day. The door of 
the House was then locked ; and the order of the dav was read. 
Titmouse might have been seen popping up and down about the 
back ministerial benches, like a parched pea. On the front 
Treasury bench sat Mr O* Gibbet, his hat slouched over his fat 
face, his arms folded. On the table stood several glasses, con- 
taining little rolls of paper, each about two or three inches long, 
and with the name of every member of the House severally 
inscribed on them. These glasses being placed before the 
Speaker, the clerk rose, and taking them out presented them to 
the Speaker, who, opening each, read out aloud the name 
inscribed, to the House. Now, the object was, on such occa- 
sions, to draw out the names of thirty-three members then 
present in the house ; which were afterwards to be reduced, by 
each party alternately striking off eleven names, to eleven— 
who were the committee charged with the trial of the petition. 
Now the astute reader will see that, imagining the House to be 
divided into two great classes, viz. those favourable and those 
opposed to the petitioner — according to whose success or failure 
a vote was retained, lost, or gained to the pa/rty — and as the 
number of thirty-three cannot be more nearly divided than into 
seventeen and sixteen, 'tis said by those experienced in such 
matters, that in cases where it ran so close — that party in- 
variably and necessarily won who drew the seoenteenth name ; 
seeing that each party having eleven names of those in his 
opponent's interest, to expunge out of the thirty-three, he who 
luckily drew this prize of the seventeenth man, was sure to 
have SIX good men and true on the committee against the 
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other's five. And thus of course it was, in the case of a 
greater or less proportion of fayourahle or adyerse persons 
answering to their names. So keenly was all this felt and 
appreciated hj the whole House, on these interesting — these 
sclemny these ddiherativef and judicial occasions — that on 
every name heing called, there were sounds heard and symptoms 
witnessed indicative of eager delight or intense vexation. Now, 
on the present occasion, it would at first have appeared as if 
some unfair advantage had heen secured hy the opposition ; 
since five of their names were called, to two of those of their 
opponents ; hut then only one of the five answered, (it so happen* 
ing that the other four were ahsent, disqualified as heing peti- 
tioned against, or exempt,) while hoth of the two answered !— ^ 
You should have seen the chagrined faces, and heard the loud 
exclamations of "Ts! — ts! — tsl" on either side of the House, 
when their own men's names were thus abortively called over I 
— the delight visible on the other side ! — The issue long hung 
in suspense ; and at length the scales were evenly poised, and 
the House was in a state of exquisite anxiety; for the next 
eligible name answered to, would determine which side was to 
gain or lose a seat. 

^* Sir JEzekiel Tuddington** — cried the Speaker, amidst pro- 
found and agitated silence. He was one of the opposition — but 
answered not ; he was absent. " Ts ! ts I ts I " cried the oppo- 
sition. 

** Gabrid Chrtihb** — This was a ministerial man, who rose, and 
said he was serving on another committee. " Ts I ts I ts ! " 
cried the ministerial side. 

^^Bennet Barle^com*^ — (opposition) — petitioned against. " Ts I 
ts ! ts I" vehemently cried the opposition. 

" Phelim 0*Doodl.e ** 

" Here I " exclaimed that honourable member, spreading 
triumph over the ministerial, and dismay over the opposition 
side of the House ; and the thirty- three names having been thus 
called and answered to, a loud buzz arose on all sides— of con- 
gratulation or despondency. 

The fate of the petition, it was said, was already as good as 
decided. — The parties having retired to " strike" the committee, 
returned in about an hour's time, and the following members 
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were then sworn in, and ordered to meet the next morning at 
eleven o'clock : — 

Ministerial. Opposition, 

(1.) Sir Simper Silly. (1.) Castleton Plume. 

(2.) Noah No-land. (2.) Charles D'Eresby. 

(3.) Phelim O' Doodle. (3.) Mertin Mortimer. 

(4.) Micah M'Squaah. (4.) Sir Simon Alkmond. 

(5.) Sir Caleb Calf. (5.) Lord Frederick Brackenbury. 
(6.) Och Hubbaboo. 

And the six, of course, on their meeting, chode the chairmanh 
who was a sure card — ^to wit, Sib Caleb Calf, Bart. 

Mr Delamere's counsel and agents, together with Mr Dela- 
mere himself, met at consultation that evening, all with the 
depressed air of men who are going on in any undertaking contra 
spem. " Well, what think you of our committee ?" enquired Mr 
Berrington, the eloquent, acute, and experienced leading counsel. 
All present shrugged their shoulders, hut at length agreed that 
even with such a committee, their case was an overpowering one ; 
no committee could dare to shut their eyes to such an array of 
facts as were here collected ; the clearest case of agenctf made 
out — Mr Berrington declared — that he had ever known in all 
his practice ; and eleven distinct cases of bbibe&y, supported each 
hy at least three unexceptionable witnesses ; together with half- 
a-dozen cases of tbeating ; in fact, their case, it was admitted, 
had been most admirahly got up, under the management of Mr 
Crafty, (who was present,) and they must succeed. 

" Of course, they'll call for proof of agency first," quoth Mr 
Berrington, carelessly glancing over his enormous hrief ; <' and 
well at once fix this — what's his name— the Unitarian parson, , 
Muff—Muffin." 

« Mudflint— Smirk Mudflint '' 

" Ah, ha ! — Well I — we'll begin with him, and-^-^-Bloodsuck, 
and Centipede. Fix ihem — the rest all follow, and they'll strike, 
in spite of their committee— or — egad — we'll have a shot at the 
sitting member himself." 

By eleven o'clock the next morning the committee and the 
parties were in attendance — ^the room quite crowded — such a 
quantity of Yatton faces ! — There, near the chairman, with his 
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Ixat perched as usual oti his hushj hair, and dressed in his ordi- 
laarj extravagant and absurd style — his glass screwed into his 
eye, and his hands stuck into his hinder coat-pockets, and resting 
on his hips, stood the sitting member, Mr Titmouse ; and after 
the usual preliminaries had been gone through, up rose Mr Ber- 
rington, with the calm, confident air of a man going to open a 
winning case ; and an overwhelming case he did open — ^the 
chairman glancing gloomily at the five ministerial on his right, 
and then inquisitively at the ^ve opposition members on his left. 
The statement of counsel was luminous and powerful. As he 
went on, he disclosed almost as minute and accurate a knowledge 
of the movements of the Yellows at Yatton, as Mr Gammon 
himself could have supplied him with. That gentleman shared 
in the dismay felt around him. 'Twas clear that there had been 
infernal treachery ; that they were all ruined. " By Jove 1 there's 
no standing up against this, unless we break them down at the 
agency — ^for Berrington don't overstate his cases," whispered Mr 
Granville, the leading counsel for the sitting member, to one of 
his juniors, and to Gammon, who sighed, and said nothing. With 
all his experience in the general business of his profession, he 
knew as yet little or nothing of what might be expected from a 
favourdble election committee. Stronger and stronger, blacker 
and blacker, closer and closer, came out the petitioner's case. 
The five opposition members paid profound attention to Mr 
Berrington, and took notes ; while, as for the ministerial, one 
was engaged with his betting-book, another writing out franks, 
(in which he dealt,) a third conning over an attorney's letter, 
and two were quietly playing together at " Tit-tat-to" As was 
expected, the committee called peremptorily for proof of agency; 
and I will say only, that if /Smirk Miidflint, Bctmahas Bloodsttck, 
and Seth Centipede, were not fixed as the " agents" of the sitting 
member— then there is no such relation as that of principal and 
agent in rerum naturd ; there never was in this world an agent 
that had a principal, or a principal that had an agent. — Take 
only, for instance, the case of Mudfiint. He was proved to have 
been from first to last an active member of Mr Titmouse's com- 
mittee ; attending daily, hourly, and on hundreds of occasions in 
the presence of Mr Titmouse — canvassing with him — consulting 
him — ^making appointments with him for calling on voters, which 
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appointments he invariably kept ; letters in his handwriting re- 
lating to the election, signed some by Mr Titmouse, some by Mr 
Gammon ; circulars similarly signed, and distributed by Mudflint, 
and the addresses in his handwriting ; several election bills paid 
by him on account of Mr Titmouse ; directions given by him 
and observed, as to the bringing up voters to the poll ; publicans' 
bills paid at the committee-room, in the presence of Mr Titmouse 
— and, in short, many other such acts as these were established 
against all three of the above persons. Such a dreadful effect 
did all this have upon Mr Bloodsuck and Mr Centipede, that 
they were obliged to go out, in order to get a little gin and 
water ; for they were indeed in a sort of death-sweat. As for 
Mudflint, he seemed to get sallower and sallower every minute ; 
and felt almost disposed to utter an inward prayer, had he 
thought it would have been of the slightest use. Mr Berrington's 
witnesses were fiercely cross-examined, but no material impres- 
sion was produced upon them ; and when Mr Granville, on be- 
half of the sitting member, confident and voluble, rose to prove 
to the committee that his learned friend's case was one of the 
most trumpery that had ever come before a committee — a mere 
bottle of smoke ; — that the three gentlemen in question had been 
no more the agents of the sitting member than was he — ^the 
counsel then on his legs — the agent of the Speaker of the House 
of Commons, and that every one of the petitioner's witnesses was 
unworthy of belief — in fact perjured — how suddenly awake to the 
importance of the investigation became the ministerialist mem- 
bers I They never took their eyes off Mr Granville, except to 
take notes of his pointed, cogent, unanswerable observations ! He 
called no witnesses^ At length he sat down ; and strangers were 
ordered to withdraw — and 'twas well they did : for such an 
amazing uproar ensued among the committee, as soon as the five 
opposition members discovered, to their astonishment and disgust, 
that there was the least doubt amongst their opponents as to the 
establishment of agency, as would not, possibly, have tended to 
raise that conmiittee, as a judicial body, in public estimation. 
After an hour and a half's absence, strangers were re-admitted. 
Great was the rush — for the fate of the petition hung on the de- 
cision to be immediately pronounced. As soon as the counsel 
had taken their seats, and the eager, excited crowd been subdued 
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into something like silence, the chairman, Sir Caleb Calf, with a 
flashed face, and a yerj uneasy expression, read from a sheet of 
foolscap paper, which he held in his hand, as follows : — 

** Resolved — That the Petitioner's Counsel be directed to pro» 
eeedyrith. evidence of aoency/' [t. 6. the committee were of opin- 
ion that no sufficient evidence had yet been given, to establish 
Messrs Mudflint, Bloodsuck, and Centipede, as the agents of Mr 
Titmouse, in the election for Yatton ! ! !] The five Opposition 
members sat with stem indignant faces, all with their backs turn- 
ed towards the chairman ; and nothing but a very high tone of 
feeling, and chivalrous sense of their position, as members of a 
public committee of the House of Commons, prevented their re- 
peating in public their fierce protest against the monstrous deci- 
sion at which the committee, through the casting voice of the 
redoubtable chairman, had arrived. 

Tl^eir decision was not immediately understood or appreciated 
by the majority of those present; After a pause of some mo- 
ments, and amidst profound silence — 

" Have I rightly understood the resolution of the committee, 
sir," enquired Mr Berring^on, with an amazed air, "that the 
evidence already adduced is not sufficient to satisfy the committee, 
as to the agency of Messrs Mudflint, Bloodsuck, and Centipede ? " 

^* The committee meant^ sir, to express as much," replied the 
chairman dryly, and he sealed a letter with affected indifference : 
affected^ indeed ! the letter being one addressed to a friend, to 
desire him forthwith to take a hostile message on his — the chair- 
man's — behalf to Colonel D'Eresby, one of the committee, who 
had, during the discussion with closed doors, spoken his mind 
pretty freely concerning the conduct of the aforesaid chairman. 

"Good God I" exclaimed Mr Berrington, (on receiving the 
chairman's answer,) in a tone of voice loud enough to be heard 
all over the room, " neither woM they believe though one rose from 
the dead.** 

" We'd better strike," said his juniors. 

"I think so, too," said Mr Berrington; adding, as^he turned 
towards the committee with an air of undisguised disgust, " I 
protest, sir, that never in the whole course of my experience be- 
fore election committees, have I been so astounded as I am at the 
decision to which the committee has just come. Probably, under 

vol', ni. o 
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these circumstances, the committee 'will be pleased to adjourn till 
the morning, to give us an opportunity of considering the course 
we will pursue." (This produced a great sensation.) 

" Certainly, let it be so," replied the chairman blandly, yet 
anxiously ; and the committee broke up. Before they met again, 
three shots a-piece had been exchanged between the chairman 
and Colonel D*Eresby — " happily without effect," and the parties 
left the ground in as hostile a spirit as they had reached it. I 
will say for the Colonel, that he was a plain, straight-forward 
soldier, who did not understand nonsense, nor could tolerate 
coquetting with an oath. 

*< Of course the petition is dropped?" said Mr Berrington 
bitterly, as soon as all were assembled in the. evening, in consul- 
tation at his chambers. \ 

<< Of course," was the answer, in a sufficiently melancholy tone. 

<< So help me Heaven I" said Mr Berrington, '< I feel disposed 
to say I will never appear again before a committee. This sort 
of thing cannot go on much longer I To think that every man 
of that committee is sworn before God to do his duty I I'll take 
care to strike every one of those six men off from any future list 
that / may have to do with 1 " 

^< I can say only," remarked the second counsel, a calm and ex- 
perienced lawyer, " that, in my opinion, had all of us sat down to 
frame, beforehand, a perfect case of agency — with facts at will — 
we could never have framed one stronger than the one to-daj 
declared insufficient." 

" I have been in seven other petitions," said Mr Berrington, 
" this very week ; but there the sitting members were Tories : 
Gracious Heaven ! what facts have been there held sufficient proof 
of agency ! — The Bama/rd Castle committee yesterday, held that, 
to have been seen once shaking hands in a pastrycook's shop with 
the sitting member, was sufficient evidence of agency — and we've 
lost the seat I In the Cucumber Committee, a man who by chance 
stood once under a doorway with the sitting member, in a sudden 
shower of rain — was held thereby to have become his agent ; and 
we there also lost the seat ! — Faugh ! what would foreigners say 
if they heard such things ? " 

" It's perhaps hardly worth mentioning," said Mr Parkinson ; 
" but this afternoon I happened to see Mr O'Gibbet dining with 



TBN THOUSAND A-TEABt 75. 

Mr 0*Doodle, Mr Hubbaboo, and Mr M^Squash, off pork and 

greens, at the Jolly Thieves' Tavern, in Dodge Street 1 — I 

— ^they were talking together very eagerly " 

" The less we say about that the better," replied Mr B erring- 
ton ; << I have not had my eyes shut, I can tell you I It*s a hard 
case, Mr Crafty ; but after all your pains, and the dreadful ex- 
pense incurred, it's nevertheless quite farcical to think of going 
on with a committee like this " 

*' Of course the petition is abandoned," replied Crafty. 

The next morning they again appeared before the committee. 

" I have to inform the committee," commenced Mr Berrington, 
with sufficient sternness, <* that my learned friends and I, who. 
had, in our ignorance and inexperience, imagined, till yesterday, 
that the evidence we then opened was ten times more than suffi- 
cient to establish agency before any legal tribunal " 

** Counsel will be pleased to moderate their excitement, and 
to treat the committee with due respect," interrupted the chair • 
man warmly, and reddening as he spoke ; while the ministerial 
members looked very fiercely at Mr Berrington, and one or two 
placed their arms a-kimbo. 

— " have come to the determination to withdraw the peti- 
tioner's case from before the committee ; as, under existing 
circumstances, it would be utterly absurd to attempt—" 

" Fait, sir, an' you're mighty indacent — ye are — an' you'd 
better keep a civil tongue in your head," said Mr O 'Doodle 
fiercely, and with an insolent look at Mr Berrington. 

" Sir," said the latter, addressing Mr O'Doodle with a bitter 
smile — " as it is possible to stand where I do without ceasing to be 
a gentleman, so it is possible to sit there — without becoming one." 

** Sir — Misther Chairman — I'll only just ask you, sir — isn't 
that a brache of privelige " 

" Oh, be aisy — aisy wid ye — and isn't he hvred to say all this ? " 
whispered Mr Hubbaboo ; and the indignant senator sat down. 

" The petition is withdrawn, sir," said Mr Berrington calmly. 

" Then," subjoined his opponent, as quietly rising as his learn- 
ed friend had sat down, " I respectfully apply to the committee 
to vote it Frivol<ms and vexatious," 

Possibly the committee will pause before going that length," 
said Mr Berrington very gravely ; but he was mistaken. Stran- 
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gers were ordered to withdraw ; and, on their re-admission, the 
chairman read the resolution of the committee, that <' Tittlebat 
Titmouse, Esq., had been and was duly elected to serve for the 
borough of Yatton ; and that the petition against his return 
was Frivolous and Vexatious : " by which decision, all the 
costs and expenses incurred by Mr Titmouse were thrown 
upon his opponent Mr Delamere — a just penalty for his wanton 
and presumptuous attempt. This decision was welcomed by 
the crowd in the committee-room with clapping of hands, stamp- 
ing of feet, and cheering. — Such was the fate of the Yatton 
Petition. Mr Titmouse, on entering the House that evening, 
was received with loud cheers from the ministerial benches : and 
within a few minutes afterwards. Lord Frederick Brackenbury, 
to give the House and the public an idea of the important service 
performed by the committee, rose and moved that the evidence 
should he printed — which was ordered. 

The next day a very distinguished patriot gathered some of 
the blooming fruit of the BUI for giving Everybody Everything — 
(not for himself personally, however, but as a trustee for the pub- 
lic;) so, at least, I should infer from the following fact, that 
whereas, in the morning, his balance at his banker's was exactly 
£3, 10s. 7^d. — ^by the afternoon, it was suddenly augmented to 
£3003, 10s. 7^. — shortly expressed thus : — 

« £3 : 10 : 7i + £3000 = £3003 : 10 : ^r 

Thus might my friend Titmouse exclaim, '< Out of this nettle 
danger I've plucked the flower safety!^* 'Twas, indeed, ibrtu- 
nate for the country, that such, and so early, had been the ter- 
mination of the contest for the representation of Yatton ; for it 
enabled Mr Titmouse at once to enter, with all the energy be- 
longing to his character, upon the discharge of his legislatorial 
functions. The very next day after his own seat had been secured 
to him by the decision of the committee, he was balloted for, 
and chosen one of the members of a committee of which Swindle 
(yOibbet, Esquire, was chairman, for trying the validity of the 
return of two Tory impostors for an Irish county. So marvel- 
lously quick an insight into the merits of the case did he and his 
brethren in the committee obtain, that they intimated, on the 
conclusion of the petitioner's counsel's opening address, that it 
would be quite superfluous for him to call witnesses in support of 
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a statement of facts, which it was presumed the sitting members 
could not think of seriously contesting. Against this, the sitting 
members* counsel remonstrated with indignant energy, on which 
the committee thought it best to let him take his own course, 
which would entail its own consequences ; yiz. that the opposi- 
tion to the petition would be voted frivolous and vexatious. A 
vast deal of evidence was then adduced, after which, as might 
have been expected, the committee reported to the House, that 
Lord Beverly de Wynston (who owned half the county for which 
he had presumed to stand) and Sir Harry Eddington (who owned 
pretty nearly the other half) both resident in the county, had 
been unduly returned ; that two most respectable gentlemen, Mr 
O' Shirtless and Mr O' Toddy, (the one a discarded attorney's 
clerk, and the other an insolvent publican, neither of whom had 
ever been in the county till the time of the election,) ought to 
have been returned ; and the clerk of the House was to amend 
the return accordingly ; and that the opposition to the petition 
had been frivolous and vexatious : which last was an ingenious 
and happy device for making the Peer and Baronet pay the 
expense of Messrs O'Sbirtless and O' Toddy's election! Mr Tit- 
mouse after this formed an intimate acquaintance with the two 
gentlemen, whom, infinitely to their own astonishment, he had 
helped to seat for the county, and who had many qualities kin* 
dred to his own, principally in the matter of dress and drink. 
Very shortly afterwards, he was elected one of a committee to 
enquire into the state of the operation of the Usury Laws, and 
another, of a still more important character — viz. to enquire into 
the state of our relations with foreign powers, with reference to 
free trade and the permanent preservation of peace. They con- 
tinued sitting for a month, and thus stated the luminous result 
of their enquiry and deliberation, in their report to the House :^ 
^< That the only effectual mode of securing permanently the good- 
will of foreign powers, was by removing all restrictions upon 
their imports into this country, and imposing prohibitory duties 
upon our exports into theirs; at the same time reducing our 
naval and military establishments to a point which should never 
thereafter occasion uneasiness to any foreign power. And that 
any loss of revenue occasioned by the adoption of the former 
suggestion, would be compensated for by the saving of expendi- 
ture effected by carrying into effect the latter." He also served 
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on one or two private committees, attended by counsel. In the 
course of*their enquiries many very difficult and complicated 
questions arose, which called forth great ability on the part of 
counsel. On one occasion, in particular^ I recollect that Mr 
Depth, one of the most dexterous and subtle reasoners to be 
found at the English bar, having started the great question really 
at issue between the parties, addressed a long and most masterly 
argument to the committee. He found himself, after some time, 
making rapid way with them ; and, in particular, there were indi- 
cations that he had at length powerfully arrested the attention of 
.Mr Titmouse, who, his chin resting on his open hand, and his 
elbow on the table, leaned forward towards Mr Depth, on whom he 
fixed his eye apparently with deep attention. How mistaken, how- 
ever, was Depth ! Titmouse was thinking all the while of two very 
different matters ; viz. whether he could possibly sit it out without 
a bottle of soda-water, labouring, as he was, under the sickening 
effects of excessive potations overnight; and also whether his 
favourite little terrier, Titty, would win or lose in her encounter 
on the morrow with fifty rats — that being the number which Mr 
Titmouse had bet three to one she would kill in three minuted' 
time. The decision to which that committee might come, would af- 
fect interests to the amount of nearly a million sterling, and might 
or might not occasion a monstrous invasion of vested rights ! 

He still continued to occupy his very handsome apartments at 
the Albany. You might generally have seen him, about ten 
o*clock in the morning, (or say twehCf when his attendance was 
not required upon committees,) reclining on his sofa, enveloped 
in a yellow figured satin dressing-gown, smoking an enormous 
hookah ; with a little table before him, with a decanter of g^n, 
cold water, and a tumbler or two upon it. On a large round table 
near him lay a great number of dinner and evening cards, notes, 
letters, public and private, vote-papers, and Parliamentary re-^ 
ports. Beside him, on the. sofa, lay the last number of the SuU' 
day Flash — ^to which, and to the Newgate Calendar, his reading 
was, in fact, almost entirely confined. Over his mantelpiece was 
a large hideous oil-painting of two brawny and half-naked ruf- 
fians, in boxing attitude ; opposite was a very large picture (for 
which he had given seventy guineas) of Lord Scaramouch's dog 
Nestor, in his faihous encounter with two hundred rats, which he 
killed in the astonishingly short space of seven minutes and fif» 
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teen seconds. Opposite to the door, however, was the great 
point of attraction ; viz. a full-length portrait of Titmouse him- 
self. His neck was hare, his ample shirt-collars heing thrown 
down over his shoulders, and his face looking upwards. The 
artist had laboured hard to give it that fine indignant expres- 
sion with which, in pictures of men of genius, they are generally 
represented as looking up towards the moon ; but nature was too 
strong for him — his eye too accurate, and his brush too obedient 
to his eye ; so that the only expression he could bring out, was 
one of innocent and stupid wonder. A rich green mantis enve- 
loped Titmouse's figure; and amidst its picturesque folds, was 
visible his left hand, holding them together, and with a glittering 
ring on the first and last fingers. In one corner of the room, on 
a table, were a pair of foils ; and on the ground near them, three 
or four pairs of boxing gloves. On another table lay a guitar 
—on another a violin ; on both of which delightful instruments 
he was taking almost daily lessons. Though the room was both 
elegantly and expensively furnished, (according to the taste of its 
' former occupant,) it was now redolent — as were Mr Titmouse's 
'clothes — of the odours of tobacco- smoke and gin and water. 
Here it was that Mr Titmouse would often spend hour after 
hour boxing with Billy Bully, the celebrated prize-fighter and 
pickpocket ; or, when somewhat far gone in liquor, playing crib- 
bage or put with his valet — an artful, impudent fellow, who had 
gained great influence over him. 

As for the House — Modesty (the twin-sister of Merit) kept Mr 
Titmouse for a long time very quiet there. He saw the necessity 
of attentively watching every thing that passed around him, in 
order to become practically familiar with the routine of business, 
before he ventured to step forward into action, and distinguish 
himself. He had not been long, however, thus prudently occu- 
pied, when an occasion presented itself, of which he availed 
himself with all the bold felicitous promptitude of genius — whose 
prime distinguishing characteristic is the successful seizure of 
opportunity. He suddenly saw that he should be able to bring 
into play an early accomplishment of his — an accomplishment of 
which, when acquiring it, how little he dreamed of the signal 
uses to which it might be afterwards turned I The great Lord 
Coke hath somewhere said to the legal student, that there is no 
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kind or degree of knowledge whatsoever, so apparently vain and 
useless that it shall not, if remembered, at one time or other 
serve his purpose. Thus it seemed about to be with Mr Tit- 
mouse, to whom it chanced in this wise. In early life, while 
following the humble calling in which he was occupied when first 
presented to the reader, he used to amuse himself, in his long 
journeys about the streets, with bundle and yard-measure under 
his arm, by imitating the cries of cats, the crowing of cocks, the 
squeaking of pigs, the braying of donkeys, and the yelping of 
curs ; in which matters he became at length so great a proficient, 
as to attract the admiring attention of passers-by, and to afford 
great amusement to the circles in which he visited. There is 
probably no man living, though ever so great a fool, that cannot 
do something or other well ; and Titmouse became a surprising 
proficient in the arts I have alluded to. He could imitate a blue- 
bottle fly buzzing about the window, and, lighting upon it, ab- 
ruptly cease its little noise, and anon flying off again, as suddenly 
resume it ; — a (Sicken, peering and picking its way cautiously 
among the growing cabbages ; — a cat, at midnight on the 
moonlit tiles, pouring forth the sorrows of her heart on ac- 
count of the absence of her inconstant mate ; — a cocky suddenly 

waking out of some horrid dream — it might be the nightmare 

and, in the ecstasy of its fright, crowing as though it would split 
at once its throat and heart, alarming all mankind ; — a little cur, 
yelping with mingled fear and fury, at the same time, as it were, 
advancing backwards, in view of a fiendish tom-cat, with high- 
curved back, flaming eyes, and spitting fury. I only wish you had 
heard Mr Titmouse on these occasions ; it might, perhaps, even 
have reminded you of the observation of Doctor Johnson, that 
genius is g^eat natural powers accidentally directed. 

Now there was, on a certain night, about three months after 
Titmouse had been in the House, a kind of pitched battle between 
the Ministry and their formidable opponents; in which the 
speakers on each side did their best to prove (and in the opinion 
of many, sticcessfully) that their opponents were apostates ; utter- 
ly worthless ; destitute alike of public and private virtue ; unfit 
to govern ; and unworthy of the confidence of the country, which 
aforesaid country was indeed in happy plight in possessing a Par- 
liament unanimous in one thing at least — viz. its own worthless- 
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ne89. Mj Lord Bulfinch rose late on the third evening of the 
debate — ^never had been seen so full a House during the session 
— and in a long and able speech contended, (first,) that the oppo- 
site side were selfish, ignorant, and dishonest ; and (secondly,) that 
Ministers had only imitated their example. He was vehemently 
cheered from time to time, and sat down amidst a tempest of 
applause. Up then rose the ex-minister and leader of the op« 
position, and in a very few moments there was scarce a sound to 
be heard, except that of the delicious voice — at once clear, har- 
monious, distinct in utterance, and varied in intonation — of in- 
comparably the finest Parliamentary orator of the day, Mr Vivid. 
The hearts of those around him, who centred all their hopes in 
him, beat with anxious pride. He had a noble cast of countenance 
— a brilliant eye — strongly marked and most expressive features 
—a commanding figure— a graceful and winning address. His 
language, accurate, refined, copious, and vigorous, every word he 
uttered, told* His illustrations were as rich and apt as his rea- 
sonings were close and cogent ; and his powers of ridicule were 
unrivalled. On the present occasion he was thoroughly roused, 
and put forth all his powers : he and Lord Bulfinch had been 
waiting for each other during the whole debate ; but Mr Vivid 
had at leng^ secured the reply, and truly regarded himself as 
the mouthpiece of a great and grievously slandered party in the 
state, whom he had risen to vindicate from the elaborate and 
envenomed aspersions of Lord Bulfinch, who sat, speedily pierced 
through and through with the arrows of poignant sarcasm, 
amidst the loud laughter of even his own side, so irresistible was 
the humour of the speaker. Even Mr O'Gibbet, who had been 
from time to time exclaiming, half aloud, to those around — " Och, 
the pitiful fellow I The stupid baste I — Nivir mind him — divil a 
word, my lord I " — ^was at length subdued into silence. In fact, 
the whole House was rushing along with the rapid, brilliant, and 
impassioned speaker. Every now and then vehement and tumul- 
tuous cheering would burst forth from the opposition as from 
oue man, answered by as vehement and determined cheering 
from the ministerial benches ; but you could not fail to observe 
an anxious and alarmed expression stealing over the faces of Lord 
Bulfinch's supporters. His lordship sat immovably, with his arms 
folded, and eyes fixed on his opponent, and a bitter smile on his 
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face, glancing frequently, however, with increasing anxiety 
towards Mr O'Squeal, the only " great gun" he had left — that 
gentleman having undertaken (infelix puer^ atque impar congrestas 
Achilli!) to reply to Mr Vivid. Poor Mr O'Squeal himself 
looked pale and dispirited, and would probably have given up all 
his little prospects to be able to sneak away from the post he had 
so eagerly occupied, and devolve upon others the responsibility 
of replying to a speech looming more and more dreadfully upon 
his trembling faculties every moment, as infinitely more formid- 
able in all points of view than any thing he had anticipated. The 
speech must electrify the public, even as it was then electrifying 
the House. He held a sheet of paper in one hand, resting on his 
knee, and a pen in the other, with which he incessantly took 
notes — only to disguise his fright ; for his mind went not with 
his pen — all he heard was above and beyond him ; he might as well 
think of whistling down a whirlwind ; yet there was no escape for 
him. Was the uneasy eye of Lord Bulfinch, more and more fre- 
quently directed towards him, calculated to calm or encourage 
him ? or the sight of the adroit, sarcastic, and brilliant debater 
sitting opposite, who had his eye on Mr O'Squeal, and was evi- 
dently to rise and reply to him ? Mr O'Squeal beg^n to feel 
cold as death, and at length burst into a chilly perspiration. 
After a two hours' speech, of uncommon power and brilliance, 
Mr Vivid wound up with a rapid and striking recapitulation of 
the leading points of his policy when in power, which, he con- 
tended, were in triumphant contrast with those of his successors, 
which were wavering, inconsistent, perilous to every national 
interest, and in despicable subservience to the vilest and lowest 
impulses. " And now, sir," said Mr Vivid, turning to the Speaker^ 
and then directing a bold and indignant glance of defiance at 
Lord Bulfinch — " does the noble lord opposite talk of impeach^ 
ment ! I ask him in the face of this House, and of the whole 
country, whose eyes are fixed upon it with anxiety and agitation 
—will he presume to repeat his threat ? or will any one on his 
behalf?" — (turning a glance of withering scorn towards Mr 
O'Squeal) — " Sir, I pause for a reply I " — And he did — several 
seconds elapsing in dead silence, which was presently, however, 
broken in a manner that was perfectly unprecedented, and most 
astounding* 'Twas a reply to his question ; but such as, had he 
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anticipated it, he would never have put the question, or paused 
for its answer. 

" Cock-a'doodle^do-o^o^o ! '* issued, with inimitable fidelity of 
tone and manaer, from immediately behind Lord Bulfinch, who 
started from his seat as if he had been shot. Every one started ; 
Mr Vivid recoiled a pace or two from the table — and then a 
universal peal of laughter echoed from all quarters of the House, 
not excepting even the strangers' gallery. The Speaker was 
convulsed, and could not rise to call " order," Lord Bulfinch 
laughed himself almost into fits ; even those immediately behind Mr 
Vivid were giving way to uncontrollable laughter, at so comical 
and monstrous an issue. He himself tried for a moment to join 
in the laugh, but in vain ; he was terribly disconcerted and con- 
founded. This frightful and disgusting incident had done away 
with the effect of his whole speech ; and in twenty-four hours* 
time, the occurrence would be exciting laughter and derision in 
every comer of the kingdom. 

" Order ! order ! order ! " cried the Speaker, his face red and 
swollen with scarce subdued laughter. Several times Mr Vivid 
attempted to resume, only, however, occasioning renewed laugh- 
ter. Still he persevered ; and, with much presence of mind, made 
a pointed and witty allusion to Rome saved by the cackling of a 
^ose, in which manner he said the ministers hoped that night 
to be saved. 'Twas, however, plainly useless ; and after a mo- 
ment or two's pause of irresolution, he yielded to his fate, with 
visible vexation abruptly concluded his observations, gathered 
liastily together his papers, and resumed his seat and his hat — a 
signal for renewed laughter and triumphant cheering from the 
ministerial side of the House. Up then started Mr O'Squeal— 
(as it were under cover of the cock) — and, despite his absurd and 
extravagant gesticulation, and perfectly frightful tone of voice, 
dashed boldly off at one or two of the weakest points which had 
been made by his discomfited adversary, which he dealt with very 
dexterously ; and then threw up a vast number of rhetorical fire- 
works, amidst the glitter and blaze of which he sat down, and 
"was enthusiastically cheered. 'Twas my friend Mr Titmouse 
that had worked this wonder, and entirely changed the fate of 
the day. Up rose Mr O' Squeal's dreaded opponent — but in vain ; 
he was quite crestfallen ; evidently in momentary apprehension 
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of receiving an interruption similar to that which Mr Vivid had 
experienced. He was nervous and fidgety — as well he might 
be ; and would most assuredly have shared the fate of Mr Vivid, 
but that Titmouse was (not without g^eat difficulty) restrained 
by Lord Bulfinch, on the ground that the desired eflPect had been 
produced, and would be only impaired by a repetition. The de- 
bate came somewhat abruptly to a close, and the opposition were 
beaten by a majority of a hundred and thirty — which reaUy 
looked something like a working majority. 

This happy occurrence at once brought Mr Titmouse into 
notice, and very great favour with his party ; — well, indeed, it 
might, for he had become a most powerful auxiliary, and need it 
be added how dreaded and detested he was by their opponents ? 
How could it be otherwise, with even their leading speakers, who 
could scarce ever afterwards venture on any thing a little out of 
the common way — a little higher flight than usual — ^being in 
momentary apprehension of being suddenly brought down by 
some such disgusting and ludicrous interruption as the one I 
hav^ mentioned, indicating the effect which the speaker was pro- 
ducing upon — a cat, a donkey, a cock, or a puppy ? Ah, me ! 
what a sheep's eye each of them cast, as he went on, towards 
Titmouse ? And if ever he was observed to be absent, there 
was a sensible improvement in the tone and spirit of the opposi- 
tion speakers. The ministerial journals all over the country 
worked the joke well; and in their leading articles against'any 
of Mr Vivid's speeches, would <^ sum up all in one memorable 
word — * cock-a-doodle-doo ! ' " 

As is generally the case, the signal success of Mr Titmouse 
brought into the field a host of imitators in the House ; and their 
performances, inferior though they were, becoming more and 
more frequent, gave quite a new character to the proceedings of 
that dignified deliberative assembly. At length, however, it was 
found necessary to pass a resolution of the House against such 
practices ; and it was entered on the journals, that thenceforth 
no honourable member should interrupt business by whistling, 
singing, or imitating the sounds of animals, or making any ot^er 
disgusting noise whatsoever. 

The political importance thus acquired by Mr Titmouse — and 
which he enjoyed till the passing of the above resolution, by which 
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it was cut up root and branch — had naturally a very elevating 
effect upon him ; as you might have perceived, had you only once 
seen him swaggering along the House to his seat behind the front 
Treasury bench^ dressed in his usual style of fashion, and with 
his quizzing-glass stuck into his eye. Mr 0*Gibbet invariably 
greeted him with the utmost cordiality, and would often, at a 
pinching part of an opposition speech, turn round and invoke 
his powers, by the exclamation — " Now, now, Titty!'* He 
dined, in due course, with the Speaker — as usual, in full court- 
dress ; and, having got a little champagne in his head, insisted on 
going through his leading ^* imitations," infinitely to the amuse- 
ment of some half dozen of the guests, and all the servants. His 
circle of acquaintance was extending every day; he became a 
very welcome guest, as an object of real curiosity. He was not 
a man, ho^ ever, to be always enjoying the hospitality of others, 
without at least offering a return ; and at the suggestion of an 
experienced friend in the House, he commenced a series of '< par- 
liamentary dinners," (presumptuous little puppy I) at the Glid- 
ding^on Hotel. They went off with much edat^ and were duly 
chronicled in the daily journals, as thus : — 

** On Saturday, Mr Titmouse, M.P., entertained (his third 
dinner given this session) at the Gliddington Hotel, the follow- 
ing (amongst others) distinguished members of the House of 
Commons : Lord Nothing Nowhere, Sir Simper Silly, Mr Flum- 
mery, Mr O' Gibbet, Mr Outlaw, Lord Beetle, Colonel Quod, and 
a dozen others." 

Mr Titmouse, at length, thought himself warranted in inviting 
Lord Bulfinch ! — and the Speaker ! I — and Lord Firebrand, 
(the Foreigpi Secretary ;) all of whom, however, very politely 
declined, pleading previous engagements. .1 can hardly, how- 
ever, give Mr Titmouse the credit of these latter proceedings ; 
which were, in fact, suggested to him, in the first instance, by 
two or three young wags in the House ; who, barring a little dif- 
ference in the way of bringing up, were every whit as great fools 
and coxcombs as himself, and equally entitled to the confidence 
of their favoured constituencies and of the country, as so calculated 
'for the purpose of practical legislation, and that remodelling of 
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the institutions of the country, upon which the new House of 
Commons seemed bent. 

Have YOU, reader, ever given your vote and interest to return 
a Titmouse to Parliament ? 

*Twas truly delightful to see the tables of these young gen- 
tlemen groaning under daily accumulations of Parliamentary 
documents, containing all sorts of political and statistical infor- 
mation, collected and published with vast l4.bour and expense, for 
the purpose of informing their powerful intellects upon the busi* 
ness of the country, so that they might come duly prepared to 
the important discussions in the House, on all questions of do- 
mestic and foreign policy. As for Mr Titmouse, he never 
relished the idea of perusing and studying these troublesome 
and repulsive documents — ^page after page, filled with long rovrs 
of figures, tables of prices, of exchanges, &c., reports of the evi- 
dence, verbatim et literatim^ taken in question and answer before 
every committee that sat ; all sorts of expensive and troublesome 
" returns," moved for by any one that chose ; he rather contented 
himself with attending to what went on in the House ; and at the 
close of the session, all the documents in question became the 
perquisite of his valet, who got a good round sum for them (un- 
cut) as waste paper. 

It is not difficult to understand the pleasure which my little 
friend experienced, in dispensing the little favours and courte- 
sies of orders for the guUery, and franks, to those who applied 
for them ; for all his show of feeling it a " bore^ to be asked. 
'Twas the^e little matters which, as it were, brought home to him 
a sense of his dignity, and made him feel the possession of station 
and authority. I know not but that the following application was 
more gratifying to him than any which he received : — 

*' T. Tag-rag's best respects to T. Titmouse, Esq. M.P., and 
begs to say how greatly he will account y® favour of obtaining 
an order to be Admitted to the Gallery of the House of 
Commons for to-morrow night, to hear the debate on the Bill 
for Doing away with the Nuisance of Dustmen*s cries of a 
morning. 

" With Mrs T.'s & daughter*s respectful compV 
"T. Titmouse, Esq. M.P." 
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On receiving tkis, Titmouse looked out for the finest sheet 
of glossy extra-superfine gilt Bath post, scented, and in a fine 
flourishing hand, wrote as follows :— - 

" Please To Admit y* Barer To The Galery of The House of 
Commons. — T. Titmouse. Wednesday, March 6*S 18 — ." 

But the reader, who must have been highly gratified by the 
unexpectedly rapid progress of Mr Titmouse in Parliamentary 
life, will be, doubtless, as much interested by hearing that cor- 
responding distinction awaited him in the regions of science and 
literature ; his pioneer thither being one who had long enjoyed 
a very distinguishing eminence; successfully combining the 
character and pursuits of scholar and philosopher with those of 
a man of fashion — I mean a Doctor DiABi:)iiUS Gander. 
Though upwards of sixty, he found means so effectually to dis- 
guise his age, that he would have passed for barely forty. He 
had himself so strong a predilection for dress, that the moment 
he saw Titmouse he conceived a certain secret respect for that 
gentleman ; and, in fact, the two dressed pretty nearly in the 
same style. The Doctor passed for a philosopher in society. 
He had spent most of his days in drilling youth in the elements 
of the mathematics ; of which he had the same kind and degree 
of knowledge that is possessed of English literature by an old 
governess who has spent her life in goilig over the first part of 
Lindley Murray *s English Grammar with children. Just so much 
did the Doctor know of the scope, the object, the application of 
the mathematics. His great distinguishing talent was, that of 
rendering the most abstruse science, ** popular ;" — i.e. utterly 
unintelligible to those who did understand science, and very 
exciting and entertaining to those who did not He had a knack 
of getting hold of obscure and starving men of genius and 
science, and secretly availing himself of their labours. He 
would pay them with comparative liberality to write, in an 
elegant style, on subjects of pure and mixed science ; but when 
published, the name of Didbolus Gander would appear upon the 
title-page ; and, to enable the Doctor to do this with some com« 
fort to his conscience, he would actually copy out the whole of 
the manuscript, and make a few alterations in it. But, alas ! 
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amne quod tetigit fcedavit ; and it invariably happened that these 
were the very macvlcB pitched upon, exposed, and ridiculed by 
reviewers. No man could spread his small stock over a larger 
surface than Dr Gander ; no man be more successful in ingra- 
tiating himself with those persons so useful to an enterprising 
empiric — ^viz. wealthy fools. He paid constant court to Tit- 
mouse, from the first moment he saw him ; and took the liberty 
of calling — unasked — the very next day, at his rooms in the 
Albany. He soon satisfied Titmouse that he — Gander — was a 
great philosopher, whom it was an advantage and a distinction 
to be acquainted with. He took my little admiring friend, for 
instance, to hear him — Gander — deliver a lecture at the Hanover 
Square Rooms, to a crowd of fashionable ladies and old gentle- 
men, who greatly applauded all he said, upon a subject equally 
abstruse, interesting, and instructive ; viz. the occult qualities 
of Triangles* In short, he paid anxious and successful court to 
Titmouse, and was a very frequent guest at his dinner table. 
He gave Titmouse, on one of these occasions, an amazing 
account of the distinction accruing to a member of any of the 
great learned societies ; and, in fact, quite inflamed his little 
imagination upon the subject — sounding him as to his wish to 
become a member of some great society, in common with half 
the dukes, marquesses, earls, and barons in the kingdom — ^in 
particular his own august kinsman, the Earl of Dreddlington 
himself. 

" Why — a — 'pon my soul — ** quoth Titmouse ginning, as 
he tossed off his tenth glass of champagne, with the bland and 
voluble doctor — "I — I — shouldn't much dislike a thingumbob 
or two at the end of my name — what's the figure ?" 

" Certainly, I myself, as a zealous lover of science, my dear 
sir, consider her honours always well bestowed on those eminent 
in rank and station ; though they may not have gone through 
the drudgery of scientific details, sir, their countenance irradiates 
the pale cheek of unobtrusive science ** 

" Ya — a — s, *pon honour, it certainly does," quoth Titmouse, 
not exactly, however, comprehending the Doctor's fine figure of 
speech. 

" Now, look you, Mr Titmouse," continued the Doctor, " the 
greatest society in all England, out and out, is the Credui<0U8 
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Society. I happen to have some leetU influence there, through 
"which I have been able, I am happy to say, to introduce several 
xioblemen." 

" Have you, by Jove ? " cried Titmouse, '« what the devil do 
they do there ? " 

" Do, my dear sir I They meet for tbe purpose of —consider 
the distinguished men that are fellows of that society ! It was 
only the other day that the Duke of Tadcaster told me, (the very 
day after I had succeeded in getting his Grace elected,) that he 
was as proud of the letters * F.C.S/ added to his name, as he 
was of his dukedom ! " 

"By Jove I — No — ^but — pon honour bright — did he? Can 
you get me into it ? " enquired Titmouse eagerly. 

" I— oh — why — you see, my very dear sir, you're certainly 
rather young," quoth the Doctor gravely, pausing and rubbiog 
his chin ; " i/* it could be managed, it would be a splendid thing 
for you — eh ?" 

"By jingo, I should think so !" replied Titmouse. 

" I think I've been asked by at least a dozen noblemen for my 
influence, but I've not felt myself warranted " 

'* Oh, well I then in cotirse there's an end of it," interrupted 
Titmouse with an air of disappointment ; " and curse me if ever 
I cared a pin about it— I see I've not the ghost of a chance." 

" I don't know that either," replied the Doctor musingly. 
His design had been all along to confer sufficient obligation on 
Titmouse, to induce him to lend the Doctor a sum of four or five 
hundred pounds, to embark in some wild scheme or other, and 
also to make Titmouse useful to him for other purposes, from 
time to time. — " As you are so young, I am afraid it will be 
necessary in some ^ort of way to give you a sort of scientific 
pretension — ah, by Archimedes I but I have it ! — I have it !— 
You see, I've a treatise in the press, and nearly ready for pub- 
lication, upon a particularly profound subject — but, you'll under* 
stand me, explained in a perfectly popular manner — in fact, my 
dear sir, it is a grand discovery of my own, which will in future 
ages be placed side by side of that of Sir Isaac Newton " 

" Is A« a member of it too ? " enquired Titmouse. 

"No, my dear sir!" quoth the Doctor, slightly staggered: 
" not bodily ; but his spirit is with us ! We feel it influencing 

VOL. lU. H 
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all our deliberations ; though he died a quarter of a centurj^ 
before we were established! But to return to the discovery 
I was mentioning; as Sir Isaac discovered the principle of 
GRAVITATION, (otherwise weight, or heaviness,) so, Mr Tit- 
mouse, I have discovered the principle of lightness I " 

" You don't saj so ! Ton my life, amazing I " exclaimed Mr 
Titmouse; 

^^ And equally true, as amazing. As soon as I shall have 
indicated its tendencies and results, my discovery will effect a 
revolution in the existing system of physical science." 

<^ Ah I that's what they talked about in the House last night 
— Revolution, 'Pon my soul, I don't like revolutions though — 
Folks fight then — eh ? " exclaimed Titmouse uneasily. 

^<I am speaking of something quite different, my dear Tit- 
mouse," said Dr Gander, with a slight appearance of pique ; 
<*but to proceed with what I had intended. Since I have 
been sitting here, my dear sir, it has occurred to me that 
I have an excellent opportunity of evincing my sense of your 
kindness towards me, and my appreciation of your disting^uished 
position — Sir, I intend to dedicate my work to you P' 

<< Sir, you're amazing kind — most uncommon polite !" quoth 
Titmouse, who had not the slightest notion of what a '^ dedica- 
tion" meant. — Within a week or two's time, sure enough 
appeared a handsome octavo volume, beautifully printed and 
splendidly bound, entitled, 

<< Researches into Physical Science^ with a view to the 
Establishment of a New Principle — 

LIGHTNESS. 

BY 

DiABOLus Gander, Esquire, 
LL.D.; F.C.S.; Q.U.A.K.; G.6.S.; Secretary of the Empi- 
Heal Society; Corresponding Member of the Leipzic Lunatic 
Society; Vice-President of the Peripatetic Gastronomic Associa- 
tion; and Member of Seventeen Philosophical and Literary 
Societies in Kamschatka, Madagascar, Tartary, and Little Bri- 
tain ; &c. &c. &c." 

And it bore the following " Dedication"— 
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" To Tittlebat Titmouse, Esquire, M.P., 

&c. &c. &c., 

This volume is respectfully inscribed, 

by his obedient, obliged, 

faithful humble servant, 

Diabolus Gander.** 

The work being vigorously pushed, and systematically puffed 
in all directions, of course brought the honoured name of Mr 
Titmouse a good deal before the scientific public ; and about 
three weeks afterwards might have been seen the following 
** Testimonial," suspended against the screen of the public room 
of the Credulous Society, in support of Mr Titmouse's preten- 
sions to be elected into it :— - 

"Testimonial. — We, the undersigned. Fellows of the Cre- 
dulous Society, hereby certify that, from our personal know- 
ledge of Tittlebat Titmouse, Esquire, M.P., we believe him 
to be a gentleman greatly attached to credulous science, and 
equally capable and desirous of promoting its interests ; and, as 
such; deserving of being elected a fellow of the Credulous Society. 

" Dreddlington. 

" Tantallan. 

" Wooden Spoon. 

" Flimsy Crotchet. 

" Diabolus Gander. 

" Periwinkle Parallelogram. 

" Placid Noodle." 

The above distinguished names were procured by Dr Gander ; 
and thereupon the election of Mr Titmouse became almost a 
matter of certainty — especially as, on the appointed day, Dr 
Gander procured the attendance of some amiable old gentlemen, 
fellows of the Society, who believed the Doctor to be all he pre- 
tended to be. The above testimonial having been read from the 
chair, Mr Titmouse was balloted for, and declared elected unani- 
mously a Fellow of the Credulous Society. He was prevented 
from attending on the ensuing meeting by a great debate, and an 
expected early division : then, (I regret to say,) by sheer intoxi- 
cation ; and again by his being unable to return in time from 
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Croydon, where he had been attending a g^and prize-fight, being 
the backer of one of the principal ruffians, Billy Bully, his boxing- 
master. On the fourth evening, however, having dined with the 
Earl of Dreddliugton, he drove with his lordship to the Society's 
apartments, was formally introduced, and solemnly admitted ; from 
which time — the proudest moment of his life — he was entitled to 
have his name stand thus : — 

" Tittlebat Titmouse, Esq., M.P., F.C.S." 

— And heaven knows how much higher he might not have imme- 
diately mounted, in the scale of social distinction, but that he 
came to a very sudden rupture with his <^ guide, philosopher, and 
friend," Dr Gander, who, on at length venturing to make his long- 
meditated application to Titmouse for a temporary loan, to enable 
him, Dr Gander, to prosecute some extensive philosophical expe- 
riments — [i, e., inter noSy on public credulity] — was unhesita- 
tingly refused by Titmouse ; who, on being pressed by the Doc- 
tor, abused him in no very choice terms — and finally ordered him 
out of the room ! He quitted the presence of his ungrateful pro- 
tege with disgust, and in despair — nor without reason ; for that 
very night he received a propulsion towards the Fleet Prison, 
which suggested to his philosophical mind several ingenious re- 
flections concerning the attraction of repulsion. There he lay for 
three months, till he sent for the creditor who had deposited him 
there, and who had been his bookseller and publisher ; and the 
Doctor so dazzled him by the outline of a certain literary specu- 
lation — to be called The Gander Gallery — that his credulous 
creditor relented, and set his ingenious and enterprising debtor 
once more at large. 

But to return to Mr Titmouse. It was not long after his 
election into the Credulous Society, that a deputation from the 
committee of the Society for the Promotion of CivU and ReligiouB 
Discord waited upon him at his apartments in the Albany, to 
solicit him, in terms the most flattering and complimentary, to 
preside at their next annual meeting at the Stonemasons' Hall ; 
and, after some modest expressions of distrust as to his fitness 
for so distinguished a post, he yielded to their anxious entreaties. 
He ordered in, while they were with him, a very substantial lunch, 
of which they partook with infinite relish ; and having done ample 
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Justice to his wines and spirits, the worthy gentlemen withdrew, 
charmed with the intelligence and affahilitj of their distinguished 
host, and anticipating that they should have in Mr Titmouse one 
of the most rising young men in the Liberal line, a very effective 
chairman, and who would make their meeting go off with great 
eclat. How Titmouse would have got through the task he had 
undertaken, the reader must be left to conjecture ; seeing that, 
in point of fact, '< circumstances, over which he had no control," 
prevented him from fulfilling his promise. The meeting waited 
for him at least three-quarters of an hour ; when, finding that 
neither he nor any tidings of him came, they elected some one 
else into the chair, and got on as well as they could. I dare say 
the reader is rather curious to know how all this came to pass ; 
and I feel it my duty to state th^ reason frankly. On the even- 
ing of the day before that on which he had promised to preside 
at Stonemasons' Hall, he dined out with one or two choice spirits ; 
and, about two o'clock in the morning, they all sallied forth, not 
a bit the better for wine, in quest of adventures. Mr Titmouse 
gave some excellent imitations of donkeys, cats, and pigs, as they 
walked along arm in arm ; and very nearly succeeded in tripping 
up an old watchman, who had crawled out to announce the hour. 
Then they rung every bell they passed ; and, encouraged by im- 
punity, proceeded to sport of a still more interesting and exciting 
description — viz. twisting knockers off doors. Titmouse was 
by far the most drunk of the party, and wrenched off several 
knockers in a very resolute and reckless manner, placing them 
successively in his pocket — where, also, his companions contrived, 
unknown to him, to deposit their spoils — till the weight was such as 
seriously to increase the difficulty of keeping his balance. When 
tired of this sport, it was agreed that they should extinguish every 
lamp they passed. No sooner said than done ; and Titmouse 
volunteered to commence. Assisted by his companions, he clam- 
bered up alamp-post at the corner of St James's Street ; and hold- 
ing with one hand by the bar, while his legs clung round the iron 
post, with the other hand he opened the window of the lamp ; 
and while in the act of blowing it out, ** Watch I watch ! " cried 
the voices of several people rushing round the corner ; a rattle 
was sprung ; away scampered his companions in different direc- 
tions ; and after holding on where he was for a moment or two, 
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in confusion and alarm, down slid poor Titmouse, and dropped 
into the arms of three accursed watchmen, around whom was 
gathered a little crowd of persons, all of whom had been roused 
from sleep by the pulling of their bells, and the noise made in 
wrenching off their knockers. A pretty passion they all were in, 
shaking their fists in the face of the captured delinquent, and 
accompanying him, with menacing gestures, to the watch-house. 
There having been safely lodged, he was put into a dark cell, 
where he presently fell asleep ; nor did he wake till he was sum- 
moned to go off to the police-office. There he found a host of 
Tictims of his over-night*s exploits. He stoutly denied having 
been concerned in despoiling a single door of its knocker — on 
which a breeches-maker near him furiously lifted up the prisoner's 
heavy coat-tails, and exclaimed eagerly — " Your worship, your 
worship ! see, he's got his knocket full of pockers I he's got his 

knocket full of pockers — see here, your worship '* " What 

do you mean, sir, by such gibberish ? ** enquired the magistrate, 
in so stern a tone as drew the speaker's attention to the little 
transposition of letters which he had made in his headlong haste 
to detect the falsehood of the delinquent ; who, finding the dismal 
strait to which he was driven, and feeling really very ill, begged 
for mercy — which, after a very severe rebuke, the pallid culprit 
being confronted by seven knockers lying before him in a row, 
all of them having been taken out of his own pockets, he obtain- 
ed, on condition of his making compensation to the injured parties, 
who compounded with him for twelve pounds. After paying a 
couple of pounds to the poor-box, he was discharged ; crawled 
into a coach, and, in a very sad condition, reached his rooms 
about one o'clock, and got into bed in a truly deplorable state — 
never once recollecting that, at that precise hour, he ought to 
have been taking the chair of the meeting of the Society for the 
Promotion of Civil and Religious Discord. As, however, his 
misfortunes were, in the newspapers, assigned, not to " Tittlebat 
Titmouse," but to one " John Smith," the exact state of the case 
never transpired to the worthy gentlemen who had been so un- 
accountably deprived of his services ; and who, on enquiry, were 
told by his fluent valet, that Mr Titmouse's late hours at the 
House had brought on a slight and sudden attack of — ^jaundice ; 
on hearing which, they begged he might be assured of their 
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respectful sympathy, and hearty wishes for his restoration ; and 
tried very hard to sound the valet on the suhject of his master's 
compensating for his ahsenee hy some donation or subscription ; 
but the fellow was very obtuse, and they were compelled to de- 
part disappointed. 

I should have thought that the foregoing would have proved a 
lesson to Mr Titmouse, and restrained him for some time from 
yielding to his cursed propensity to drink. Yet was it otherwise 
— and I shall tell the matter exactly as it happened. Within a 
fortnight after the mischance which I have above described, Tit- 
mouse dined with the members of a sort of pugilistic club, which 
met every fortnight, for the purpose of settling matters connect- 
ed with the '^ ring." On the present occasion there had been a 
full muster, for they had to settle the preliminaries for a grand 
contest for the championship of England — to which Titmouse's 
master, Mr Billy Bully, aspired. Titmouse had scarely ever 
enjoyed himself more than on that exciting occasion ; and, con? 
fident of his man, had backed his favourite pretty freely. To- 
wards eleven o'clock, he found the room very close — and it was 
not to be wondered at, when you considered the dreadful quan- 
tity of hard ale, harder port wine, and poisonous gin and water, 
which the little wretch had swallowed since sitting down to 
dinner^however, about the hour I have named, he, Sir Pumpkin 
Puppy, and one or two others, all with cigars in their mouths, 
sallied forth to walk about town, in search of sport. I have 
hardly patience to write it — but positively they had not got half 
way down the Haymarket when they got into a downright " row ; " 
and, egged on by his companions, and especially inwardly im- 
pelled by the devil himself, the miserable Titmouse, after grossly 
insulting i^ little one-eyed, one-legged, bald-headed old waterman 
attached to the coach-stand there, challenged him to fight, and 
forthwith flung away his cigar, and threw himself into boxing 
attitude, amidst the jeers and laughter of the spectators — who, 
however, formed a sort of ring in a trice. At it they went, in- 
stanter* Titmouse squared about with a sort of disdainful showi- 
ness — in the midst of which he suddenly received a nasty teaser 
on his nose and shoulder, from his active, hardy, and experienced 
antagonist, which brought him to the ground, the blood gushing 
from his nose in a copious stream. Sir Pumpkin quickly picked 



96 TEN THOUSAND A-TEAR. 

him up, shook him, and set him fairly at his man again. Nearer 
and nearer stumped the old fellow to the devoted " swell," who, 
evidently groggy, squared in the most ahsurd way imaginable for 
a moment or two, when he received his enemy's one two in his eye, 
and on his mouth, and again dropped down. 

" He's drunk — ^he can't fight no more than a baby ; I won't 
stand against him any more," quoth the fair and stout-hearted 
old waterman. <^ It warn't any o' my seeking ; but if he thought 
to come it over an old cripple like me " 

"Bravo! bravo!" cried his comrades. "Come along, old 
chap— come along ! " said one ; " if I don't give you a jolly quar* 
tern, may I stick here without a fare all this blessed night ;" and 
the speaker led ofiP the victor to the public -house opposite, while 
Titmouse's friends led him off, nearly insensible, to a tavern a 
few doors off. Having g^ven directions that he should be 
forthwith taken to a bed-room and washed^ they ordered broiled 
bones and mulled claret for themselves. After about an hour 
and a half's nap, Titmouse, who probably had benefited rather 
than suffered from his blood-letting, rejoined his friends, and 
called for a cigar and a glass of cold brandy and water ; having 
had which, they set off homeward : he reaching his rooms about 
one o'clock, with a very black eye, a swollen nose and mouth, a 
very thick and indistinct speech, and unsteady step ; in fact, in a 
much worse pickle than he had as yet exhibited to his valet, who 
told him, while preparing for him a glass of brandy and soda- 
water, that no fewer than five messengers had been at his rooms. 
While he was yet speaking, a thundering knock was heard at the 
outer door, and on its being opened, in rushed, breathlessly, Mr 
Phelim O'Doodle. 

" Titmouse ! — Titmouse ! Och, murther and thunder, where 
are ye? Where have ye been, wid ye ?" he gasped — 

" When — a — hen — on — water — swims — 
Too-ra-laddy — 

Too-ra-lad-lad-lad "— 

drowsily sung Titmouse — ^it being part of a song he had heard 
thrice en*cored that evening after dinner — at the same time stag- 
gering towards O'Doodle. 

" Och, botheration take your too-ra-laddy ! Come, fait — ^by 
Jasus ! clap your hat on and button your coat, and off to the 
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House — iauaediately — or it s all up with us, an* out we go every 
loother^s son of us — an' the bastely Tories '11 be in. Come I 
come I— oflP wid ye, I say ! IVe a coach at the door  ** 

** I — (hiccup) — I sha'n't — can't— *pon my life " 

« Och, off wid ye I— isn't it mad that Mr O'Gibbet is wid 
ye? ^ 

" He's one eye — ah, ha ! — and one leg — Too-ra-laddy," hic- 
cuped the young senator. 

** Divil bum me if I don't tie ye hand an' foot together ! " 
cried O'Doodle impetuously. " What the divil have ye been 
about wid that black eye o' yours, and — rbut I'll spake about it 
in the coach. Off wid ye ! Isn't time worth a hundred pounds 
a minute ** 

Within a minute or two's time O'Doodle had got him safely 
into the coach, and down to St Stephen's they rattled at top 
speed. There was going on, indeed, a desperate fight — a final 
trial of strength between Ministers and the Opposition, on a vote 
of want of confidence ; and a division expected every minute. 
Prodigious had been the efforts of both parties — the whip un- 
precedented. Lord Bulfinch had, early in the evening, explicitly 
stated that Ministers would resign unless they gained a majority : 
and, to their infinite vexation and astonishment, three of their 
stanch adherents — Titmouse b^ing one — were missing just at 
the critical moment. The Opposition had been more fortunate ; 
every man of theirs had come, up — and they were shouting tre- 
Ui^Klously, " Divide ! divide ! divide ! " — while, on the other 
hand. Ministers were putting up men, one after another, to speak 
against time, (though not one syllable they said could be heard,) 
in order to get a chance of their three missing men coming up. 
If none of them came. Ministers would be exactly even with their 
opponents ; in which case they were very much afraid that they 
ought to resign. Up the stairs and into the lobby came 
O'Doodle breathlessly, with his prize. 

" Och, my decMT O'Doodle ! — Titmouse, ye little drunken di- 
vil, where have ye been P^" commenced Mr O'Gibbet, on whom 
O'Doodle stumbled suddenly. 

" Thank Heaven ! Good God, how fortunate ! " exclaimed Mr 
Flummery, both he and O'Gibbet being in a state of intense 
anxiety and great excitement. 

VOL. III. I 
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** In with him !^— in with him ! — by Jove, they're clearing the 
gallery ! *' gasped Mr Flummery, while he rushed into the House, 
to make the way clear for O'Doodle and O' Gibbet, who were 
literally carrying in Titmouse between them. 

" Sir ! — Mr Flummery I " gasped O'Doodle, — " ye won't for- 
get what IVe done to-night, will ye?" 

" No, no — honour ! In with you ! In with you I A moment 
and all's lost." 

They reached, however, the House in safety, Mr O' Gibbet 
waving his hand in triumph. 

" Oh, ye droll little divil ! where have ye been hiding ? " he 
hastily whispered, as he deposited the insensible Titmouse on the 
nearest bench, and sat beside him. Mr O' Gibbet took off hii» 
hat, and wiped his reeking head and face. Gracious heavens I 
what a triumph ! — and in the very nick of time. — Titmouse had 
saved the Ministry I Tremendous was now the uproar in the 
House, almost every one present shouting, •^ Divide 1 — divide ! '* 

" Strangers, withdraw," cried the Speaker. 

Then, at it they went, with an air of tumultuous and irrepres- 
sible excitement ; but, through Titmouse, the Ministers tri« 
umphed. The numbers were announced— 

Ayes 301 

Noes • « . . , 300 



Majority for Ministers ... 1 

On which glorious and decisive result, there burst forth immense 
cheering, on the ministerial side of the House, and vehement 
counter-cheering on the opposition side, which lasted for several 
minutes. The noise, indeed, was so prodigious, that it almost 
roused Titmouse from the sort of stupor into which he had sunk* 
Mr O'Doodle accompanied him home ; and, after drinking a 
couple of tumblers of whisky and water with him, took his de- 
parture — caring nothing that he had left Titmouse on the floor^ 
in a state of dangerous insensibility ; from which, however, in 
due time, he recovered, but was confined to his bed, by a violent 
bilious attack, for nearly a week. Mr O'Doodle's services to the 
Government were not forgotten. A few days afterwards he va- 
cated his seat, having received the appointment of sub-inspector 
of political caricatures in Ireland, with a salary of six hundred 
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pounds a-year for life. His place in the House was immediately 
£lled up by his brother, Mr Trigger O'Doodle, who kept a shoot- 
ing gallery in Dublin. Profuse were Phelim's thanks to Mr 
O' Gibbet, when that gentleman announced to him his good for- 
time, exclaiming, at the same time, with a sly wink and smile — 
'< Ye see what it is to rinder service to the state — ah, ha ! Aisy, 
aisy ! — softly, say I. Isnt that the way to get along ? " 
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CHAPTER III. 

The injuries which Titmouse had received in his encounter with 
the waterman — I mean principally his hlack eye — prevented him 
from making his appearance in puhlic, or at Lord Dreddlington's, 
or in the House, for several days after he had recovered from the 
bilious attack of which I have spoken. His non-attendance at 
the House, however, signified little, since hoth parties had been 
so thoroughly exhausted by their late trial of strength, as to re- 
quire for some time rest and quietness, to enable them to resume 
the public business of the country. As soon as his eye was fairly 
. convalescent, the first place to which he ventured out was his 
new residence in Park Lane, which, having been taken for him, 
under the superintendence of the Earl of DreddJington and Mr 
Gammon, some month or two before, was now rapidly being fur- 
nished, in order to be in readiness to receive his lady and himself, 
immediately after his marriage — ^his parliamentary duties not 
admitting of a prolonged absence from town. His marriage with 
the Lady Cecilia had, as usual, been already prematurely an- 
nounced in the newspapers several times, as on the eve of taking 
place. Their courtship went on very easily and smoothly. 
Neither of them seemed anxiotis for the other's society, though 
they contrived to evince, in the presence of others, a decent de- 
gree of gratification at meeting each other. He did all which 
he was instructed it was necessary for a man of fashion to do. 
He attended her and the Earl to the opera repeatedly, as also to 
other places of fashionable resort : he had danced with her occa- 
sionally ; but, to tell the truth,it was only at the vehement 
instance of the Earl her father, that she ever consented to stand 
tip with one whose person, whose carriage, whose motions were 
'^o unutterahly vulgar and ridiculous as those of Mr Titmouse, 
who was yet her affianced husband. He had made her several 
times rather expensive presents of jewellery, and would have 
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parcbased for her a great stock of clothing, (of which he justly 
considered himself an excellent judge,) if she would have per- 
mitted it. He had, moreorer, been a constant guest at the Earl's 
table, where he was under greater restraint than any where else. 
Of such indiscretions and eccentricities as I have just been re- 
cording, they knew, or were properly mpposed to know, nothing. 
'Twas not for them to have their eyes upon him while sowing his 
wild oats — so thought the Earl 5 who, however, had frequent 
occasion for congratulating himself in respect of Mr Titmouse's 
political celebrity, and also of the marks of distinction conferred 
upon him in the literary and scientific world, of which the Earl 
was himself so distinguished an ornament. Titmouse had pre- 
sented copies, gorgeously bound, of Dr Gander's Treatise on 
Lightness, both to the Earl and the Lady Cecilia ; and the very 
flattering dedication to Titmouse, by Dr Gander, really operated 
not a little in his favour with his future lady. What eflPect might 
have been produced upon her ladyship, had she been apprised of 
the fact, that the aforesaid dedication had appeared in only a 
hundred copies, having been cancelled directly Dr Gander had 
ascertained the futility of his expectations from Titmouse, I do 
not know ; but I believe she never was apprised of the fact. As 
far as his dress went, she had contrived, through the interference 
of the Earl and of Mr Gammon, (for whom she had conceived a 
singular respect,) to abate a little of its fantastic absurdity — its 
execrable vulgarity. Nothing, however, seemed capable of effect- 
ing any material change in the man, although his continued inter- 
course with refined society could hardly fail to effect some advan- 
tageous change in his manners. As for any thing further, Tittle- 
bat Titmouse remained the same vulgar, heartless, presumptuous, 
ignorant creature he had ever been. Though I perceive in the 
Lady Cecilia no qualities to excite our respect or affection, I pity 
her from my very soul when I contemplate her coming union with . 
Titmouse. One thing 1 know, that soon as ever she had bound 
herself irrevocably to him, she began to think of at least fifty men 
whom she had ever spurned, but whom now she would have wel- 
comed with all the ardour and affection of which her cold nature 
was susceptible. As she had never been conspicuous for anima- 
tion, vivacity, or energy, the gloom which more and more fre- 
quently overshadowed her, whenever her thoughts turned towards 
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Titmouse, attracted scarce any one's attention. There were those, 
however, who could have spoken of her mental disquietude at the 
approach of her cheerless nuptials — I mean her maid Annette 
and Miss Macspleudhan. To say that she loathed the hare idea 
of her union with Titmouse — of his person, manners, and cha- 
racter — would not perhaps he exactly correct, since she had 
not the requisite strength of character ; hut she contemplated 
her future lord with mingled feelings of apprehension, dislike, 
and disgust. She generally fled for support to the comfortable 
notion of ^^fate," which had assigned her such a husband. Hea- 
ven had denied poor Lady Cecilia all power of contemplating the 
future ; of anticipating consequences ; of reflecting upon the step 
she was about to take. Miss Macspleuchan, however, did so for 
her ; but, being placed in a situation of great delicacy and diffi- 
culty, acted with cautious reserve whenever the subject was men- 
tioned. Lady Cecilia had not vouchsafed to consult her before 
her ladyship had finally committed herself to Titmouse ; and, 
after that, interference was useless and unwarrantable. 

Lady Cecilia late one afternoon entered her dressing-room, 
pale and dispirited, as had been latterly her wont ; and, with a 
deep sigh, sank into her easy-chair. Annette, on her ladyship's 
entrance, was leaning against the window-frame, reading a 
book, which she immediately closed and laid down. " What 
are you reading there ?" enquired Lady Cecilia, languidly. 

" Oh, nothing particular, my lady I " replied Annette, colour- 
ing a little ; " It was only the prayer-book. I was looking at 
the marriage-service, my lady. I wanted to see what it was 
that your ladyship has to say ** 

♦* It's not very amusing, Annette. I think it very dull and 

stupid." 

"La, my lady — ^now I should have thought it quite in- 
teresting, if / had been in your Wship's situation !'* 

" Well, what is it that they expect me to repeat ?" 

« Oh I rU read it, my lady — ^here it is," replied Annette, and 
read as follows : — 

" Then shall the priest say wnto the womany * N, wilt thou have 
this man to be thy wedded husband, to live together, after God's 
ordinance, in the holy state of matrimony ? Wilt thou obey 
him, serve him, love, honour, and keep him, in sickness and in 
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health, and, forsaking all other, keep thee only unto him, so long 
as ye both shall live ? ' 

** The woman shcM answer, * I will.* " 

" Well — it*s only a form, you know, Annette — and I dare say 
no one ever gives it a thought," said Lady Cecilia, struggling 
to suppress a sigh. 

" Then," continued Annette, " your la' ship will have to say a 
good deal after the parson — but I beg your la'ship's pardon — 
it's (in your case) the bishop. Here it is : — 

" * I, N, take thee M, to be my wedded husband, to have and 
to hold, from this day forward, for better for worse, for richer 
for poorer, in sickness and in health, to love, cherish ' " 

** Yes, yes — I hear," interrupted Lady Cecilia faintly, turning 
pale ; " I know it all — that will do, Annette " 

" There's only a word more, my lady : — 

^* * And obey, till death us do part, according to God's holy 
ordinance ; and thereto I give thee my troth.' All this your 
la'ship says, with your right hand holding Mr Titmouse's." 

Here a visible tremour passed through Lady Cecilia. " You 
may leave me alone, Annette, a little while," said she ; " I don't 
feel quite well." 

" La, my lady, a'n't your la'ship late already ? Your la'ship 
knows how early her Grace dines ever since her illness." 

" There's plenty of time ; I'll ring for you when I want you. 
And— stay — ^you may as well leave your prayer-book with me 
for a moment — it will amuse me to look in it." Annette did as 
she was bid ; and the next moment her melancholy mistress was 
alone. She did not, however, open the book she had asked for^ 
but fell, into a reverie, which was disturbed only by her maid 
' tapping at the door ; and who, on entering, told her that she 
had not one moment to lose ; that his lordship had been dressed 
for some time. On this her ladyship rose, and commenced her 
toilet with a very deep sigh. 

" Your la'ship, I suppose, wears your gold-coloured satin ? it 
matches so well with the pearls," said Annette, going to the 
jewel-case. 

*' I sha'n't wear any pearls to-day." 

" Oh ! my lady I not that beautiful spray*of Mr Titmouse's 
your la'ship does look so well in it." 
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" I sha'n't wear any thing of Mr Tit — I mean," she added 
colouring, " I sha'n't wear any thing in my hair to-day I " 

Many and anxious, it may be easily believed, had been the 
conferences and negotiations between the Earl, Mr Titmouse, 
and Mr Gammon, with reference to the state of his property, 
and the settlement to be made on Lady Cecilia. It appeared 
that the extent of the incumbrances on the Yatton property was 
£35,000, and which Gammon had many ways of accounting for, 
without disclosing the amount of plunder which had fallen to 
the share of the firm — or rather to the senior pamer. The 
interest on this sum (£1750) would reduce Mr Titmouse's pre- 
sent income to £8250 per annum ; but Gammon pledged him- 
self that the rental of the estates could, with the greatest ease, 
be raised to £12,000, and that measures, in fact, were already in 
progress to effect so desirable a result. Then there was a sum 
of £20,000 due to Mr Titmouse from Mr Aubrey, on account of 
the mesne profits, £10,000 of which was guaranteed by Lord De 
la Zouch, and would very shortly become payable, with interest ; 
and the remaining £10,000 could be at any time called in. 
The sum finally determined upon, as a settlement upon Lady 
Cecilia, was L.3000 a-year — surely a very substantial " consi- 
deration " for the " faithful promise " to be, by-and-by, made by 
her at the altar — and which, moreover, she conceived she had a 
prospect of having entirely to herself — really " for her separate 
use, exempt from the control, debts, and engagements of her said 
intended husband." I am sorry to say that Lady Cecilia clung 
to the prospect of an almost immediate separation; which, she 
learned from several confidential friends, some of whom were 
qualified, by personal experience, to offer an opinion, was a very 
easy matter, becoming daily more frequent, on the ground of 
incompatibility of temper. A faint hint of the kind which she 
had once dropped to Miss Macspleuchan, was received in such a 
manner as prevented her from ever repeating it. As for the 
Earl, her father, I cannot say that he did not observe a depres- 
sion of spirits in his daughter, increasing with the increasing 
proximity of her marriage. Since, however, he had entirely 
reconciled himself to it — and was delighted at the approach- 
ing long-coveted reunion of the family interests — he did not 
think of her having any real objection to the arrangements. As 
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for her lowness of spirits, and nervousness, doubtless every wo- 
man on the point of being married experienced similar feelings. 
Sbe herself, indeed, seldom if ever named the matter to her 
father in such a way as to occasion him uneasiness. In short, 
the affair seemed to be going on just as it ought to do ; and 
even had it assumed an untoward aspect, circumstances had 
arisen which would have prevented the Earl from giving his 
wonted attention to what in any degree concerned his daughter. 
In the first place, on his lordship's party coming into power, to 
his infinite amazement his old post of Lord High Steward waa 
filled up by some one else I So also was the office of Lord 
President of the Council ; and so, moreover, was every other 
offiee ; and that, too, without any apology to the offended peer, 
or explanation of such a phenomenon as his entire exclusion from 
office. The Premier, in fact, had never once thought of his 
lordship while forming his administration ; and on being sub- 
sequently remonstrated with by a venerable peer, a common 
friend of the Premier and Lord Dreddlington, the Premier 
very calmly and blandly expressed his regret that Lord Dred- 
dlington had not given him notice of his being still-— even in 
his advanced years — disposed to hold office ; and trusted that 
he should yet be able, and before any long time should have 
elapsed, to avail himself of the very valuable services '^ of my 
Lord Dreddlington." This was all that he could get from the 
courteous but marble-hearted Premier ; and, for a long while, 
the £€0*1 could think of only one mode of soothing his wounded 
feelings — viz. going about to his friends, and demonstrating that 
the new Lord Steward and the new Lord President were every 
day displaying their unfitness for office ; and that the only error 
committed by the Premier, in the difficult and responsible task 
of forming a government, was that of selecting two such indivi- 
duals as he had appointed to those distinguished posts. He was 
also greatly comforted and supported, at this period of vexation 
and disappointment, by the manly and indignant sympathy of — 
Mr Gammon, who had succeeded in gaining a prodigious ascen- 
dency over the Earl, who, on the sudden death of his own soli- 
citor, old Mr Pounce, adopted Gammon in his stead ; and infi- 
nitely rejoiced his lordship was, to have thus secured the services 
of one who possessed an intellect at once so practical, masterly, 
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and energetic ; who had formed so high an estimate of his lord- 
ship's powers ; and whom his lordship's condescending famili- 
arity never for one moment caused to lose sight of the vast 
distance and difference between them. He appeared, moreover, 
to act between Titmouse and the Earl with the scrupulous 
candour and fidelity of a high-minded person, consciously placed 
in a situation of peculiar delicacy and responsibility. At the 
least, he seemed exceedingly anxious to secure Lady Cecilia's 
interests ; and varied — or appeared to vary — ^the arrangements, 
according to every suggestion of his lordship. The Earl was 
satisfied that Gammon was disposed to make Titmouse go much 
further than of his own accord he would have felt disposed to 
go, towards meeting the Earl's wishes in the matter of the set- 
tlements ; — in fact. Gammon evinced great anxiety to place her 
ladyship in that position to which her high pretensions so justlj 
entitled her. 

But this was not the only mode by which he augmented and 
secured his influence over the weak old peer. Not only had 
Gammon, in the manner pointed out in a previous portion of 
this history, diminished the drain upon his lordship's income, 
which had so long existed in the shape of interest upon money 
lent him on mortgage, (and which embarrassments, by the way, 
had all arisen from his foolish state and extravagance when Lord 
High Steward ;) not only, I say, had Gammon done all this, but 
infinitely more ; — he had enabled his lordship, as it were, ** to 
strike a blow in a new hemisphere," and at once evince his fitness 
for the conduct of important and complicated affairs of business, 
acquire an indefinite augmentation of fortune, and abo great 
influence and popularity. 

England, about the time I am speaking of, was smitten with 
a sort of mercantile madness — which showed itself in the shape . 
of a monstrous passion for Joint-stock Companies. John 
Bull all of a sudden took it into his head, that no commercial 
undertaking of the least importance could any longer be carried 
on by means of individual energy, capital, and enterprise. A 
glimmering of this great truth he discovered that he had had 
from the first moment that a private partnership had been 
adopted ; and it was only to follow out the principle — to con- 
vert a private into a public partnership, and call it a <^ Joint- 
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Stock Company." This bright idea of John's produced prompt 
and prodigious results — a hundred ^'oinf-^ocifc companies 

'^ rose like an exhalation " 

in the metropolis alone, within one twelvemonth's time. But 
then came the question, upon fchat were these grand combined 
forces to operate ? Undertakings of commensurate magnitude 
must be projected — and so it was. It really mattered not a straw 
how "wild and ludicrously impracticable was a project — it had 
but to be started, and announced, to call forth monied people 
among' all classes, aU making haste to he rich — and ready to back 
the speculation^ even to the last penny they had in the world ; 
pouring out their capital with a recklessness, of which the la* 
mentable results may prevent their recurrence. Any voluble 
visionary who was unluckily able to reach the ear of ^one or two 
persons in the city, could expand his crotchet into a " company " 
with as little eflPort as an idiot could blow out a soap-bubble. For 
instance : one wiseacre (who surely ought never to have been at 
hirge) conceived a plan for creating artificial rain at an hour's 
notice, over any extent of country short of a circle of three miles 
in diameter ; a second, for conveying milk to every house in the 
metropolis in the same way as water is at present conveyed — ^viz. 
by pipes, supplied by an immense reservoir of milk to be esta- 
blished at Islington, and into which a million of cows were to be 
milked night and morning ; a third, for converting saw-dust into 
solid wood; and a fourth, for surrounding the metropolis with a 
wall twenty feet in thickness, and fifty in height. Within three days 
of each of these hopeful speculations being announced, there were 
as many completely organized joint-stock companies established 
to carry them into effect. Superb offices were engaged in the 
city ; Patrons, Presidents, Vice-Presidents ; Trustees, Chairmen, 
Directors ; Secretaries, Actuaries, Architects, Auditors ; Bank- 
ers, Standing Counsel, Engineers, Surveyors, and Solicitors, ap- 
pointed: and the names of all these functionaries forthwith 
blazed in dazzling array at the head of a " Prospectus,'* which 
set forth the advantages of the undertaking with such seductive 
eloquence as no man could resist ; and within a week's time there 
was not a share to be had in the market. Into affairs of this de- 
scription, Mr Gammon, who soon saw the profit to be made out 
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of them, if skilfully worked, plunged with the energy and excite- 
ment of a gamester. He drew in Mr Quirk after him ; and, as 
they could together command the ears of several enterprising 
capitalists in the city, they soon had their hands full of business, 
and launched two or three very brilliant speculations. Mr Gam- 
mon himself drew up their " Pro^ctuges^*' and in a style which 
musl hare tempted the very devil himself (had he seen them) into 
venturing half his capital in the undertaking ! — One was a scheme 
for providing the metropolis with a constant supply of salt-water, 
by means of a canal cut from the vicinity of the Nore, and car- 
ried nearly all round London, so as to a£Pord the citizens through- 
out the year the luxury of sea-bathing. Another was of a still 
more extraordinary and interesting description — for carrying 
into effect a discovery, by means of which, ships of all kinds and 
sizes could be furnished with the means, by one and the same 
process — and that remarkably simple, cheap, and convenient — of 
obtaining pure fresh water from the sea, and converting the salt 
or brine thrown off in the operation, instanter into gwryp&wder ! 
The reality of this amazing discovery was decisively ascertained < 
by three of the greatest chemists in England ; a patent was taken* 
out, and a company formed for immediately working the patent. 
This undertaking was the first that Gammon brought under the 
notice of the Earl of Dreddlington, whom he so completely 
dazzled by his description, both of the signal service to be con- 
ferred upon the country, and the princely revenue to be derived 
from it to those early entering into the speculation, that his 
lordship intimated rather an anxious wish to be connected with it. 

" Good gracious, sir I '' said his lordship, with an air of won- 
der — " to what a pitch is science advancing I When will human 
ingenuity end ? Sir, I doubt not that one of these days every 
thing will be found out ! " 

" Certainly — 1 feel the full force of your lordsl^p^s very strik- 
ing observation/' replied Gammon, who had listened to him with 
an air of delighted deference. 

" Sir, this is a truly astonishing discovery ! Yet, I give you 
my honour, sir, I have often thought that something of the kind 
was very desirable, as far as the obtaining fresh water from salt 
water was concerned, and have wondered whether it could ever 
be practicable : but I protest the latter part of the discovery — 
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the eonTersioii of the brine into gunpowder — ^is — is — sir, I say it 
is-^astounding : it is more ; it is very interesting, in a pictu- 
resque and patriotic point of view. Only think, sir, of our 
yessels gathering gunpowder and fresh water from the sea they 
are sailing over I Sir, the diseove^er deserves a subsidy I This 
must in due time be brought before Parliament." His lordship 
got quite excited; and Gammon, watching his opportunity, inti- 
mated the pride and pleasure it would give him to make his 
lordship the patron of the gigantic undertaking. 

" Sir — sir — ^you do me — ^infinite honour," quoth the Ear], quite 
flustered by the suddenness of the proposal. 

'* As there will be, of course, your lordship sees, several great 
cajHtalists concerned, I must, for form's sake, consult them before 
any step is taken ; but I flatter myself, my lord, that there can 
be but one opinion, when I name to them the possibility of our 
being honoured with your lordship's name and influence." 

The Earl received this with a stately bow and a gi'atified 
smile ; and on the ensuing day received a formal communication 
from Messrs Quirk, Gammon, and Snap, soliciting his lordship 
to become the patron of the undertaking — which he most gra- 
ciously acceded to, and was easily prevailed on to secure several 
other highly distinguished names among his friends, who were 
profoundly ignorant of business in all its departments, but de- 
lighted to figure before the public as the patrons of so great and 
laudable an enterprise. Out went forthwith, all over the country, 
the advertisements and prospectuses of the new company, and 
iPrhich could boast such commanding names as cast most of its 
sister companies into the shade — e. g. '' The Right Honourable 
the Eabl of Dreddlington, G.C.B., F.R.S., F.A.S., &c. &c.'' 
— ■« The Most Noble the Duke of Tantallan, K.T., &c. &c." — 
The Most Honourable the Marquess of Marmalade, &c. &c. 
^c.** The capital to be one million, in ten thousand shares of 
one hundred pounds each. Lord Dreddlington was presented 
with a hundred shares, as a mark of respect and gratitude from 
the leading shareholders t moreover, his lordship took two hun- 
dred shares besides, and prevailed on various of his friends to do 
the same. In less than three weeks' time the shares had risen 
to £40 premium — [t. e. my lady readers will understand, each 
share for which his lordship was supposed to have given, or to be 
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liable to be called upon for £100, he could at any moment dis- 
pose of for £140] — and then Mr Gammon so represented 
matters to his lordship, as to induce him to part with his shares, 
which he found no diiBculty in doing — ^and thereby realized a 
clear profit of £12,000. This seemed to the Earl rather the 
effect 6f magic than of an everyday mercantile adventure. His 
respect for Gammon rose with every thing he heard of that 
gentleman, or saw him do ; and his lordship allowed himself to 
he implicitly guided by him in all things. Under his advice, 
accordingly, the £arl became interested in several other similar 
speculations; all which exercises so occupied his thoughts, as 
almost to obliterate his sense of ministerial injustice. Several 
of his friends cautioned him, now and then, against committing 
himself to such novel and extensive speculations, in which he 
might incur, he was reminded, dangerous liabilities ; but his 
magnificent reception of such interference soon caused their dis- 
continuance. The Earl felt himself safe in the hands of Mr 
Gammon, forming an equal and a very high estimate of his 
ability and integrity. 

His lordship's attention having been thus directed to such 
subjects — to the mercantile interests of this great country — he 
soon began to take a vast interest in the discussion of such sub- 
jects in the House, greatly to the surprise and edification of many 
of his brother peers. Absorbing, however, as were these and 
similar occupations, they were almost altogether suspended as 
soon as a day — and that not a distant one — had been fixed upon 
for the marriage of his daughter with Mr Titmouse. From that 
moment, the old man could scarcely bear her out of his presence ; 
following and watching all her movements with a peculiar, though 
still a stately, solicitude and tenderness. Frequent, earnest, and 
dignified were his interviews with Titmouse — his representations 
as to the invaluable treasure that was about to be intrusted to 
him in the Lady Cecilia — the last direct representative of the 
most ancient noble family in the kingdom. Innumerable were 
his lordship*s directions to him concerning his future conduct 
both in public and private life ; intimating, in a manner at once 
impressive and affectionate, that the eyes of the country would 
be thenceforward fixed upon him, as son-in-law of the Earl of 
Dreddlington. His lordship, moreover — ^pocketing the affront 
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He had received at the hands of the Ministry — made a very 
strenuous and nearly a successful effort to procure for his destined 
son-in-law a vacant lordship of the Treasury, The Premier was 
really heginning- to consider the suhject, when Mr O' Gibbet 
extinguished all the aspiring hopes of poor Lord Dreddlington, 
by applying for the vacant office for a friend of his, Mr Och 
Hubbaboo, an early friend of Mr O'Gibbet ; and who, having 
£B.iled in business and been unable to re-establish himself, had 
come into the House of Commons to repair his shattered fortunes. 
I need hardly say that, within a day or two, Mr Hubbaboo was 
made a lord of the Treasury ; and thereby were very nearly 
alienated from Ministers two stanch and enlightened supporters 
—to wit, the Earl of Dreddlington and Mr Titmouse. 

Early in the forenoon of Tuesday the 1st of April 18 — , there 
were indications in the neighbourhood of Lord Dreddlington's 
bouse in Grosvenor Square, that an aristocratic wedding was 
about to be celebrated. Lady Cecilia's bridemaids, and one or 
two other ladies, the Duke and Duchess of Tantallan, and a few 
others who were to accompany the party to church, made their 
appearance about eleven o'clock ; and shortly afterwards dashed 
Up Mr Titmouse's cab, in which sat that gentleman, enveloped 
in a magnificent green cloak, which concealed the splendour of 
his personal appearance. He had been engaged at his toilet 
since five o'clock that morning, and the results were not un- 
worthy of the pains which had been taken to secure them. He 
wore a light-blue body coat, with velvet collar ; tight black pan-* 
taloons tying round his ankles ; gossamer white silk stockings, 
and dress-shoes with small gold buckles. His shirt was of snowy 
whiteness, and there glittered in the centre of it a very superb 
diamond brooch. He had two waistcoats, the under one a sky- 
blue satin, (only the roll visible,) the outer one a white satin 
waistcoat, richly embroidered. He wore a burnished gold 
guard-chain, disposed very gracefully over the outside of his 
outer waistcoat. His hair was parted down the middle, and 
curled forward towards each temple, giving his countenance a 
very bold and striking expression. He wore white kid gloves, 
a glossy new hat, and held in his hand his agate -headed ebony- 
cane. Though he tried to look at his ease, his fa<je was rather 
pale, and his manner a little flurried. As for the bride — she 
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hsA slept ficarcelj a quarter of an hour the whole night : and a 
glimpse at her countenance, in the glass, conrinced her of ihe 
necessity of yielding to Annette's suggestions, and rouging a 
little. Her eyes told of the sleepless and agitated night she had 
passed ; and while dressing, she was twice forced to drink a little 
sal volatile and water. She was cold, and tremhled. When at 
length she had completed her toilet, what a figure did her cheval 
glass present to her ! The dress — rich white satin — a long and 
beautiful blonde lace veil — and a delicate wreath of orange blos- 
soms, was that of a bride, certainly; but was the haggard coun- 
tenance that of a bride ? Miss Macspleuchan burst into tears at 
the sight. When, attended by her bridemaids, and Mjes Mac- 
spleuchan, she made her appearance in the drawing-room, the 
Earl of Dreddlington approached her, and saluted her with silent 
tenderness. Then Titmouse came up, with a would-be familiar 
air — " Hope you're quite well, dearest, this happy day,*' said he, 
and kissed her gloved hand. She made him no reply ; stepped 
back and sank upon the sofa ; and presently the carriages were 
announced to be in readiness. The Earl led her down, followed 
by her two bridemaids, and entered the first carriage, which 
then drove off to St George's Church ; Titmouse and the rest of 
the party immediately following. The ceremony was to be per- 
formed by the Bishop of Barnard- Castle, an old friend, and in- 
deed a distant relation of Lord Dreddlington's. Methinks I now 
see his portly and commanding figure, standing before the altar, 
with the little distinguished party before him; and hear his 
clear, sonorous voice reading the marriage service. Titmouse 
was pale and flushed by turns, and looked frightened-^behaving, 
however, with more sedateness than I should have expected. 
Lady Cecilia leaned, when she could, against the rails ; and re- 
peated her few allotted words in a voice scarcely audible. When 
Titmouse affixed the ring upon her finger, she trembled and shed 
tears — averting her countenance from him, and at length con- 
cealing it entirely in her pocket-handkerchief. She looked, in- 
deed, the image of misery. The Earl of Dreddlington main- 
tained a countenance of rigid solemnity. At length the all -im- 
portant ceremony came to a close ; the necessary entries and 
signatures were made in the vestry, to which the wedding party 
followed the Bishop ; and then Mr Titmouse, taking his wife's 
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arm within his own, led her from the vestry to the private door, 
^where stood waiting for them the Earl's chariot. He handed 
lier into it, and popped in after her — a little erowd standing 
round to catch a glimpse of the distinguished hride and hride- 
g^oom ; and they drove rapidly homeward. He sat in one cor- 
ner, and she in the other ; each so occupied with their own 
thoughts that they uttered scarce two words all the way. • 

A splendid dijeuner d la fourckette was prepared, and a very 
brilliant party attended to pay their respects to the hride and 
bridegroom, and the Earl of Dreddlington ; and ahout two 
o'clock the Lady Cecilia withdrew to prepare for her journey, 
which was to Poppleton Hall, her father's residence in Hertford- 
shire, where they were to spend their honeymoon. She had 
never shown so much emotion in her life as when she parted 
with Miss Macspleuchan and her hridemaids — heing several 
times on the verge of hysterics. Mr Titmouse's travelling 
chariot— a dashing chocolate-coloured one, with four horses-^ 
stood at the door, her ladyship's maid and his valet seated in the 
rumhle. Some hundred people stood round to see the 

'* Happy, happy, happy pair," 

set off on their journey of happiness. The Earl led down Lady 
Cecilia, followed hy Titmouse, who had exchanged his hat for a 
gaudy travelling cap, with a gold hand round it ! Lady Cecilia, 
with drooping head and feehle step, suffered the Earl, whom she 
kissed fervently, to place her in the chariot, when she burst into 
a flood of tears. Then Mr Titmouse shook hands cordially with 
his distinguished father-in-law — popped into the chariot — the 
steps were doubled up— the door closed — the side-blinds were 
drawn down by Mr Titmouse ; " All's right I" cried one of the 
servants, and away rolled the carriage-and-four, which, quicken- 
ing its speed, was soon out of sight. Lady Cecilia remained in 
a sort of stupor for some time, and sat silent and motionless in 
the comer of the chariot ; but Titmouse had now become lively 
enough, having had the benefit of some dozen glasses of cham- 
-pagne. 

" Ah, my lovely gal— dearest gal of my heart ! " he exclaimed 
fondly, at the same time kissing her cold cheeks, and putting his 
arm round her waist — " Now you're all my own I *Pon my soul, 
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isn't it funny ? We're man and wife I By Jove, I never loved 
you so much as now, ducky! eh?" Again he pressed his lips to 
her cold cheek. 

" Don't, don't, I heg," said she faintly, " I'm not well;" and 
she feehly tried to disengage herself from his rude and hoisterous 
emhrace : while her drooping head and ashy cheek fully corro- 
borated the truth of her statement. In this state she continued 
for the whole of the first stage. When they stopped to change 
horses, says Titmouse, starting up — having very nearly dropped 
asleep — ** Cicely, as you're so uncommon ill, hadn't you better 
have your maid in, and I'll sit on the box? — It would be a devilish 
deal more comfortable for you — eh ?" 

" Oh, I should feel so obliged if you would, Mr Titmouse ! " 
she replied faintly. It was done as she wished. Titmouse en- 
veloped himself in his cloak ;.and, having lit a cigar, mounted th^ 
box, and smoked all the way till they reached the Hall. 

Gammon was one of those who had seen them set off on their 
auspicious journey. He contemplated them with deep interest, 
and anxiety. 

" Well," he exclaimed, walking away with a deep sigh, when 
the carriage had got out of sight — " So far, so good : Heavens I 
the plot thickens, and the game is bold I" 

Were you, oh unhappy Lady Cecilia I in entering into this ill- 
omened union, to be more pitied or despised ? 'Twas, alas I most 
deliberately done; in fact, we have already had laid before us 
ample means of determining the question — ^but 'tis a delicate and 
painful one, and had perhaps be better left alone. 

They spent about a fortnight at Poppleton Hall, and then went 
on to Yatton ; and if the reader be at all curious to know how 
Me and Lady Cecilia Titmouse commenced their matrimo- 
nial career, I am able, in some measure, to gratify him, by the 
sight of a letter addressed by the Lady Cecilia, some time after- 
wards, to one of her confidential friends. 'Tis melancholy enough, 
with, in addition, all the feebleness and dulness which might 
have been expected from one of her ladyship's temperament and 
capacity ; yet, methinks, may it suggest topics of instructive re- 
flection. 

« Yatton, 2Stk April, 18—-. 
" Dear Blanche — 

* * * « Fate should have something pleasant in store for 
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me, since it has made me most unhappy now, but it is some eon« 
solationthat I took this step purely to please my papa, who seemed 
to think it was a thing that (mght to be done: You know he 
always fretted himself greatly about the division of the family 
interests, and so on ; and when he proposed fo me this truly un- 
happy alliance, I supposed it was my duty to comply, as indeed 
he said it was. I am sure but for this I should never have 
dreamed of such a thing as doing what I did, for if, by the way, 
fate chose us to come together, it ought surely to have fitted us 
to each other ; but really dear Blanche, (entre nous) you cannot 
think what a creature it is* He is always smoking cigars, &c., and 
he by that means not only carries the nasty odour of the smoke 
about him every where, but also in spite of all I can do, when we 
come together in the carriage (which is not often) and at meals, he 
communicates the odious smell to my clothes — ^and Annette wastes 
a fortune in eau-de-cologne to scatter over my dresses and her 
own too, and he has very nasty habits besides, namely picking his 
teeth, (often at dinner,) eating with his knife, &c. &c., and he is 
continually running his fingers through his horrid hair, to curl it) 
and carries a comb with him, and several times has combed his 
hair in the carriage just before we got out of the door of the place 
we were to dine at, and he always takes too much wine, and comes 
up the very last to the drawing-room, and sometimes in such a 
state* I am resolved I will never come home with him from 
dinner again, even if I ever go out together with him. I do be- 
lieve the wretch has been guilty of some impudence to Annette, 
for the girl always colours when I mention his name, and looks 
confused and angry, but of course I cannot ask her. And he is such 
a horrid liaf there is no believing a word he says, he is always 
saying that he might if he had chose marry Lady This and Lady 
That, and says Miss Aubrey was dying to have him (I wish dear 
B. she had instead of me, she would have been welcome for me, 
to return and become mistress of Yatton again) — by the way it 
certainly is a truly delightful spot, quite old-fashioned and all that 
and delightful grounds about it but it seems like a nunnery to me, 
I am so unhappy and no one seems anxious to come to see me, 

though there are the ^'s, and the _— *s, and . 's 

within an hour or two's drive of us, but how can you wonder ? 
for if you only saw the sort of people that come here, such horrid 
wretches, a Unitarian parson and his vulgar wife and daughter^ 
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and a low apothecary and auctioneer and so on, which he says is 
necessary (forsooth) to keep up his interest in the horough. Then 
he goes on in such a shameful and unfeeling and disrespectful way 
before the vicar (Dr Tatham, a very nice person, who I am sure, 
by his looks, feds for me) that Dr T. will scarcely ever come near 
us under one pretence or another. I am sorry to tell you Mr Tit- 
mouse has no more sense of reli^^ion than a cat or a dog, and J 
understand he has left a great many of his election bills unpaid, 
(so that he is very unpopular) and positively dear Blanche I the 
diamond spray the creature bought me turns out to be only 
paste a He never goes to church, and has got up one or two 
dog-fights in the village, and he is hated by the tenants for he is 
always raising their rents. I forgot to mention by the way he 
had the monstrous assurance one morning to open my letters ! — 
and said he had a right to do so, with his own wife, for we were 
one (I hate to write it) so I have had a letter-bag of my own 
which is always delivered in to my own room. Oh Heavens ! the 
idea of his succeeding to the barony ! but to be sure you have no 
notion how hard he lives ; (and entre nous the other day the doc- 
tor was called in to him and had to put leeches on his head, and 
certainly (entre nous (dectrest B,) I understand such things some- 
times do often lead to very sad results, but however he certainly 
seems better now. My papa knows nothing of a!! this yet, but 
he soon must, and I am confident a separation must ensue, or I 
shall die, or go mad. Oh how thankful I should be ! * * * 
But I could fill two or three sheets more in this way, and yet I 
have not told you a hundredth part of his ^aucherteSy but really 
you must be quite sick of hearing of them. If he ¥rill but leave me 
here when he goes up to town, you will surely pay me your pro- 
mised visit — and I will tell you many more miserable things. In 
the mean while, oh dearest B, how I envy you being single, and 
wish I were so again I — Be sure you bum this when you have 
read it — and believe me, your unhappy, Cecilia. 

" P. S- Of course I shall not ask him for one of his ridiculous 
franks, I never do ; and as your brother is not with you, you 
must not grumble at paying the postage of this long letter. 

" The Ladt Blanche Lewisham.** 
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A dull and phlegmatic disposition, like that of Lady Cecilia, 
must have heen roused and stung indeed, before she could have 
attained to such bitterness of expression as is occasionally to be 
met with in the above communication. Though it shadows 
forth, with painful distinctness, several of the more disadvantage- 
ous features of Mr Titmouse's character and conduct, there were 
far darker ones^ with which its miserable writer had not then 
become acquainted. I shall but hastily glance at one of them ; 
tIz. that he was at that moment keeping a mistress in town, and 
commencing the seduction of a farmer's daughter in the neigh- 
bourhood of Yatton I Execrable little miscreant I — why should 
I defile my paper by further specifying his gross misdeeds, or 
dwelling upon their sickening eflfects on the mind and feelings 
of the weak woman who could suffer herself to be betrayed into 
such a union ? — But is she the only one that has done so ? 

Whatever may be the accidental and ultimate advantages, in 
respect of fortune or social station, expected to be realized by a 
woman in forming a union with one who would be otherwise 
regarded with indifference, or dislike, or disgust, she may rely 
upon it that she is [committing an act of deliberate wickedness, 
which will be attended, probably, for the rest of her life, with 
consequences of unutterable and inevitable misery, which even 
the obtaining of her proposed objects will not compensate, but 
only enhance. It is equally a principle of our law, and of com- 
mon sense, that people must be understood to have contemplated 
the natural and necessary consequences of their own acts, even 
if hastily — ^but by so much the more, if deliberately done. When, 
therefore, they come to experience those] consequences, let them 
not complain. A marriage of this description is, so to speak, 
utter dislocation and destruction to the delicate and beautiful 
fabric of a woman's character. It perverts, it deflects the noblest 
tendencies of her lovely nature ; it utterly degrades and corrupts 
her; she sinks irretrievably into an inferior being: instead of 
her native simplicity and purity, are to be seen thenceforth only 
heartlessness and hypocrisy. Her affections and passions, denied 
their legitimate objects and outlets, according to their original 
weakness or strength of development, either disappear and wither 
* — and she is no longer woman — or impel her headlong into 
coarse sensuality, perhaps at length open criminality ; and then 
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she is expelled indignantly and for ever from the community of 
her sex. 'Tis then, indeed, an angel turned into a fiend ! — Re- 
memher, remember, oh woman ! that it is not the mere ring, and 
the orange blossom, which constitute the difference between vm^ 

TUE — and VICE I 

Had Ladj Cecilia been a woman of acute perceptions or lively 
sensibilities, she must have fled from her sufferings^she must 
have gone mad, or committed suicide. As it was, dull as was 
her temperament, when the more odious points of Titmouse's 
character and habits were forced upon her notice by the close 
and constant contiguity of daily intercourse, the reflection that 
such must be the case for the remainder of their livesy became 
even hourly more intolerable, and roused into existence feelings 
of active hatred and disgust ; she became hourly more alive to 
the real horrors of her position. The slender stay she had 
sought for in the reflection that she had incurred all by a dutiful 
submission to her father's wishes, quickly gave way ; she knew 
that it was false ! As for Titmouse, he had never cared one 
straw about any thing beyond becoming the husband of the 
future Baroness of Drelincourt — and that on account not merely 
of the dignity and splendour conferred upon him by such an 
alliance with the last remaining member of the elder branch of 
his ancient family, but also because of the grave and repeated 
assurances of Mr Ganmion, that it was in some mysterious way 
essential to the tenure of his own position. Had, however. Lady 
Cecilia, instead of being cold and inanimate, haughty even to 
repulsion in her manner, and of person lean and uninviting — 
been of fascinating manners, affectionate disposition, of brilliant 
accomplishments, and of ripe loveliness of person, it would, I am 
persuaded, have made little or no difference to Mr Titmouse ; 
since such a radiant being would, as it were, stand always sur- 
rounded by the invisible but impassable barrier of refinement-^ 
for ever forbidding communion and sympathy. As for Lady 
Cecilia, Titmouse could scarcely avoid perceiving how she 
despised him, and avoided his company on every possible occa- 
sion. No person, from merely seeing them, could have dreamed 
of their being husband and wife. He made no secret at all (at 
least in his own peculiar visiting circles) of his wishes that the 
Earl's increasing age and inflrmities might quicken, and Lady 
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Cecilia's apparently delicate health decline apace — and thus 

accelerate the accession of Mr Titmouse to the barony of Dre- 

lincourt. 

** Ha, ha !" would exclaim his choice boon companions^ 

** ipvon't it be comical, Tit, to see you take your seat in the 

Upper House?" 

** 'Pon my soul, jolly, ah, ha I — Demme, 1*11 show the old 

stagers a funny trick or two ! " 

" Capital I — ah, ha, ha I — Do the donkey ? eh ? — You'd make 

the Chancellor's wig jump off I " 

** Ha, ha, ha! — FU tickle 'em, or my name isn't Tittlebat 
Titmouse ! " — By all which was meant, that he purposed intro- 
ducing into the House of Lords that peculiar mode of debating 
which had earned him such quick distinction in the House of 
Commons I 

After they had spent about a month at Yatton, his urgent 
parliamentary duties required Mr Titmouse to tear himself from 
that lovely seclusion — that ^' bower of bliss " — and resume his 
arduous post in the House. Though Lady Cecilia would have 
vastly preferred being left behind at Yatton, decency seemed to 
require that the bride and bridegroom should make their reap- 
pearance in the world jointly, and she was therefore compelled 
to accompany him to town ; and they were very soon duly estab- 
lished in his new residence in Park Lane. It was spacious and 
elegant — ^indeed it was furnished with great splendour, inasmuch 
as carte blanche had been given to a fashionable upholsterer. In 
a moment they were both in the great whirling world of fashion. 
Lord Dreddlington gave a series of dinner parties on their 
account, as did several of their distinguished kinsfolk and 
friends ; and in due time their hospitalities were returned by 
Mr Titmouse. His first dinner party went off with great eclat, 
no fewer than f^ur peers of the realm, with their ladies, being 
among his guests. Mr Titmouse led down to dinner the gigan- 
tic Duchess of Tantallan, blazing in diamonds, his Grace the 
Duke bringing up the rear with the Lady Cecilia — and the 
splendid affair was duly announced, the ensuing morning, in the 
obsequious columns of the Aurora. For some little time Mr 
Titmouse occupied his novel and dazzling position with an 
approach towards decorum and self-denial; but, as he became 
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familiar with it, his old tastes revived — and Ladj Cecilia and 
her friends were "^gratified, for instance, while in the drawing- 
room after dinner, by catching occasional sounds of Mr Tit- 
mouse's celebrated imitations of animals, which, once or twice, 
when considerably elevated, he insisted upon giving on his 
re-entering the drawing-room ! Indeed, he spared no pains to 
acquire the power of pleasing society by the display of rare 
accomplishments ; for which purpose he took lessons every 
other day in the art diabolic — i. e. in conjuring ; in which he 
soon became an expert proficient, and could play marvellous 
tricks upon cards and with dice, eat pocket-handkerchiefs^ cause 
wine-glasses visibly to sink through solid tables, and perform 
sundry other astounding feats. Nor was he long in collecting 
round him guests, who not only tolerated, but professed infinite 
delight in, such entertainments — " fit audience, nor few "—con- 
sisting principally ^of those adventurous gentlemen who have 
entered Parliament in a devout reliance on Providence to find 
them dinners. 'Twas only in such society as this that Titmouse 
could feel the least sense of enjoyment, and firom which Lady 
Cecilia altogether absented herself, often without deigning the 
slightest reason, excuse, or apology. In fact, the intemperate 
habits and irregular hours of Titmouse soon rendered it neces- 
sary that he and the Lady Cecilia should occupy separate sleeping 
apartments ; for either his club, the House, or his other engage- 
ments, kept him out tiU a very late — or rather early — hour every 
mommg. 

It was about half-past eleven o'clock one day towards the 
latter end of June, that Mr Titmouse, having finished break- 
fast, (which was surely very early, since he had not got to bed 
till four o'clock that morning,) a meal to which he invariably 
sat down alone, ofien not catching a glimpse of Lady Cecilia 
during the day, except on a chance encounter in the hall, or on 
the stairs, or when they were forced to go out to dinner 
together — had entered his library to enjoy undisturbed the 
luxury of his hookah. The library was a large and handsome 
room, all the sides of which were occupied by very curious 
antique carved oak bookcases, which had belonged to the former 
tasteful occupant of the house, and from whom they had been 
purchased by Titmouse, who then bethought himself of procu- 
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ring a library to fill them. For this purpose, it luckily occurred 
to Mm, on seeing an advertisement of a library for sale by 
auction one day, that it would be a good speculation to be 
beforehand with the expected audience, and purchase the afore- 
said library in a lump, by private contract. He did so — and at 
a remarkably low price; giving directions that they should 
forthwith be carried to a bookbinder, named by the obsequious 
auctioneer — with orders to bind them all in elegant but as 
varied bindings as possible. Certainly the works were of a 
somewhat miscellaneous character; — old Directories; Poems 
by Young Ladies, and Gentlemen; Ready-reckoners; Dod- 
dridge's Expositor ; Hints on Etiquette ; two hundred Minerva 
press novels; triplicate copies of some twenty books on cookery; 
the art of war; charades; Cudworth's Intellectual System; books 
of travels ; bibles, dictionaries, prayer-books, plays ; Treatises 
on Political Economy, and Dancing ; adventures of noted high- 
waymen ; the classics ; moral essays ; and Burn's Ecclesiastical 
Law. If these respectable works had had the least sense of the 
distinction that had been so unexpectedly bestowed upon them, 
they ought not to have murmured at never afterwards receiving 
the slightest personal attention from their spirited and gifted 
proprietor ! — The room was lit by a large bow-window, which, 
being partially open, admitted the pleasant breeze which was 
stirring without, while the strong light was mitigated by the 
hfdf-drawn blinds, and the ample chintz window-draperies« On 
the mantelpiece stood one or two small alabaster statues and 
vases, and a very splendid and elaborately ornamented French 
timepiece. The only unpleasantness perceptible, was the sort 
of disagreeable odour prevalent in rooms which, as in the pre- 
sent instance, are devoted to smoking. To this room had been 
also transferred many of the articles which I have ^escribed as 
having been visible in his rooms at the Albany. Over the 
mantelpiece was placed the picture of the boxers — that of Tit- 
mouse being similarly situated in the dining-room. Mr Tit- 
mouse wore a full crimson dressing-gown, with yellow slippers ; 
his shirt-collar was open and thrown down over his shoulders- 
leaving exposed to view a quantity of sand-coloured hair under 
his throat. In fact he looked the image of some impudent 
scamp of a valet, who has, in his master's absence, chosen to 
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dress himself in that master's clothes, and affect his luxurious 
airs. He lay on the sofa with his hookah in his left hand ; near 
him was the tahle, on which stood the Morning Growls and some 
eight or ten letters, only one or two of which had as yet heen 
opened. He had just leaned hack his head, and with an air of 
tranquil enjoyment very slowly expelled a mouthful of smoke, 
when a servant suhmissively entered, and announced the arrival 
of a visitor — Mr Gammon. 

"How dy'e do, Gammon I — early, eh ?"• commenced Tit- 
mouse without stirring, and with infinite composure and non- 
chalance. Mr Gammon made the usual reply, and presently sat 
down in the chair placed for him by the servant, nearly oppo- 
site to Mr Titmouse — who, had he been accustomed to observa- 
tion, or capable of it, might have detected something rather 
imusual in the flushed face, the anxious and restless eye, and the 
forced manner of his visitor. 

" Likely to be devilish hot day — 'pon my soul ! "—exclaimed 
Titmouse, after again emptying his mouth — adding, in a toler- 
ably conceited manner — *^By the way— here's a letter from 
Snap— just opened it I — Rather cool, after what's passed — eh ? 
Dem him, ask« me for a place imder government ; — Ah — a — 
what's he fit for ? " 

" For what he is, and nothing else," replied Gammon with a 
bitter smile, glancing over poor Snap's letter, which Titmouse 
handed to him, though marked "strictly confidential" — Gam- 
mon being undoubtedly the very last man upon earth whom 
Snap would have wished to know of his application. 

" Were you at the House last night ? " enquired Gammon — 
" They sat very late 1 Lord Bulfinch made, I think, a very 
powerful speech " ' 

" Yes — devilish good — rather long though ; and too many of 
those cursed jifftires that — by Jove — ^no one cares about!" replied 
Titmouse languidly. 

He had by this time turned himself towards Mr Gammon ;— 
his right arm and leg hanging carelessly :Over the further side 
of the sofa. 

" Lady Cecilia is well, I hope ?" 

" Can't say — not seen her this week," drawled Titmouse. 
" I'll ring and ask, if you wish," he added, with an affected smile. 
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** Ah, my dear Titmouse,*' quoth Gammon hiandly, and with a 
smile of delicious flattery, " I hope you don't give her ladyship 
just cause for jeaUmsy ? — Eh ? You must not avail yourself of 
your — youp acknowledged power over the sex — ahem !" 

Mr Titmouse, half closing his eyes, silently expelled a 
mouthful of smoke, while an ineflahle smile stole over his 
features. 

" You must not neglect her ladyship, Titmouse," quoth 
Gammon, gently shaking his head, and with an anxiously 
deferential air. 

" 'Pon my life, I don't neglect her! — Puhlic life, you know — 
eb?" replied Titmouse slowly, with his eyes closed, and speak- 
ing with the air of one suffering from ennui* Here a pause of 
some moments ensued. 

*' Can we have ahout half an hour to ourselves, uninterrupt- 
edly ? " at length enquired Mr Gammon. 

« Ah — Br— why — ^my singing-master is coming here a little 
after twelve," quoth Titmouse, turning himself round, so as to be 
able to look at the clock on the mantelpiece. 

** Oh, probably less than that period will suffice, if we shall 
not be interrupted — may I ring the bell, and will you give 
orders to that effect ?" With this, Gammon rang the bell ; and 
on the servant's appearing : — 

" I say, sir — do you hear, demme ? '* said Titmouse, " not at 
home — till this gentleman's gone." The man bowed, and with- 
drew; and on his closing the door, Gammon softly stepped after 
him and bolted it ; by whi«h time Titmouse, somewhat startled, 
withdrew his hookah, for an instant, from his mouth, and gazed 
rather anxiously at Gammon, about whose appearance he then, 
for the first time, fancied he saw something unusual. 

" Ah, ha I — My stars, Mr Gammon, we're going to be devilish 
secret— aren't we ! " exclaimed Titmouse with a faint smile, 
having watched Mr Gammon's movement with great surprise ; 
and he began to smoke rather more energetically than before, 
with his eye fixed on the grave countenance of Mr Gammon. 

" My dear Titmouse," commenced his visitor, drawing his 
chair near to Titmouse, and speaking in an earnest and kindly 
manner, "does it never astonish you, when you reflect on the 
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stroke of fortune which has elevated you to your present point 
of splendour and distinction?'' 

"Most amazing! — uncommon!" replied Titmouse apprehen- 
sively. 

" It is ! — marvellous I unprecedented ! You are the envy of 
hundreds upon hundreds of thousands I Such an afPair as yours 
does not happen above once or twice in a couple of centuries— if 
so often ! You cannot imagine the feelings of delight with which 
/ regard all this — ^this brilliant result of my long labours, and 
untiring devotion to your service." — He paused. 

" Oh, 'pon my life, yes-; it's all very true," replied Titmouse 
with a little trepidation, replenishing the bowl of his hookah 
with tobacco. 

" May I venture to hope, my dear Titmouse, that I have esta- 
blished my claim to be considered, in some measure, as the sole 
architect of your extraordinary fortunes — your earliest— your 
most constant friend ?" 

" You see, as Pve often said, Mr Gammon — I'm most uncom- 
mon obliged to you for all favours — so help me — ! and no 
mistake," said Titmouse, with a countenance of increasing 
seriousness ; and he rose from his recumbent posture, and, still 
smoking, sat with his face turned full towards Mr Gammon, 
who resumed — 

" As I am not in the habit, my dear Titmouse, of beating 
about the bush, let me express a hope that you consider the 
services I have rendered you not unworthy of requital." — 

" Oh yes — to be sure — certainly," quoth Titmouse, slightly 
changing colour — " any thing, by Jove, that's in my power — ^but, 
it is most particular unfortunate that — ahem ! — so deuced hard 
up just now — ^but — ah, 'pon my soul, I'll speak to Lord Bulfinch, 
or some of those people, and get you something — ^though I sha'n't 
do any thing of the kind for Snap — dem him ! You've no idea," 
continued Titmouse anxiously, "how devilish thick Lord Bulfinch 
and I are — he shakes hands with me when we meet in the lobby 
— ^he does, 'pon my life." 

" I am very much obliged, my dear Titmouse, for your kind 
offer — but I have a little political influence myself, when I think 
fit to exert it," replied Gammon gravely. 

" Well, then," interrupted Titmouse eagerly — " as for money. 
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if that's what — ^by jingo ! but if you don't know how precious hard 
up one is just now—" 

" My dear sir," replied Gammon, with a countenance sensibly 
darkening as he went on, <<the subject on which we are now 
engaged is one of inexpressible interest and importance, in my 
opinion, to each of us ; and let us discuss it calmly. I am pre- 
pared to make a communication to you immediately, which you 
will never forget to the day of your death. Are you prepared 
to receive it?" 

• " Oh yes ! — Never so wide awake in my life 1 oh Lord I fire 
away " — replied Titmouse ; and taking the tip of his hookah 
from his lips, and holding it in the fingers of his left hand, he 
leaned forward, staring open-mouthed at Gammon. 

" Well, my dear Titmouse, then I will proceed. I will not 
enjoin you to secrecy ; — and that not merely because I have full 
confidence in your honour — ^but because you cannot disclose it 
to any mortal man but at the peHl of immediate and utter ruin." 

'' 'Pon my soul, most amazing I Demme, Mr Gammon, you 
frighten me out of my wits ! " said Titmouse, turning paler and 
paler, as his recollection became more and more distinct of cer- 
tain mysterious hints of Mr Gammon's, many months before, at 
Yatton, as to his power over Titmouse. 

" Consider for a moment. You are now a member of Parlia- 
ment ; the unquestioned owner of a fine estate ; the husband of 
a lady of very high rank — ^the last direct representative of one of 
the proudest and most ancient of the noble families of Great 
Britain ; you yourself are next but one in succession to almost 
the oldest barony in the kingdom : in fact, in all human proba- 
\A\itj you are the next Lord Dbelincourt ; and all this through 
ME." He paused. 

" Well— excuse me, Mr Gammon — ^but I hear ; — ^though — 
ahem I you're (meaning no offence) I can't for the life and soul 
of me tell what the devil it is youre driving at" — said Titmouse, 
twisting his finger into his hair, and gazing at Gammon with 
intense anxiety. For some moments Mr Gammon remained 
looking very solemnly and in silence at Titmouse ; and then 
proceeded. 

<< Yet you are reaUy no more entitled to he what you seem.— 
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what you are thought — or to ^ssess what you at present possess 
-~than— the little wretch that last swept your chimneys here I'' 

The hookah dropped out of Titmouse's hand upon the floor, 
and he made no effort to pick it up, but sat staring at Gammon, 
with cheeks almost as white as his shirt-collar, and in blank 
dismay. 

« I perceive that you are agitated, Mr Titmouse," said Gam- 
mon kindly 

'< By Jove — I should think so l" replied Titmouse faintly ; 
but he tried to assume an incredulous smile — in yain, however ; 
and to such a pitch had his agitation reached, that he rose, 
opened a cabinet near him, and taking out from it a brandy-flask 
and a wine-glass, poured it out full, and drank it off. << You 
a*nt joking^ Mr Gammon, eh?'' Again he attempted a sickly 
smile. 

« God forbid, Mr Titmouse I" 

a Well— but," faltered Titmouse, <' why aVt I entitled to it 
all I Hasnt the law given it to me ? And can*t the law do as 
it likes?" 

<< No one on earth knows the what and the why of this matter 
but myself ; and, if you choose, no one ever shail ; nay, I will 
take care, if you come this morning to my terms^ to deprive even 
myself of all means of proving what I can now prove, at any 
moment I choose." — 

<< Lord, Mr Gammon ! " ejaculated Titmouse, passing his hand 
hastily over his damp forehead — ^his agitation visibly increasing. 
<< What's to be the figure ? " he fedtered presently, and looked 
as if he dreaded to hear the answer. 

<< If you mean, what are my terms — I will at once tell you : — 
they are terms on which I shall peremptorily insist ; they have 
been long fixed in my own mind ; I am quite inflexible ; so help 
me Heaven, I will not vary from them a hair's-breadth ! I 
require first to sit in Parliament for Yatton, at the next election ; 
and afterwards alternately with yourself; and secondly. That 
you immediately grant me an annuity for my life of two thousand 
pounds a-year on your—" 

Titmouse sprang from the sofa, dashing his fist on the table, 
and uttering a frightful imprecation. He stood for a moment, 
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and then threw himself desperately at full length on the sofa, 
muttering the same execration that had first issued from his lips. 
Oammon moved not a muscle, hut fixed a steadfast eye on Tit- 
mouse: the two might have heen compared to the affrighted 
rabhit, and the deadly boa-constrictor. 

" It's all a swindle ! — a d d swindle 1 " at length he ex- 
claimed, starting up into a sitting posture, and almost grinniDg 
defiance at Gammon. 

" You're a swindler I'* — ^he exclaimed vehemently. 

" Possibly — but y<my sir, are a bastard" — ^replied Gammon 
calmly. Titmouse looked the picture of horror, and trembled in 
every limb. 

" It*s a lie ! — It's all a lie !** — he g^ped. 

<< Sir, you are a hattard" — ^repeated Gammon bitterly, and 
extending his forefinger threateningly towards Titmouse. Then 
he added with sudden vehemence — ^^ Wretched miscreant — do 
you presume to tell me I lie ? You base-bom cur I" — a light- 
ning glance shot from his eye ; but he restrained himself. Tit- 
mouse sat at length as if petrified, while Gammon in a low tone, 
and with fearful bitterness of manner, proceeded — << Tou the owner 
of Yatton ? You the next Lord Drelincotirt ? No more than the 
helper in your stables 1 One breath of mine blights you for ever 
— as an impostor — a mere audacious swindler — ^to be spit upon ! 
to be kicked out of society — ^perhaps to be transported for life. 
Gracious Heavens ! what will the Earl of Dreddlington say when 

he hears that his sole daughter and heiress is married to a 

It will kill him, or he will kill you." 

" Two can play at that," whispered Titmouse faintly — ^indeed 
almost inarticulately. There was nearly a minute's pause. 

« No — ^but is it all true ? — honour I " enquired Titmouse in a 
very subdued voice. 

'< As God is my witness !" replied Gammon. 

<< Well," exclaimed Titmouse, after a prodigious sigh, '^ then, 
at any rate, you're in for it with me ; you said just now you'd 
done it all. Ah, ha I I recollect, Mr Gammon ! I should no 
more have thought of it mysdf — Lord I than — ^what d'ye say to 
thatf Mr Gammon ? " 

** Alas, sir I it will not avail you," replied Gammon with a 
fearful smile ; <^ for I never made the dreadful discovery of your 
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illegitimacy till it was too late-— till at least two montlis af^r I liacl 
put you (whom I believed the true heir) into possession of Yatton I *' 

" Ah — I don't know — but — why didn't you tell Lord Dredd- 
lington ? Why did you let me marry Lady Cicely ? By Jove, 
but it's y<m he'll kill," quoth Titmouse eagerly. 

<< Yes I-~Alas ! I ought to have done so/' replied Mr Gammon 
with a profound sigh — adding, abstractedly, ^< It may not be too 
late to make his lordship Borm amends. I may save his tiHe from 
degradation. Lord Drelincotirt " 

*< Oh Lord !" ejaculated Titmouse involuntarily, and almost 
unconsciously, staring stupidly at Gammon, who continued, with 
a renewed sigh — " Yes, I (yaght to have told his lordship — ^but I 
own — I was led away by feelings of pity — of affection for you— 
and, alas I is this the return ?" He spoke this with a look and 
in a tone of sorrowful reproach. 

" Well, you shouldn't have come down on one so suddenly — 
all at once — ^how can a man — eh ? Such horrid news 1 " 

<< It has cost me, sir, infinitely greater pain to tell you, than it 
has cost you to hear it 1 " 

" By the living Jove!" escclamed Titmouse, starting up with 
a sort of recklessness, and pouring out and tossing off a large 
glassful of brandy — " it can't be true — it's aU a dream ! I — I 

a'n't — I ccm^t be a has ^perhaps you're all this while the true 

heir, Mr Gammon ? " he added briskly, and snapped his fingers 
at his companion. 

« No, sir, I am not," replied Gammon calmly ; " but let me 
tell you, I know where he is to he found, Mr Titmouse I Do you 
commission me to go in search of him ? " he enquired, suddenly 
fixing his bright penetrating eye upon Titmouse, who instantly 
stammered out — " Oh Lord ! By Jove I no, no ! " 

Gammon could scarcely suppress a bitter smile, so ludicrous 
were the look and tone of Titmouse. 

<< You shouldn't have let me spend such a lot of money, if it 
wasn't mine all the while—*" 

" The estate was, in a manner, Mr Titmouse, in my ^ft ; and 
in pitching upon you, sir, out of several, I had imagined that I 
had chosen a gentleman — a man grateful and honourable *' 

" 'Pon my solemn soul, so I amV* interrupted Titmouse 
eagerly. 
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^' I had but to scrawl a line or two with my pen, the yer j first 
daj that I saw you at the shop of Mr Tag-rag — and there, sir — 
or in some similar hole— you would have been at this moment !" 
replied Gammon with a sudden sternness that quite overawed 
Titmouse, but totally losing sight of the very different account 
of the matter which he had g^ven Titmouse five minutes before ; 
but the very best and most experienced liars have short memories. 
Here it was, however. Liar v. Fool ; and the latter did not per- 
ceive the slip made by his adversary^-who, however, suddenly 
became aware of his little inconsistency, and coloured. 

'^ You'll excuse me, sir," quoth Titmouse presently ; and with 
an air which was becoming momentarily more timid and doubt- 
ful — '^ but wUl you, if all this isn't a bottle of smoke, tell me how 
you can prove it all ? Because, you know, it isn't only saymg the 
thing that will do — you know, Mr Gammon ?" 

<< Certainly — certainly I You are quite right, Mr Titmouse ! 
Nothing can be more reasonable I Your curiosity shall be grati- 
fied. Aware that your natural acuteness, my dear sir, would in 
all probability prompt you to make the very observation you have 
now made, I have provided myself with the two principal docu- 
ments, and you shiJl see them ; though I doubt whether you will 
at first sight understand them, or appreciate their importance ; 
but, if you desire it, I will fully explain them to you." 

With this he produced his pocket-book, and took out carefully 
two small pieces of paper, folded up, which, after a very brief 
preliminary explanation which made Titmouse tremble from head 
to foot, and no longer disbelieve the representations of Gammon, 
be unfolded and read — Titmouse looking affrightedly over his 
shoulder. 

« Do I know the handwriting ?** he enquired faintly. 

" Probably not," replied Gammon. 

'< It's a devilish queer sort of writing, and precious little of 

it " 

" It w, and when you consider^ ** 

" Are both in the same handwriting?" enquired Titmouse, 
taking them into his tremulous hand ; while Gammon observed 
that his countenance indicated the despair which had taken pos- 
session of him. 

<< That cursed curtain is so much in the light," said Titmouse, 
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looking up ; and going towards it, as if to draw it aside, he started 
suddenly away from Gammon, and with frenzied gestures tore 
the little papers to pieces with inconceivable rapidity, and flung 
them out of the window, where a brisk breeze instantly took them 
up, and scattered them abroad — ^the glistening fragments — ^neyer 
to be again reunited. 

Haying performed this astounding feat, he instantly turned 
round, and leaning his back against the window, gazed at Gam- 
mon with a desperate air of mingled apprehension and triumph, 
but spoke not a word. Nor did Gammon; but — oh the look 
with which he regarded Titmouse as he slowly approached to- 
wards him ! who stepping aside, as Gammon adyanced, reached 
the cabinet, and with desperate rapidity threw open the door, 
and, as if the deyil had been waiting his bidding, in a moment 
turned round upon Gammon with a pistol. 

" So help me God, I'll fire V gasped Titmouse, cocking and 
presenting it — " I will — I will — One ! — Two ! — For God's 
sake ! be off ! — It's loaded, and no mistake I — If I say Th — FU 
fire, if Tm hanged for it I" 

" Booby I You may put your pistol down sir, I " said Gam- 
mon calmly and resolutely, a contemptuous smile passing oyer 
his pale features. 

" Demme I — distance I — Keep your distance !" cried Titmouse, 
his yoice quivering with agitation. 

** Ridiculous simpleton I — You poor rogue I " said Gammon 
laughingly. There was, however, murder in his smile ; and Tit- 
mouse instinctively perceived it. He kept his deadly weapon 
pointed full at Gammon's breast, but his hand trembled violently. 
'Twas wonderful that some chance motion of the shaking finger 
of Titmouse, did not send a bullet through Mr Gammon's heart. 

He stood, for a minute or two, gazing steadfastly, and without 
moving, at Titmouse ; and then, shrugging his shoulders, with a 
bitter smile returned to his chair, and resumed his seat. Tit- 
mouse, however, refused to follow his example. 

'< So help me God, sir I I wiU not hurt a hair of your head," 
said Gammon earnestly. Still Titmouse remained at the win* 
dow, pistol in hand. << Why should I hurt you ? What have 
you to fear, you little idiot I " enquired Gammon impatiently. 
<< Do you, then, really think you have injured me? Do you 



TEN THOUSAND A-TEAB. 131 

positiyely think me so great a fool, my little friend, as really to 
liave trusted you with the precious originals, of which those were 
only the copies ! — Copies which I can replace in a minute or two's 
time ? The originals, helieye me, are far away, and safe enough 
under lock and key ! " 

** I — I — I don't believe you," gasped Titmouse, dropping the 
hand that held the pistol, and speaking in a truly dismal tone. 

" That does not signify, my worthy little friend," said Gam- 
mon, with an infernal smile, ** if the f(kot be so. That you are a 
fool, you must by this time even yourself beg^n to suspect ; and 
you cani doubt that you are an arrant little rogue after what has 
jost taken place ? £h ? 'Twas a bright idea truly — well con- 
ceired jtnd boldly executed. I give you all the credit for it ; and 
it is only your misfortune that it was not successful. So let us 
now return to business. Uncock your pistol— -replaoe it in your 
cabinet, and resume your seat, or in one minute's time I leave 
you, and go direct to Lord Dreddlington ; and if so, you had 
better use that pistol in blowing out your own brains — if you 
have any." 

Titmouse, after a moment or two's pause of irresolution, pas- 
sively obeyed— very nearly on the point of crying aloud with dis- 
appointment and impotent rage ; and he and Gammon were pre- 
sently agfidn sitting opposite to one another. 

Gammon was cold and collected — ^yet must it not have cost him 
a prodigious effort ? Though he had told Titmouse that they 
were copter only which he had destroyed, they were, nevertheless, 
the ORIGINALS, which, with such an incredible indiscretion, he 
had trusted into the hands of Titmouse ; they were the originals 
which Titmouse had just scattered to the winds ; and who in so 
doing had suddenly broken to pieces the wand of the enchanter 
who had long exercised over him so mysterious and despotic an 
authority ! — How comes it, that we not unfrequently find men of 
the profoundest craft, just at the very crisis of their fortunes, thus 
unexpectedly, irretrievably, and incredibly committing them- 
selves ? In the present instance, the only satisfactory way of 
accoxmting for Mr Ganmion's indiscretion, would seem to be by 
referring it to a sense of security engendered by his profound 
contempt for Titmouse. 

<^ Are you wyw satisfied, Mr Titmouse, that you are completigly 
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at my mercy, and at the same time totally undeserriDg of it ? '* 
said Gammon, speaking in a low and earnest tone, and with much 
of his former kindness of manner. To an observant eye, how- 
ever, what was at that moment the real expression in that of 
Gammon ? Soothing and gentle as was his voice, he felt as if 
he could instantly have destroyed the audacious little miscreant 
before him. But he proceeded with wonderful self-command — 
" Do not, my dear Titmouse, madly make me your enemy — ^your 
enemy for life — but rather your friend — ^your watchful and power« 
ful friend, whose every interest is identified with your own. Re- 
member all that I have ^one and sacrificed for you — how I have 
racked my brain for you day and night — always relying upon your 
idtimate gratitude. Oh, the endless scheming I have had to 
practise, to conceal your fatal secret — and of which you shall 
erelong know more ! During these last two years have I pot 
ruinously neglected my own interest to look after yours ? " 

Gammon paused, and abruptly added— ^^^ I have but to lift 
my finger, and this splendid dressing-gown of yours. Titmouse^ 
is exchanged for a prison-jacket " 

" Oh Lord I oh Lord! oh Lord!" suddenly exclaimed Tit- 
mouse with a shudder — " I wish I were dead and forgotten ! 
oh Lord ! what shall I do ? 'Pon my 90ul" — ^he struck his fore* 
head with some violence—" I'm going mad " 

" Consider, Mr Titmouse, calmly, how reasonable and mode- 
rate is my offer" — proceeded Gammon ; who now and then, how- 
ever, experienced changes of colour, on the sudden recurrence of 
a sense of his last misfortune. 

" Here's Lady Cicely to have £3000 a-year,** passionately in- 
terposed Titmouse. 

" Not till after your death, my dear sir " 

** Then she shall have it directly ; for curse me if I ^on't kill 
myself 1 " 

" Then she would never have a farthing — for I should instantly 
produce the real heir " 

" Yah I" exclaimed Titmouse, uttering a sound like the sharp, 
furious bark of a cur, foiled at all points. He threw himself on 
the sofa, and folded his arms on his breast, compressing them aa 
it were with convulsive vehemence. 

" Do not excite yourself, Mr Titmouse — ^you are still one of 
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the most fortunate men upon earth, to have fallen into hands like 
mine, I can assure jou ! You will still enjoy a truly splencfid 
income — little short of nine thousand a-year^-for I will under- 
take to raise the Yatton rental, within a year or two, to twelve 
or thirteen thousand a-year, as I have often told you — I have 
explained to you oyer and oyer again, how absurdly under their 
Talue they were let in the time of " 

** And youv*e perhaps forgotten that I've borrowed nearly 
fifty thousand pounds^-that costs nothing, I suppose I " 

*' Well, certainly, you must be a little careful for a year or 
two, that's all ^" 

" Demme, sir! — I must give up my yacht!" exclaimed Tit- 
mouse, desperately snapping his thumb and finger vehemently at 
Gammon. 

" Yes — or Yatton,'* replied Gammon sternly. " After all — 
what more shall I be than a sort of steward of yours?'' 

" I don't want one," interrupted Titmouse ; and, starting from 
the sofa, walked to the window, where he stood with his back 
turned towards Gammon, and crying ! Gammon eyed him for 
several minutes in silence; and then slowly approaching him, 
tapped him briskly on the shoulder. Titmouse started. << Come, 
sir — ^you have now, I hope, relieved your little feelings, and must 
attend to me — and be prompt, too, sir ! The time for trifling, and 
playing the baby, or the girl, is gone. Hark you, sir ! — ^yield me 
my terms, or this very day I spring a mine under your feet, you 
little villain ! that shall blow you into ten thousand atoms, and 
scatter them wider than ever you scattered just now those bits of 
worthless paper 1 Do you hear that ? " As he said this, he took 
hold of the collar of Titmouse's dressing-gown, which Titmouse 
felt to be grasped by a hand, tightening momentarily, with vehe- 
ment emotion. Titmouse made no reply ; but gazed at Gammon 
with a countenance full of distress and terror. 

*^ Pause," continued Gammon, in a low vehement tone and 
manner, '^ and you are lost — stripped of this gaudy dress— ^ 
turned out of this splendid house into the streets, or a prison ! — 
K I quit this room — and I will not wait much longer — without 
your plain and written consent to my terms, I shall go direct to 
my Lord Dreddlington, and tell him the obscure and base-born 
impostor that has crept " 
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« •>« « 

** Oh, Mr Gammon — Mr Gammon! hare mercy on me I 
exclaimed Titmouse, shaking like an aspen-leaf — at length reali- 
zing the terrihle extent of danger impending over him. 

" Have mercy on yourself I " rejoined Gammon sternly. 

'* I will I — I'll do all you ask — I will, so help me l" 

<< Fm glad to hear it I " said Gammon, relaxing his hold of Tit- 
mouse ; and, in a voice of returning kindness, adding — << Oh, 
Titmouse, Titmouse! how fearful would he the scene — when 
your nohle father-in-law — alas! you must have quitted the 
country I His lordship would have instantly divorced you from 
the Lady Cecilia I *' 

«* You can't think how I love Lady Cicely !" exclaimed Tit- 
mouse, in a hroken voice. 

" Ay — hut would she love you^ if she knew who and what you 
were ?" 

" Oh Lord! oh Lord! 1 love Lady Cicely! I love Lady 
Cicely !" 

'^ Then get pen, ink, and paper, if you would not lose her for 
ever!" 

'^ Here they are, Mr Gammon!'' exclaimed Titmouse, hastily 
stepping to his desk which lay on the tahle ; and with tremulous 
eagerness he got out a quire of writing paper and took a pen. 
" Suppose yoM write, Mr Gammon," said he suddenly — " my hand 
tremhles so ! Lord, I feel so sick, I'll sign any thing you like ! " 

" Perhaps it would he better," replied Gammon, sitting down, 
and dipping his pen into the inkstand ; <^ it may save time." He 
commenced writing; and, as he went on, said at intervals— 
" Yes, Titmouse ! Thank God, all is now over ! It shall no 
longer be in Lord Dreddlington's power — no, nor any one's — ^to 
beggar you — ^to transport you — to take your noble wife from 
you 

" Oh, nc^ no ! You know Lady Cicely's taken me for better 
for worse, for richer for poorer !" interrupted Titmouse, in a sort 
of agony of apprehension. 

** Ah, Titmouse ! But she did not know, when she said that, 
that she was speaking to a " 

*< What ! wouldn't it have held good ? " exclaimed Titmouse, 
perfectly aghast. 

<< We need not speculate on a case that cannot arise, my dear 
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Titmouse," replied Gammon, eyeing him steadfastly, aad then 
resuming his writing. — ^* This paper hecomes, as they say at sea, 
your sheet-anchor I — Here you shall remain — ^the owner of Yat- 
ton— of this splendid house — ^husband of Lady Cecilia — a mem- 
ber of Parliament — and in due time, as ^ my Lord Drelincourt,' 
take your place permanently in the Upper House of Parliament, 
amongst the hereditary legislators of your country. Now, Mr 
Titmouse, sign your name, and there's an end for ever of all your 
unhappiness!" 

Titmouse eagerly took the pen, and, with a very trembling 
hand, affixed his signature to what Gammon had written* 

** You 11 sign it too, eh ? " he enquired timidly. 

'< Certainly, my dear Titmouse." — Gammon affixed his signa« 
ture, after a moment's consideration. — <* Now we are both bound 
— we are friends for life I Let us shake hands, my dear, dear 
Titmouse, to bind the bargain I " 

They did so. Gammon cordially taking into his hands each 
hand of Titmouse, who, in his anxiety and excitement, never once 
thought of asking Mr Gammon to allow him to read over what 
he had sigpiied. 

" Oh Lord!" he exclaimed, heaving a very deep sigh, "It 
seems as if we'd been only in a dream I 1 begin to feel something 
like again ! — It's really all right?" 

" On my sacred word of honour," replied Gammon, laying his 
hand on his heart, " provided you perform the engagement into 
which you have this day entered." 

<* Never fear I honour bright ! " said Titmouse, placing his on 
his heart, with as solemn a look as he could assume. 

Mr Gammon, having folded up the paper, put it into his 
pocket-book. 

" I was a trifle too deep for you, Titmouse, eh ? " said he 
good-humouredly. " How could you suppose me green enough 
to bring you the real documents ? " he added, with perfect com- 
mand of voice and feature. 

" Where are they ? " enquired Titmouse timidly. 

" At a banker's, in a double-iron strong-box, with three diffe- 
rent locks." 

'^ Lord I — But, in course, you'll put them into the fire when 
I've performed my agreement, eh?" 
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Gammon looked at bim for a moment, doubtful wbat answer 
to make to this unexpected question. 

" My dear Titmouse," said he at length, " I will be candid — 
I must preserve them — but no human eye shall ever see them 
except my own." 

" My stars! — Excuse me'' — stammered Titmouse uneasily. 

" Never fear tny honour, Titmouse ! Have you ever had rea- 
son to do so ?" 

« No — never I It's quite true ! And why don't you trust me?** 

" Have you forgotten I — Did I not trust you — o^ you supposed** 
— quickly subjoined Gammon, positively on the point of again 
committing himself — " and when you fancied you really had in 
your power the precious documents?" 

" Oh I well" — said Titmouse, his face flushing all over — " but 
that's all past and gone." 

" You must rely on my honour — and I'll tell you why. What 
would be easier than for me to pretend to you that the papers 
which you might see me bum, were really the originals — and 
yet be no such thing ? " 

" In course — ^yes ; I see ! " replied Titmouse — who, however, 
had really not comprehended the case which Gammon had put to 
him. " Well — but — I say — excuse me, Mr Gammon*' — said 
Titmouse, hesitatingly returning, as Gammon imagined, to the 
charge — " but— you said something about the real heir." 

" Certainly. There is such a person, I assure you ! " 

'< Well — but since you and I, you know, have made it up, and 
are friends for life — eh ? What's to be done with the fellow ? 
(betwixt ourselves I)" 

" That is at present no concern — ^nay, it never will be any 
concern of yours or mine. Surely it is enough for you, that you 
are enjoying the rank and fortune belonging to some one else ? 
Good gracious I I can't help reminding you — fancy the natural 
son of a cobbler — figuring away as the Right Honourable Lord 
Drelincourt — while all the while, the real Lord Drelincourt is— 
nay, at this moment, pining, poor soul I in poverty and obscu- 
rity." 

" Well- — I dare say he's used to it, so it can't hurt him much ! 
But I've been thinking, Mr Gammon, couldn't we get him — 
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pressed ? or enlisted into the army ? — He's a deuced deal better 
out of the way, you know, for both of us I " 

*^ Sir I" interrupted Gammon, speaking very seriously, and 
even with a melancholy and apprehensive air — << leave the future 
to me. I have made all requisite arrangements, and am myself 
implicated already to a most awful extent on your behalf; the 
only person on earth beside myself that can disturb my arrange- 
ments is yourself." 

Here a gentle tapping was heard at the door. 

" Be off I** shouted Titmouse, with angry impatience; but Mr 
Gammon, who was anxious himself to be gone, stepped to the 
door, and opening it, a servant entered — a tall, graceful footman 
with powdered hair, shoulder-knot, and blue and yellow livery — 
and who obsequiously intimated to Mr Titmouse, that Signer 
Sol-fa had been in attendance for at least half-an-hour. 

«* A — a — I don't sing to-day — ^let him come to-morrow," said 
Titmouse, and the servant withdrew. 

<< Farewell, Mr Titmouse — I have a most important engage- 
ment awaiting me at the office — so I must take my leave. Will 
you execute the necessary documents as soon as they are ready ? 
I will cause them to be prepared immediately." 

<< Oh! yes" — and he added in a lower tone — ^^take care, Mr 
Gammon that no one knows wh^ I — eh, you know ?** 

" Leave that to me ! — Good-morning, Mr Titmouse," replied 
Gammon, buttoning his surtout, and taking up his gloves and 
hat ; and having shaken Titmouse by the hand, he was the next 
moment in the street — where he heaved aprodigpious sigh — which, 
however, only momentarily relieved his pent-up bosom from the 
long-suppressed rage, the mortification, the wounded pride, and 
the wild apprehension with which it was nearly bursting. Why, 
what a sudden and dismaying disaster had befallen him I And 
what but his own inconceivable folly had occasioned it ? His 
own puppet had beaten him ; had laid him prostrate : 'twas as 
thougk Prospero had permitted Caliban to wheedle him out of 
his wand I — What could Gammon possibly have been thinking 
about, when he trusted the originals into the hands of Titmouse ? 
As Gammon recognized no overruling Providence, he was com- 
pletely at a loss to account for an act of such surpassing thought- 
lessness and weakness as he had committed — at the mere recol- 
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lection of which, as he walked along, he ground his teeth together 
with the vehemence of his emotions. After a while, he reflected 
that regrets were idle — ^the future, not the past, was to he con- 
sidered ; and how he had to deal with the new state of things 
which had so suddenly heen hrought ahout. All he liad thence- 
forth to trust to, was his mastery oyer the fears of a fool. But 
was he reaUy, on consideration, in a worse position than hefore ? 
Had Titmouse turned restive at any time while Gammon pos- 
sessed the documents in question, could Gammon have had more 
effectual control over him than he still had, while he had succeeded 
in persuading Titmouse that such docimients were still in exist- 
ence ? Could the leg^ity of the transaction which Gammon 
sought to effect, he upheld one whit the more in the one ease 
than in the other, if Titmouse took it into his head resolutely to 
resist ? Ag^in, could an arrangement of such magnitude, could 
so serious a diminution of Titmouse's income, remain long con- 
cealed from his father-in-law, Lord Dreddlington, who, Gammon 
knew, was every now and then indicating much anxiety on the 
subject of Titmouse's finances ? Was it possible to suppose the 
Earl disposed to acquiesce, in any event, in such an arrangement ? 
Suppose ag£dn Titmouse, in some moment of caprice, or under 
the influence of wine, should disclose to the Earl the arrange- 
ment which would have taken place ; and that, either sinking, or 
revealing, the true ground on which Mr Gammon rested a claim 
of such magnitude ? Gracious Heavens I —thought Gammon — 
fancy the Earl really made acquainted with the true state of the 
case ! What effect would so terrible a disclosure produce upon 
him? 

Here a bold stroke occurred to Mr Gammon : what if he were 
himself, as it were, to take the bull by the horns — to be beforehand 
with Titmouse, and apprise the Earl of the frightful calamity that 
had befallen him and his daughter ? Gammon's whole frame 
vibrated with the bare imagining of the scene which would 
probably ensue. But what would be the practical use to 1f<e made 
of it ? The first shock over, if the old man, iudeed, survived it 
— ^would not the possession of such a secret give Gammon a 
complete hold upon the Earl, and render him, in effect, obedient 
to hb wishes ? 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The objects which Gammon had originally proposed to him- 
self, and unwaveringly fixed his eye upon amidst all the mazy 
tortuosities of his course, since taking up the cause of Tittlebat 
Titmouse, was his own permanent establishment in the upper 
sphere of society; above all, conscious that could he but once 
emerge into political life his energies would ensure him speedy 
distinction. With an independent income of £2000 a-year, he 
felt that he should be standing on sure ground. But even above 
and beyond these, there was one dazzling object of his hopes and 
wishes, which, unattained, would, on several accounts, render all 
others comparatively valueless — a union with Miss Aubrey. His 
heart fluttered within him at the bare notion of such an event. 
What effect would be produced upon that beautiful, that pure, 
high-minded, but haughty creature — for haughty to him had 
Kate Aubrey ever appeared — by a knowledge that he. Gammon, 
possessed the means — Bah ! accursed Titmouse I — ^thought Gam- 
mon, his cheek suddenly blanching as he recollected that through 
him those means no longer existed. — Stay I — Unless, indeed — 
* * * — which would, however, be all but impossible — ^perilous 
in the extreme ! Absorbed with these reflections, he started on 
being accosted by the footman of the Earl of Dreddling^on ; who, 
observing Gammon, had ordered his carriage to draw up, t<* 
enable his lordship to speak to him. It was the end of Oxford 
Street nearest to the City. 

" Sir — Mr Gammon — ^good-day, sir I " — commenced the Earl, 
with a slight appearance of disappointment, and even displeasure ; 
" pray, has any thing unfortunate happened^—** 

" Unfortunate ! I beg your lordship's pardon '* interrupted 

Gammon, colouring visibly, and gazing with surprise at the Earl. 

" You do not generally y Mr Gammon, forget your appointments. 
The Marquis, I, and the gentlemen of the Direction, have been 
waiting for you in vain at the office for a whole hour." 
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** Good Heavens 1 my lord — I am confounded ! " said Gammon, 
suddenly recollecting the engagement he had made with the 
Earl : " I have forgotten every thing in a sudden fit of indispo- 
sition, with which I have been seized at the house of a client at 
Bayswater. I can but apologize, my lord *' 

" Sir, say no more ; your looks are more than sufficient ; and 
I beg that you will do me the honour to accept a seat in my 
carriage, and tell me whither you will be drive/i. I'm at your 
service, Mr Gammon, for at least an hour ; longer than that I 
cannot say, as I have to be at the House ; you remember our two 
bills have to be forwarded a stage " 

Since his lordship was as peremptory as politeness would 
permit him to be, in got Gammon, and named The Gunpowder 
AND Freshwater Company's Offices, in Lothbury, in the hopes 
of finding yet some of the gentlemen whom he had so sadly dis- 
appointed ; and thither, having turned his horses' heads, drove 
the coachman. 

*< Sir," said the Earl, after much enquiry into the nature of 
Gammon's recent indisposition, << by the way, what can be the 
meaning of my Lord Tadpole's opposition to the second reading 
ofourbiU, No. 2?'' 

<< We offered his lordship no shares, my lord — that is the 
secret. I saw him a few days ago, and he sounded me upon the 
subject ; but — I'm sure your lordship will understand — ^in a 
company such as ours, my lord " 

<< Sir, I quite comprehend you, and I applaud your vigilant 
discrimination. Sir, in affairs of this description, in order to 
secure the confidence of the public, it is a matter of the last 
importance that none but men of the highest — by the way, Mr 
Gammon, how are the Golden Egg shares ? Would you advise 
me to sell " 

" Hold, my lord, a little longer. We are going, in a few days' 
time, to publish some important information concerning the 
prospects of the undertaking, of the most brilliant character, and 
which cannot fail to raise the value of the shares, and then will 
be the time to sell I Has your lordship signed the deed yet ?" 

" Sir, I signed it last Saturday, in company with my Lord 
Marmalade. I should not like to part with my interest in the 
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company, you see — Mr Gammon — ^hastily; but I am in your 
hands " 

" My lord, I am ever watchful of your lordship's interests " 

" By the way, will you dine with me to-morrow ? We shall 
be quite alone, and I am very anxious to obtain an accurate ac- 
count of the present state of Mr Titmouse's property ; for, to tell 
you the truth, I have heard of one or two little matters that oc-^ 
casion me some uneasiness—" 

" Can any thing be more unfortunate, my lord ? I am engaged 
out to dinner for the next three days — if indeed I shall be well 
enough to go to any of them," said Gammon, with an agitation 
which could haye escaped the observation of few persons except 
the Earl of Dreddlington. 

" Sir — I exceedingly regret to hear it : let me trust that some 
day next week I shall be more fortunate. There are several 
matters on which I am desirous of consulting you. When did 
you last see Mr Titmouse ?" 

"Let me see, my lord — I — don't think I've seen him since 
Monday last, when I casually met him in one of the committee- 
rooms of the House of Commons, where, by the way, he seems a 
pretty frequent attendant—" 

" I'm glad to hear it," replied the Earl, somewhat gravely ; 
and, as Gammon imagined, with a slight expression of surprise, 
or even distrust. Gammon therefore fancied that the Earl had 
received recent intelligence of some of the wild pranks of his 
hopeful son-in-law, and wished to make enquiries concerning 
them of Gammon. 

" Will you, sir, — ^by the way — ^have the goodness to write off to- 
day to General Epaulette's solicitors, and tell them I wish to pay 
off immediately £12,000 of his mortgage ? Oblige me, sir, by 
attending to this matter to-day ; for I met the General the other- 
day at dinner — and-— I might possibly have been mistaken, sir — 
but I fancied he looked at me as if he wished me to feel myself 
his debtor. Do you understand me, sir ? It annoyed me ; and 
I wish to get out of his hands as soon as possible." 

" Rely upon it, my lord, it shall be attended to this very day," 
replied Gammon, scarcely able — troubled though he was — to 
suppress a smile'at the increasing symptoms of purse-pride in the 
Earl, whose long empty coffers were being so rapidly and unex- 
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pectedly replenished bj the various enterprises into which, under 
Gammon's auspices, his lordship had entered with equal energy 
and sagacity. While the Earl was speaking, the carriage drew 
up at the door of the company's office, and Gammon alighted. 
The Earl, however, finding that all the gentlemen whom he had 
left there had quitted, drove off westward, at a smart pace, and 
reached the House in time for the matters which he had men- 
tioned to Mr Gammon. That gentleman soon dropped the lan- 
guid demeanour he had worn in LordDreddlington's presence, and 
addressed himself with energy and decision to a g^eat number of 
important and difficult matters requiring his attention — ^princi- 
pally connected with several of the public companies in which he 
was interested— and one of which, in particular, required the 
greatest possible care and tact, in order to prevent its bursting 
— prematurely. He had also to get through a considerable 
arrear of professional business, and to write several letters on 
the private business of Lord Dreddlington, and of Mr Titmouse 
—respectively. Nay, he had one or two still more urgent calls 
upon his attention. First came the action against himself for 
£4000 penalties, for bribery, arising out of the Yatton election, 
and as to which he had received, that afternoon, a very gloomy 
" opinion " from Mr Lynx, who was advising him on his defence. 
Much in the same plight, also, were Messrs Bloodsucl^, Mudflint, 
and Woodlouse, for whom Messrs Quirk, Gammon, and Snap 
were defending similar actions ; and who were worried out of 
their lives by daily letters from their terror-stricken clients, as 
to the state, progress, and prospects of the several causes in 
which they were so deeply interested. All these actions were 
being pressed forward by the plaintiffs with a view to trial at the 
ensuing Yorkshire Assizes ; had been made, by the plaintiffs, 
special juries ; and, infinitely to Gammon*s vexation and alarm, 
he had found, on hurrying to retain Mr Subtle, that he, Mr 
Sterling, and Mr Crystal, had been already retained for the 
plaintiffs I Lastly, he was dreadfully teased by an action of 
seduction, which had, a few days before, been brought against 
Mr Titmouse ; and which Gammon, finding it to be a very bad 
case, was making great efforts to compromise. To each and 
every of these matters, he gave the attention that was due — and, 
about seven o'clock, having finished his labours for the day, re* 
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paired, a good deal exhausted, to his chambers at Thavies' Inn. 
After a slight repast, he proceeded to draw up confidential << tn- 
gtmctions'' for Mr Frankpledge, to frame the deeds necessary to 
carry into effect his contemplated arrangement with Titmouse. 
That did not take him long ; and having sealed up his packet, 
and addressed it, he threw himself down on the sofa, and gave 
himself up to anxious meditation, for he was aware that he was 
now, as it were, touching the very crisis of his fortunes. Again, 
again, and again he recurred to the incident of the day — ^the de- 
struction of his documents hy Titmouse ; and cursed his own in- 
conceivable stupidity, even aloud. Yet he could not avoid in- 
dulging at the same time in secret pride and exultation at the 
admirable presence of mind which he had displayed — the success- 
ful skill with which he had encountered so sudden, singular, and 
serious an emergency. But what would be the effect of the de- 
struction of those documents, upon certain secret arrangements of 
his connected with Titmouse's recovery of the Yatton property ? 
-—a question which occasioned Gammon great perplexity and 
apprehension. Then, as to Gammon*s rent charge of £2000 per 
annum on the Yatton property — he bethought himself, with no 
little uneasiness, of some expressions concerning Titmouse's pro- 
perty, let fall by the Earl that day : and if his lordship should 
persevere in his determination to become minutely acquainted 
with the state of Titmouse's property, how could the new and 
heavy incumbrance about to be laid upon it possibly escape dis- 
covery ? and if it did, how was it to be accounted for, or sup- 
ported? Confound it! It seemed as if fate were bent upon 
urging on a catastrophe I 

" Shall I," thought Gammon, " wait till I am challenged on 
the subject, and then fire my shot, and bring his lordship down 
from the tight-rope ? Then, however, I cannot but appear to 
have known the thing from the very beginning ; and who knows 
what liabilities, civil or criminal — of fraud or conspiracy — may 
be attached to what I have done I Shall I wait for a con- 
venient, though early opportunity, and rush, with dismay and 
confusion, into the Earl's presence, as with a discovery only just 
made ? By Heaven I but the thing wears already a very ugly 
-appearance. If it comes out, what an uproar will be in the 
world ! The lightning will fall on my head first, unless I take 
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care. The discovery Teill doubtless kill Lord Dreddlington ; and 
as for his daughter, it may OTcrtum the little reason she has !" 

Passing from this subject, Gammon surveyed his other rela- 
tions with the Earl, which were becoming daily more involved 
and critical. He had seduced his lordship into various mercan- 
tile speculations, such as had already placed him in a very qiies* 
tionable point of view, as taking deliberate, systematic advan- 
tage of the raging mania for bubble companies. In fact, Grani- 
mon had, by his skilful but not very scrupulous manoeuvring, 
already put into Lord Dreddlington's pocket some forty thou- 
sand pounds, and at the same time involved his lordship in 
liabilities which he never dreamed of, and even Gammon him- 
self had not contem^^ted. Then he warmed with his apparent 
proximity to Parliament, (to that part of Titmouse's bargain 
Gammon resolved to hold him to the very letter,) which he was 
sure of entering on the very next election. By that time he 
would have realized a sum, through his connexion with the 
various companies, which, even independently of the income to 
be derived thereafter from the Yatton property, would render 
him so far independent as to warrant him in dissolving partner- 
ship with Messrs Quirk and Snap, and quitting at least the pr€u> 
Uce of the profession. 

Mr Gammon was a man of very powerful mind, possessing 
energies of the highest order, and for the development and dis- 
play of which he felt, and fretted when he felt, his present posi- 
tion in society afforded him'no scope whatever, till at least he had 
entered upon that series of bold but well-conceived plans and 
purposes with which he has been represented as occupied since 
the. time when he first became the secret master of the fortunes 
of Titmouse. His ambition was boundless, and he felt within 
himself a capacity for the management of political affairs of no 
ordinary magnitude, could he but force himself into the regions 
where his energies and qualifications could be discovered and 
appreciated. Indeed I will undertake to say, that, had Gam- 
mon only been a good man, he would, in all probability, have 
become a g^eat one. — But, to proceed with the matters which 
were then occupying his busy braiq. There was yet one upon 
which all his thoughts settled with a sort of agitating interest — 
his connexion with the Aubreys ; and whenever that name 
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occurred to his thoaghts, one beauteous image rose before him 
like that of an angel — I mean Miss Aubrey. She was the first 
object that had ever excited in him any, the faintest, semblance 
of the passion of lave — that love, I mean, which is in a manner 
purified and sublimated from all grossness or sensuality by a due 
appreciation of intellectual and moral excellence. When he 
dwelt upon the character of Miss Aubrey, and for a moment 
realized the possibility of a union with her, he felt, as it were, 
eleyated above himself. Then her person was very beautiful ; 
and there was a certain bewitching something about her manners, 
which Gammon could only feel, not describe ; in short, his pas- 
sion for her had risen to a most extraordinary pitch of intensity, 
and became a sort of infatuation. In spite of all that had hap- 
pened at Yatton, he had contrived to continue, and was at that 
moment,, on terms of considerable intimacy with the Aubreys ; 
and had, moreover, been all the while so watchful over himself 
as to have given none of them any reason to suspect the state of 
his feelings towards Miss Aubrey ; and, on the other hand, 
nothing had ever transpired to give him the slightest inkling of 
the state of matters between Miss Aubrey and Delamere — with 
the exception of one solitary circumstance which had at the 
moment excited his suspicions — »Mr Delamere's contesting the 
borough of Yatton. Though he had watched for it, however, 
nothing had afterwards occurred calculated to confirm his sus- 
piciou* He had taken infinite pains to keep a good name in 
Vivian Street, with great art representing, from time to time, 
his disgust for the conduct and character of Titmouse, and the 
reluctance with which he discharged his duty towards that 
gentleman. He made a point of alluding to the ^'jgross and 
malignant insult" which had been offered at the hustings to the 
venerable Vicar of Yatton, and which, he said, was a sudden 
suggestion of Mr Titmouse's, and carried into efiect by <' that 
vile Unitarian parson, Mudfiint," in defiance of Mr Gammon's 
wishes to the contrary. He represented himself as still haunted 
by the mild, reproachful, sorrowful, indignant look with which 
Dr Tatham had regarded him, as though he had been the author 
of the insult. The account which appeared in the True Blue of 
his indignant interference on the occasion of Mr Delamere's 
being struck on the hustings, was calculated, as Mr Gammon 
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eonceived, to corroborate his representations, and aid the im- 
pression he was so anxious to' produce. For the same reason 
Mr GammoU) whenever he had been at Yatton, had acted with 
great caution and secrecy, so as to give no cause of offence to 
Dr Tatham; to whom he from time to time complained, in 
confidence, of those very acts of Mr Titmouse which had been 
dictated to him by Mr Gammon, Thus reasoned Mr Gammon ; 
but it would indeed have been singular had he mcceeded as he 
desired and expected. He lost sight of the proverbial influence 
of one*s wishes over one's belief. In imagining that he had 
concealed from the Aubreys all the unfavourable features of his 
conduct, was he not, in some degreci exhibiting the folly of the 
bird, which, thrusting its head only into the bush, imagines that 
it has thereby concealed its whole body ? 

The Aubreys knew amply sufficient to warrant a general dislike 
and distrust of Mr Gammon ; but there existed grave reasons 
for avoiding any line of conduct which Gammon might choose 
to consider offensive. Mr Aubrey justly regarded him as stand- 
ing, at present, alone between him and some of his most serious 
liabilities. If Gammon, to accomplish objects to them undis- 
coverable, wore a mask — why challenge his enmity by attempting* 
to tear off that mask ? Mr Aubrey governed his movements, 
therefore, with a prudent caution ; and though, after the election 
and the infamous decision of the election committee. Gammon 
was received at Vivian Street — whither he went with no little 
anxiety and trepidation — it was with a visibly increased coolness 
and reserve, but still with studious courtesy; and beyond that 
distinct but delicate line, none of them ever advanced a hair*s* 
breadth, which Gammon observed with frequent and heavy 
misgivings. But he felt that something must at length be done^ 
or attempted, to carry into effect his fond wishes with reference 
to Miss Aubrey. Months had elapsed, and their relative posi- 
tion seemed totally unchanged since the first evening that his 
manoeuvre had procured him a brief introduction to Mrs Aubrey's 
drawing room. In fact, he considered that the time had arrived 
for making known, in some way or another, the state of his 
feelings to Miss Aubrey ; and after long deliberation, he resolved 
to do so without loss of time, and, moreover, personally. He had a 
fearful suspicion that he should be — ^at all events at first — unsuc- 
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Cessfdl ; and now that, having taken his determination, he passed 
in rapid review all their intercourse, he perceived less and less 
ground for being sanguine ; for he felt that Miss Aubrey's 
manner towards him had been throughout more cold and guarded 
than that of either Mr or Mrs Aubrey, Like a prudent general 
contemplating the contingencies of an important expedition, and 
calculating his means of encountering them, Gammon considered 
'^-jperswmon failing — what means of eompulsum had he ? He 
came, at length, finally to the conclnsion, that his resources were 
at that moment most available ; and, moreover, that his circum* 
stances required an immediate move. 

The very next day, about ten o'clock, he sallied forth from 
his chambers, and bent his steps towards Vivian Street, in- 
tending to keep watch for at least a couple of hours, with a 
view to ascertaining whether Mrs Aubrey's going out alone 
would afford him an opportunity of seeing Miss Aubrey, alone 
and undisturbed; reasonably reckoning on the absence of Mr 
Aubrey at the Temple, whither he knew he always went about 
half-past nine o'clock. That day, however, Mr Gammon watched 
in vain — during the time that he stayed, only the servants and 
the children quitted the door. The next day he walked deli- 
berately close past the houses was that brilliant and tasteful 
perfiNrmance of the piano, hers ? Again, however, he was unsuc- 
cessful. The next day, from a safe distance, he beheld both Mrs 
and Miss Aubrey, accompanied by a female servant and the 
children, quit the house, and walk in the direction of the Park, 
whither he followed their movements with a beating heart. The 
next time, he saw Miss Aubrey leave the house, accompanied 
only by little Charles, and he instantly turned his steps despond- 
ingly eastward. How little did either of those fair beings dream 
of the strict watch that was thus kept upon their every move- 
ment I Two days afterwards,, however. Gammon's perseverance 
was rewarded ; for shortly after eleven o'clock, he beheld Mrs 
Aubrey, accompanied by the two children, quit the house, and 
turn towards the Park. Gammon's heart began to beat hard. 
Though he never cared much for dress, his appearance on the 
present occasion afforded indications of some little attention to 
it ; and he appeared simply a well-dressed gentleman, in a dark- 
blue buttoned surtout, with velvet collar, and plain black stock, 
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as, after a moment's somewhat flurried pause, he knocked and 
rang at Mr Aubrey's door. 

" Is Mr Aubrey within ? *• he enquired of the very pretty and 
respectable-looking maid-servant, who presently answered his 
summons. 

" No, sir ; he is never here after " 

" Perhaps Mrs Aubrey " 

<' No, sir ; there is only Miss Aubrey at home ; my mistress 
and the children are gone out into the Park, and Miss Aubrey is 
writing letters, or she would have gone with my mistress." 

" Perhaps — I could see Miss Aubrey for a moment ? " enquired 
Gammon, with as matter-of-fact an air as he could assume. 

" Certainly, sir — she is in the drawing-room. Will you walk 
up stairs ?" said the girl, who of course knew him well, as not 
an infrequent visitor at the house. So she led the way up stairs^ 
he following, and with somewhat fading colour. 

" Mr Gammon /" he presently heard, as he stood on the land- 
ing, echoed in the rich and soft voice of Miss Aubrey, who 
seemed to speak in a tone of great surprise, in answer to the 
servant's announcement. '^ Why, Fanny, did you not say that 
neither your master nor mistress was at home ?" Gammon next 
heard hastily asked in a lower tone by Miss Aubrey, and his 
countenance fell a little ; for there was a tone of displeasure, or 
chagrin, in her voice, especially as she added, <* You should have 
said that I was engaged ! However, show him in, Fanny;" and 
the next moment Mr Gammon found himself bowing his way 
towards Miss Aubrey, with whom, for the first time in his life, 
he found himself alone. 

She was sitting writing at her desk, before which stood, in a 
small flower-glass, a beautiful moss-rose. There was a little air 
of negligence in the arrangement of her hair, and her light morn- 
ing costume displayed her figure to infinite advantage. There 
was really something inexpressibly lovely in her whole appear- 
ance, seen, though she was, at that moment, by Gammon, through 
a faint mist of displeasure which she had thrown arouud herself. 

" Good-morning, Mr Gammon," she commenced, rising a little 
from her chair ; and sinking again into it, slightly turned it to-* 
wards him, gazing at him with some curiosity. 

" May I venture to hope, madam, that I am not intruding upon 



T£N THOUSAND A-TEAB. 14U 

you ?" said he^ seating himself in the chair nearest to him^ and 
placing his hat upon the ground. 

^^ Mj hrother always leaves at half-past nine ; is he not at the 
Temple to-day, Mr Grammon?" she added a little eagerly — ^for 
the first time obserying something unusual in the expression o^ 
his countenance. 

" I really don*t know — in fact, I have not been there to-day ; 
I thought it better, perhaps '* He paused for a second. 

" I sincerely trust, Mr Gammon,'' interrupted Miss Aubrey, 
slightly changing colour, and looking with great anxiety at Mr 
Gammon — ^< that nothing unpleasant — unfortunate — has hap- 
pened: do, pray, Mr Gammon!" she continued earnestly, turn- 
ing her chair full towards him — << for Heaven's sake, tell me ! " 

^< I assure you, madam, upon my honour, that nothing what- 
ever has happened, that I know of, since last we met." 

<^ Oh dear — I was getting so alarmed I" said she, with a faint 
sigh, hastily putting back the curls which were clustering rather 
more luxuriantly than usual over her fair cheek. 

^* Certainly, madam, you hare no occasion to be alarmed ; I 
have, however, an errand — one to me, at least, of inexpressible 
importance," he commenced, and in a lower key than that in 
which he had previously spoken ; and there was a peculiarity in 
his manner which quite riveted Miss Aubrey's eye upon his 
expressive — and now, she saw plainly, agitated countenance. 
What can possibly be the matter ? thought she, as she made a 
courteous but somewhat formal inclination towards him, and said 
something about " begging him to proceed." 

" I hope, madam, that comparatively few as have been my op- 
portunities of becoming acquainted with it, I may venture to 
express my profound appreciation of your superior character." 

" Really, sir," interrupted Miss Aubrey — " you are not candid 
with me. I am now certain that you have some unpleasant com- 
munication to make I Do, I entreat of you, Mr Gammon, give 
me credit for a Utile presence of mind and firmness : let me know 
the worst, and be prepared to break it to my brother and sister." 
Gammon seemed unable to bear her bright blue eyes fixed upon 
his own, which he directed to the floor, while his cheek flushed. 
Then he looked again at her ; and with an eye that explained all. 
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and drove away the bloom from Miss Aubrey's cheek, while it 
also suspended, for a moment, her breathing. 

" Oh, forgive me for an instant — for one moment bear with 
me. Miss Aubrey I'* continued Gammon, in a voice of low and 
thrilling pathos — " this interview agitates me almost to death ; 
it is that which for a thousand hours of intense — absorbing 
. — agonizing doubts and fears, I have been looking forward to ! " 
Miss Aubrey sat perfectly silent and motionless, gazing intently 
at him, with blanched cheek : he might have been addressing a 
Grecian statue. " And now — now that it has at last arrived — 
when I feel as if I were breathing a new — a maddening atmo- 
sphere, occasioned by your presence — ^by the sight of your sur- 
passing loveliness " 

'' Gracious mercy, sir ! what can you mean ! " at length inter- 
rupted Miss^ Aubrey, with a slight start — at the same time 
slipping her chair a little further from Mr Gammon. " I declare, 
sir, I do not in the- least understand you,*' she continued, with 
much energy; but her increasing paleness showed the effect 
which his extraordinary conduct had produced upon her. She 
made a strong and successful effort, however, to recover her self- 
possession. 

** I perceive, madam, that you are agitated " 

<< I am, sir ! astonished ! — shocked ! — I could not have ima- 
gined——" 

" Madam I madam I at the risk of being deemed unkind- 
cruel — if I die for it, I cannot resist telling you that I reverence 
— I love you to a degree " 

" Oh, Heavens t** murmured Miss Aubrey, still gazing with 
an air of amazement at him. Several times she thought of rising 
to ring the bell, and at once get rid of so astounding an inter- 
ruption and intrusion ; but for several reasons she abstained 
from doing so as long as possible. 

" It would be ridiculous, sir," said she, at length, with sudden 
spirit and dignity, " to affect ignorance of your meaning and 
intentions ? but may I venture to ask what conduct of mine — 
what single act of mine — or word— or look — has ever induced 
you to imagine — for one momeiit to indulge so insane " 

<« Alas>. ipadam, that which yau could not conceal or control — 
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your incomparable excellence — your beauty — Ibveliness — Ma- 
dam ! madam I the mere sight of your transcendent charms — 
my soul sank prostrate before you the first moment that I ever 
saw you " 

All this was uttered by Gammon in a very low tone, and 
with passionate fervour of manner. Miss Aubrey trembled visi-* 
bly, and had grown very cold. A little vinaigrette stood beside 
her— and its stinging stimulating powers were infinitely service- 
able, and at length aided her in making head against her rebelli- 
ous feelings. 

** I certainly ought to feel flattered, sir," said she, rapidly 
recovering herself — " by the high terms in which you are pleased 
to speak of me— of one who has. not the slightest claim upon 
your good opinion. I really cannot conceive what conduct of 
mine can have led you to imagine that such an — an^^application 
-^as this could be successful — or received otherwise than with 
astonishment — and, if persisted in— dfu^p^omr^, Mr Gammon." 
This she said in her natural manner, and very pointedly. 

" Miss Aubrey— permit me " said Gammon, passionately. 

" I cannot, sir — I have heard already too much ; and I am 
sure, that when a lady requests a gentleman to desist from con- 
duct which pains and shocks her — sir," she added hastily and 
peremptorily — " I beg you will at once desist from addressing 
me in so very improper a strain and manner I " 

'< Indulge my agonized feelings for one moment, Miss Au« 
brey," said Gammon, with desperate energy — " alas I I had sus- 
pected — I had feared — ^that our respective positions in society 
would lead you to de&pise so comparatively humble and obscure 
a person, in point of station and circumstances " 

" /Sir !" exclaimed Kate magnificently, drawing up her figure 
to its utmost height — ^her manner almost petrifying Gammon, 
whose last words she had most unaccountably imagined, at the 
moment, to amount to a bitter sarcastic allusion to their fallen 
fortunes, and diminished personal consequence in society; but 
she was quickly undeceived, as he proceeded, fervently — " Yes, 
madam — your birth — your family connexions — ^your transcend- 
ent mental and personal qualities, shining all the brighter in the 
gloom of adversity *' 

« I I — I beg your pardon, sir — I misunderstood you," said 
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Kate, discovering her error, and colouring riolently— « but it is 
even more painful to me to listen to the language you are address- 
ing to me. Since you urge me to it, I beg you to understand, 
sir, that if by what you have been saying to me, I am to gather 
that you are making me an offer of your addresses — I decline 
them at once, most peremptorily, as a thing quite out of the 
question." The tone and manner in which this was said — ^the 
determination and hauteur perceptible in her striking and ex- 
pressive features — ^blighted all the nascent hopes of Gammon ; 
who turned perfectly pale, and looked the very image of misery 
and despair. The workings of his strongly marked features told 
of the agony of his feelings. Neither of them spoke for a few 
moments. *^ Alas I madam," at length he enquired, in a tremu- 
lous voice, ** am I presumptuous, if I intimate a fear — which I 
dare hardly own to myself even — ^that I am too late — ^that there 
is some more fortunate " Miss Aubrey blushed scarlet. 

" Sir," said she, with quick indigpiant energy, " I should cer- 
tainly consider such enquiries— most — ^esumptttous — most offen- 
sive — most unwarranted by any thing that has ever passed be- 
tween us " — and indeed her eye quite shone with indignation. 
Gammon gazed at her with piercing intensity, and spoke not. 

" You cannot but be aware, sir, that you are greatly taxing 
my forbearance — nay, sir, I feel that you are taking a very great 
liberty in making any such enquiries or suggestions," continued 
Miss Aubrey, proudly, but more calmly ; " but, as your manner 
is unobjectionable and respectful, I have no objection to say, sir, 
most unhesitatingly, that the reason you hint at is not in the 
least concerned in the answer I have given. I have declined 
your proposals, sir, simply because I choose to decline them — ^be- 
cause I have not, nor ever could have, the least disposition to 
entertain them." 

Gammon could not, at the moment, determine whether she 
really had or had not a pre-engagement. 

<< Madam, you would bear with me did you but know the ex- 
quisite suffering your words occasion me I Your hopeless tone 
and manner appear to my soul to consign it to perdition — ^to 
render me perfectly careless about life," said Gammon, with 
irresistible pathos : and Miss Aubrey, as she looked and listened, 
in spite of herself, pitied him. '' 1 might, perhaps, establish 
some claim to your favour, were I at liberty to recount to you 
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my long unwearied exertions to shield your noble-spirited bro- 
ther — nay, all of you — ^from impending trouble and danger — tu 
avert it from you." 

<< We are indeed deeply sensible of your kindness towards us. 
Mr Gammon," replied Miss Aubrey with her usual sweetness 
and fascinating frankness of manner, which now he could not 
bear to behold. 

" Suffer me, Miss Aubrey, but one word more," he continued 
eagerly, apprehensive that she was about to check him. " Were 
you but aware of the circumstances under which I come to throw 
myself at your feet — myself, and all I have-^nor is that little, for 
I am in independent circumstances — I shall soon be in the House 
of Commons" — Miss Aubrey exhibited still more unequivocal 
symptoms of impatience — " and for ever have abandoned the 
hateful walk in life to which foi» the last few years " 

** I suppose I must listen to you, sir, however uselessly to your- 
self and disagreeable and painful to me. If, after all I have said, 
you choose to persevere," said Miss Aubrey with calm dis- 
pleasure- 
But Gammon persevered. — " I say, Miss Aubrey, that could 
you but catch a glimpse — one momentary glimpse — of the trou- 
bles — the dangers which lurk around you all — infinitely greater 
than any which you have even yet experienced, severe and terri- 
ble though these have been — which are every day coming nearer 
and nearer to you " 

" What do you mean, Mr Gammon ? " interrupted Miss Au- 
brey alarmedly. 

«* — And* which, eager and anxious as may, and shall be, my 
efforts, I may be unable any longer to avert from you — ^you would 
at least appreciate the pure and disinterested motives with which 
I set out upon my truly disastrous mission." 

" Once more, Mr Gammon, I assure you that I feel — ^that we all 
of us feel — a lively gratitude towards you for the great services 
you have rendered us ; but how can that possibly vary my resolu- 
tion ? Surely, Mr Gammon, you will not require me to enter 

again upon a most unpleasant " Gammon heaved a profound 

sigh. — « With regard to your intimation of the danger which 
menaces us — alas I we have seen much trouble — and Providence 
may design us to see much more — I own, Mr Gammon, that I 
am disturbed by what you have said to me on that subject." 



154 TEN THOUSAND A-YEAB. 

•* I have but one word more to say, madam," said Gammon in 
a low impassioned tone, evident Lj preparing to sink upon one 
knee, and to assume an imploring attitude ; on which Miss Au- 
brey rose from her chair, and, stepping back a pace or two, said, 
with great resolution, and in an indignant manner — " If you do 
not instantly resume your seat, sir, I shall ring the bell ; for you 
are beginning to take advantage of my present defenceless posi- 
tion — you are persecuting me, and I will not suffer it. — Sir, re- 
^^ume your seat, or I summon the servant into the room — a hu- 
miliation I could have wished to spare you." 

Her voice was not half so imperative as was her eye. He felt 
that his cause was hopeless — he bowed profoundly, and said in a 
low tone — " I obey you, madam." 

Neither of them spoke for some moments. At length — " I 
am sure, sir," said Miss Aubrey, looking at her watch, " you will 
forgive me for reminding you that when you entered I was en- 
gaged writing letters "-^and she glanced at her desk — " for which 
purpose alone it is that I am not now accompanying my sister 
and the children." 

" I feel too painfully, madam, that I am intruding ; but I shall 
soon cease to trouble you. Every one has some great bitterness 
to pass through at some time or other of his life — and I have this 
instant passed through mine," replied Gammon gloomily. " I 
will not say that the bitterness of death is patst ; but I feel that 
life has henceforth, as far as I am concerned, nothing worth pur- 
suing." — Miss Aubrey remained silent while he spoke. — " Before 
we part, Miss Aubrey, and close, as far as I — ^nay, as far, it may 
be, as both of us are concerned — a very memorable interview, I 
have yet one communication to make, to which you will listen 
with absorbing interest. It will be made to you in such confi- 
dence as, having heard it, you may consider yourself at liberty 
conscientiously to keep from every person upon earth ; and I shall 
leave it to produce such effect upon you as it may." 

" I shall not disguise from you, sir, that your manner and your 
language alarm me terribly," said Miss Aubrey, peculiarly struck 
by the sinister expression of his eye— one quite inconsistent with 
the sad, subdued, gentle tone and manner of his address. << I am 
not anxious to receive so dark and mysterious a communication 
as you hint at; and, if you choose to make it, I shall use my own 
discretion, as to keeping it to myself, or mentioning it to any one 
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whom I may choose — of that I assure you. You see that I am 
a^tated ; I own it," she added, dropping her voice, and pressing 
her left hand against her side ; '^ hut I am prepared to hear any 
thing you may choose to tell me — that I oiiffht to hear.— Have 
mercy, sir," she added in a melting voice, '^ on a woman whose 
nerves you have already sufficiently shaken ! " 

Gammon gazed at her with a bright and passionate eye that 
would have drunk her very soul. After a moment's pause-— 
^^ Madam, it is this," said hc) in a very low tone : ** I have the 
means — I declare in the presence of Heaven, and on the word 
and honour of a man" — [Oh, Gammon! Gammon! Gammon! 
have you forgotten what occurred between you and your friend 
Titmouse one short week ago ? Strange, infatuated man ! what 
can you mean ? What if she should take you at your word ?] — 
" of restoring to your brother aU that he has lost — the Yatton 
PROPERTY, Miss Aubrey — immediately — permanently — without 
fear of future disturbance — by due process of law — openly and 
most honourably." 

" You are trifling with me, sir," gasped Miss Aubrey, faintly, 
very faintly — her cheek blanched, and her eye riveted upon that 
of Gammon. 

<< Before God, madam, I speak the truth," replied Gammon 
solemnly. 

Miss Aubrey teemed struggling ineffectually to heave a deep 
sigh, and pressed both hands upon her left side, over her heart. 

** You are ill, very ill. Miss Aubrey," said Gammon with 
alarm, rising from his chair. She also rose, rather hastily; 
turned towards the window, and with feeble trembling hands 
tried to open it, as if to relieve her faintness by the fresh air. 
But it was too late ; poor Kate had been at length overpowered, 
and Gammon reached her just in time to receive her inanimate 
figure, which sunk into his arms. Never in his life had he been 
conscious of the feelings he that moment experienced, as he felt 
her pressure against his arm and knee, and gazed upon her 
beautiful but death-like features. He felt as though he had 
been brought into momentary contact with an angel. Every 
fibre within him thrilled. She moved not; she breathed not* 
He dared not kiss her lip, her cheek, her forehead, but raised 
her soft white hand to his lips, and kissed it with indescribabl& 
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tenderness and reverence. Then, after a moment's pause of 
irresolution, he gently drew her to the sofa, and laid her down, 
supporting her head and applying her vinaigrette, till a deep- 
drawn sigh evidenced returning consciousness. Before she had 
opened her eyes, or could have become aware of the assistance 
he had rendered her, he had withdrawn to a respectful distance, 
and was gazing at her with deep anxiety. It was several 
minutes before her complete restoration — which, however, the 
fresh air entering through the windows, which Gammon hastily 
threw open, added to the incessant use of her vinaigrette, greatly 
accelerated. 

" I hardly know, sir," she commenced, in a very low and faint 
tone of voice, and looking languidly at him, " whether I really 
heard you say, or only dreamed that I heard you say, something 
most extraordinary about Yatton ? " 

" I pray you, madam, to wait till you are completely restored ; 
but it was indeed no dream-it was my voice which you heard 
utter the words you allude to ; and when you can bear it, I am 
ready to repeat them as the words, indeed, of truth and 
soberness." 

" I am ready now sir — I beg you will say quickly what you 
have to say," replied Miss Aubrey, with returning firmness of 
tone and calmness of manner ; at the same time passing her 
snowy handkerchief feebly over her forehead. 

He repeated what he had said before. She listened with in- 
creasing excitement of manner; her emotions at length over- 
mastered her, and she burst into tears, and wept for some 
moments unrestrainedly. 

Gammon gazed at her in silence ; and then, unable to bear 
the sight of her sufferings, turned aside his head, and gazed to- 
wards the opposite corner of the room. How little he thought, 
that the object on which his eyes accidentally settled, a most 
splendid harp, had been, only a few days before, presented to 
Miss Aubrey by Mr Delamere ! 

" What misery. Miss Aubrey, has the sight of your distress 
occasioned me !" said Gammon at length ; " and yet why should 
^my communication have distressed you?" 

" I cannot doubt, Mr Gammon, the truHi of what you have so 
solemnly told me," she replied, in a tremidous voice ; " but will 
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you not tell my unfortunate, my high-minded, my almost hroken- 
hearted brother ?" Again she burst into a fit of weeping. 

" Must I — da/re I — say it, Miss Aubrey ? " presently enquired 
Gammon in a broken voice ; ^< can I say it without occasioning 
what I dread more than I can express — ^your displeasure ? The 
use to be made of my power retts with you cilone** 

She shook her head bitterly and despairingly, and hid her 
face in her handkerchief while he proceeded. 

** One word^one blessed word from your lips — and before 
this very day shall have passed away, I strike down the wretched 
puppet that at present defiles Yatton — ^replace your noble-minded 
brother at Yatton— >restore you all to its delicious shades — Oh, 
Miss Aubrey, how you will love them ! A thousand times dearer 
than ever I Every trace of the wretched idiot now there shall 
vanish ; and let all this come to pass before I presume to 
claim ^*' 

<< It is impossible, sir," replied Miss Aubrey, with the calmness 
of despair, *^ even were you to place my brother on the throne of 
England. Is it not cruel — ^shocking — ^that if you know my 
brother is really entitled — ^nay, it is monstrous injustice ! — What 
may be the means at your conmiand I know not — I shall not en- 
quire ; if it is to be purchased only on the terms you mentions- 
she involuntarily shuddered — " be it so — I cannot help it ; and if 
my brother and his family must perish because I reject your 
addresses ^ 

<< Say not that word, Miss Aubrey ! Do not shut out M hope 
-—Recall it ! For God's sake consider the consequences to your 
brother — ^to his family ! I tell you that malice and rapacity are 
at this moment gleaming like wild wolves within a few paces of 
you — ^ready to rush upon you. Did you but see them as distinctly 
as I do, you would indeed shudder and shrink " 

" I do, sir ; but we trust in a merciful Providence," replied 
Miss Aubrey, clasping together her hands, ^' and resign ourselves 
to the will of Heaven." 

<' May not Heaven have brought about this meeting between us 
as a mode pf " 

" Monstrous!" exclaimed Miss Aubrey, in a voice and with a 
look that for a momenta silenced him. 

<< It is high time that you should leave me, sir,*' presently said 
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Miss Aubrey, determinedly. '* I have suffered surely sufficiently 
already ; and my first answer is also my last* I beg now, sir, that 
you will retire." 

" Madam, you are obeyed," replied Gammon rising, and 
speaking in a tone of sorrowful deference. He felt that his fate 
was sealed. ** I now seem fully aware, to myself even, of the 
unwarrantable liberty I have taken, and solicit your forgive- 
ness — " IVilsa Aubrey bowed to him loftily. — " I will not presume 
to solicit your silence to Mr and Mrs Aubrey concerning the 
visit I have paid you?" he continued very anxiously. 

'^ I am not in the habit, sir, of concealing any thing from my 
brother and sister ; but I shall freely exercise my own discretion 
in the matter." 

^^ Well, madam," said he, preparing to move towards the door, 
while Miss Aubrey raised her hand to the bell — '* in taking leave 
of you," he paused, — " let me hope, not for ever — ^receive my 
solemn assurance, given before Heaven 1 that, haughtily as you 
have repelled my advances this day, I will yet continue to do all 
that is in my power to avert the troubles now threatening your 
brother — which I fear, however, will be but of little avail I Fare- 
well, farewell, Miss Aubrey ! " he exclaimed ; and was the next 
moment rapidly descending the stairs. Miss Aubrey, bursting 
afresh into tears, threw herself again upon the sofa, and continued 
long in a state of excessive agitation. IVJr Gammon walked east- 
ward at a rapid pace, and in a state of mind which cannot be 
described. How he loathed the sight of Saffiron Hill, and its dis- 
gusting approaches I He merely looked into the office for a 
moment, saying that he felt too much indisposed to attend to 
business that day ; and then betook himself to his solitary cham- 
bers — a thousand times more solitary and cheerless than ever 
they had appeared before— where he remained in a sort of reverie 
for hours. About eleven o'clock that night, he was guilty of a 
strange piece of extravagance ; for his fevered soul being unable 
to find rest any where, he set off for Vivian Street, and paced up 
and down it, with his eye constantly fixed upon Mr Aubrey's 
house ; he saw the lights disappear from the drawing-room, and 
reappear in the bed-rooms : them also he watched out — still 
he lingered in the neighbourhood, which seemed to have a sort 
of fatal fascination about it; and it was past three o'clock 
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before, exhausted in mind and body, he regained his chamber, 
and throwing himself upon the bed, slept from mere weariness.- 
Let us now turn to a man of a very different description — Mr 
Aubrey. He had spent nearly a year in the real study of the 
law ; during which time I have not the least hesitation in 
saying that he had made — notwithstanding all his dreadful draw- 
backs — at least five times the progress that is generally made by 
even the most successful of those who devote themselves to the 
legal profession. He had, moreover, during the same period, 
produced five or six exceedingly able political dissertations, and 
several important contributions to historical literature ; and the 
reader will not be surprised to learn, that such exertions as these, 
and such anxieties as were his, had told visibly on the appearance 
of Mr Aubrey. He was very thin ; his cheek had lost its colour ; 
his eye was oppressed ; his spirits had lost their buoyancy, except 
in the few intervals which he was permitted, by his harassing 
labours, of domestic enjoyment. He still bore up, however, 
against his troubles with an unyielding resolution ; feeling that 
Providence had called upon him to do his uttermost, and await 
tbe result with patience and faith. Nothing had occurred during 
this long ifiterval to brighten his prospects — to diminish his 
crushing load of liability by a hair's weight. But his well- dis- 
ciplined mind now stood him in noble stead, and enabled him to 
realize a daily consciousness of advancement in the pursuits to 
which he had devoted himself. Well indeed may it be said, that 
there is no grander spectacle for angels or men, than a great mind 
struggling with adversity. To w*, indeed, it is consolatory, en- 
couraging, ennobling. Therefoi'e, oh Aubrey, do we now con- 
tinue to contemplate you with indeed profound interest, nor the 
less, because we perceive the constant presence with thee of One 
whose mighty assistance is dependent upon thy confidence in it 
Hope ever, therefore, and struggle on ! 

The reader may imagine the alarm occasioned Mr Aubrey on 
his return from the Temple on the evening of the day on which 
Gammon had paid his remarkable visit to Miss Aubrey, which I 
have been describing, by the sight of the troubled countenances 
of his wife and sister. Mrs Aubrey had returned home within 
about half an hour after Gammon's leaving Vivian Street, and 
to her Miss Aubrey instantly communicated the extraordinary 
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proposal, which he had made to her, all, in fact, that had passed 
hetween them— with the exception of the astounding information 
concerning the alleged possibility of their restoration to Yatton. 
The two ladies had, indeed, determined on concealing the whole 
matter from Mr Aubrey-— at all events for the present ; but 
their perceptible agitation increasing as he questioned them con- 
cerning the cause of it, rendered concealment impossible, and 
they told him frankly (excepting only the matter above men- 
tioned) the singular and most embarrassing incident which had 
happened in his absence. Blank amazement was succeeded by 
vivid indignation in Mr Aubrey, as soon as he had heard of this 
attempt to take advantage of their circumstances ; and for seve- 
ral hours he was excessively agitated. In vain they tried to 
soothe him ; in vain did Kate throw her arms fondly round him, 
and implore him, for all their sakes, to take no notice to Mr 
Gammon of what had happened ; in vain did she protest that she 
would give him instant intelligence of any future attempt by Mr 
Gammon to renew his offer ; in vain did they both remind him, 
with great emotion, of the fearful power over all of them which was 
in Mr Gammon's hands. He was peremptory and inflexible, and, 
moreover, frank and explicit ; and told them, on quitting home 
the next morning, that, though they might rely on his discretion 
and temper, he had resolved to communicate that day, either 
personally or by letter, with Mr Gammon ; not only perempto- 
rily forbidding any renewal of his proposals, but also requesting^ 
him to discontinue his visits in Vivian Street. 

<< Oh, Charles ! Charles I Jt>e punctually home by six ! " exclaimed 
they, as he embraced them both at parting, and added, bursting 
afresh into tears, *' do consider the agony — the dreadful suspense 
we shall be in all day I" 

^< I will return by six, to a minute I Don't fear for me!*' he 
replied, with a smile — which, however, instantly disappeared, as 
soon as he had quitted their presence. 

Old Mr Quirk was the next morning, about ten o'clock, over 
head and ears in business of all kinds — and sadly missed the 
clearheaded and energetic Gammon ; so, fearing that that gentle- 
man's indisposition must still continue, inasmuch as there were 
no symptoms of his coming to the office as usual, he took off his 
spectacles, locked his room-door, in order to prevent any one by 
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any possibility looking on any of the numerous letters and papers 
iying on his table ; and set off to make a call upon Mr Gammon 
— ^whose countenance, flushed and harassed, strongly corrobo- 
rated what he said on the subject of his indisposition. Still, he 
said, he could attend to any business which Mr Quirk was pre- 
pared then to mention ; whereupon Mr Quirk took from his 
pocket a piece of paper, put on his glasses, and put questions to 
him from a number of memoranda which he had made for the 
purpose. Gammon's answers were brief, and pointed, and expli- 
cit, on all matters mentioned — as might have been expected from 
one of his great ability and energy — ^but his muddle-headed com- 
panion could not carry away a single clear idea of what had been 
so clearly told him ; and without avowing the £Eict, of which he 
felt, however, a painful consciousness, simply determined to do 
nothing that he could possibly avoid doing, till Mr Gammon 
made his reappearance at the office, and reduced the little chaos 
there into something like form and order. 

Before he quitted Mr Gammon, that gentleman quietly and 
easily led conversation towards the subject of the various out- 
standing debts due to the firm. 

" Ah, drat it !" quoth the old gentleman, briskly — "the hea- 
viest, you know, is — eh ? — I suppose, however," he added appre- 
hensively, and scratching his head, " I mustn't name that — I 
mean that fellow Aubrey's account — without our coming to 
words." 

« Why — stay I stay," said Mr Gammon, with a gravely 
thoughtful air — " I don't see that, either, Mr Quirk. Forbear- 
ance has its limits. It may be abused, Mr Quirk." 

" Ecod ! I should think so ! " quoth Mr Quirk eagerly — " and 
I know who's abused somebody's forbearance — eh. Gammon ?" 

" I understand you, my dear sir," replied Gammon with a 
sigh — " T fear I must plead no longer for him — I have gone 
already, perhaps, much further than my duty to the firm war- 
ranted." 

" It's a heavy balance, Gammon — a very heavy balance, £1446 
odd, to be outstanding so long — he agreed to pay interest on't — 
didn't he, eh ? — But really something ought to be done in it ; 
and — come, Gammon ! as you've had your turn so long, now 
comes mine ! — Tip him over to m«." 

VOL. m. o 
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" I should be very sorry to distress him, poor devil ! ** 

" Distress him? Our bill must be paid. D — n him ! why 
don't he pay his debts ? I pay mine — you pay yours — ^he must 
pay his%" 

" Certainly. By the way," said Graramon, suddenly, " if yon 
were to take bold and decided steps, his &iend» w^d undoubt- 
edly come forward and relieve him.** 

" Ay ! ay 1 — What think you of three days — give him three days 
to turn about in ? — There he's living all the while in a d — d fine 
house at the West End, like a gentleman— looks down. Til be 
sworn, on us poor attorneys already, beggar as he is, because 
he's coming to the ban Now mind. Gammon, no nonsense I I 
won't stand your coming in again as you did before — if I write 
•- — ^honour between thieves t eh ? " 

" I pledge my honour to you, my dear sir, that I will interfere 
no more ; but the law must take its course." 

" That's it!" said Mr Quirk, rubbing his hands gleefully; 
'^ ril tip him a tickler b^ore he's a day older that shall wake him 
up — ah, ha!" 

" You will do me one favour, Mr Quirk, I am sure," said Mv 
Gammon, with that civil but peremptory manner of his, which 
invariably commanded Quirk's assent to his suggestions—" you 
will insert a disclaimer in the letter of its emanating from me-^ 
or being with my consent." 

" Oh lud, yes ! yes I any thing." 

" Nay — rather against my wishr you know— eh ? Just for 
appearance's sake — as I have always^ appeared so infernally civil 
to the man, till now." 

*< Will you draw it up yourself? And then, so as the other 
matter's all right — no flinching — stick in as much palaver. Gam- 
mon ! — ah ha \ — as you like !" replied Quirk ; who, as the pro- 
posal involved only a greater measure of discourtesy on his part, 
without any sacrifice of his interest, regarded it with perfect in- 
difference. He took his leave of Gammon in better spirits than 
those which he had carried with him. It having been thus de- 
termined on by the partners, that within a day or two's time, 
Mr Aubrey should be required to pay the whole balance, under 
penalty of an arrest — Gammon, on being left alone, folded his 
arms as he sat beside his breakfast>table — and meditated on the 
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probable results of this his first hostile move against Mr Aubrey. 
"I wonder whether she's told him," thought he, with a slight 
palpitation — which was somewhat increased by a pretty sharp 
knock at his outer door. The colour suddenly deserted his 
cheek as he started from his seat, scattering on the floor nearly 
a dozen unopened letters which had been lying at his elbow on 
the table ; and he stood still for a moment to subdue a little of 
his agitation, so as to enable him to present himself with some 
show of calmness before the visitor whom he felt perfectly cer- 
tain that he should see on opening the door. He was right. 
The next minute beheld him ushering into his room, with a sur- 
prising degree of self-possession, Mr Aubrey, whose countenance 
showed embarrassment and agitation. 

" I have called upon you, Mr Gammon," comiqenced Aubrey, 
taking the seat to which Mr Gammon, with great courtesy, mo- 
tioned him, and then resumed his own, " in consequence of your 
visit yesterday in Vivian Street — of your surprising interview 
with my sister — ^your most unexpected, extraordinary proposal 
to her." 

Mr Gammon listened respectfully, with an air of earnest atten- 
tion, evidently not intending to make any reply. ^ 

"•It cannot surprise you, sir, that I should have been made 
acquainted with it immediately on my return home yesterday 
evening. It was undoubtedly my sister's dv^y to do so ; but she 
did it, I am bound to acknowledge to you, sir, with great reluc- 
tance, as a matter of exquisitely painful delicacy. Sir, she has 
told me all that passed between you." 

" I cannot presume, Mr Aubrey, to find fault with any thing 
•Miss Aubrey may have thought proper to*do; she cannot do 
wrong," replied Gammon, calmly, though Mr Aubrey's last 
words had occasioned him lively anxiety as to the extent of Miss 
Aubrey's communications to her brother. He observed Mr 
Aubrey's eyes fixed upon him steadfastly, and saw that he was 
labouring under much excitement. " If I have done any thing 
calculated to inflict the slightest pain upon a lady for whom I 

have so profound ** he saw the colour mounting into Mr 

Aubrey's cheek, and a sterner expression appearing in his eye — 
" a respect, or upon yot«, or any of your family, I auk distressed 
beyond measure." 
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" I perfectly appreciate, Mr Gammon, the position in which 
we stand with regard to each other," said Mr Auhrey, with 
forced calmness. *' Though I am fearfully changed in respect of 
fortune, I am not a whit changed — we are none of us chanffed," he 
continued proudly, *< in respect of personal feelings and character." 

He paused : Gammon spoke not. Presently Mr Aubrey re- 
sumed — " I am, as we are all, very deeply sensible of the obliga* 
tion which you have conferred upon us, and at the same time feel 
that we are, to a great extent, placed at your mercy." 

" Pray — I beg, Mr Aubrey, that you will not speak in a strain 
which really hurts my feelings," interrupted Gammon earnestly ; 
*/ and which nothing on my part has justified, nor can justify." 

" Sir," continued Mr Aubrey firmly, " I meant nothing in the 
least calculated to wound your feelings, but merely to express 
my own ; and let me, Mr Gammon, without the least reserve or 
circumlocution, inform you that both my sister and I have felt 
vivid dissatisfaction at your conduct of yesterday ; and I have 
deemed it expedient to lose no time in informing you that your 
proposals are utterly out of the question, and can never be enter- 
tained, under any circumstances, for one moment." 

Had Aubrey been, instead of the mere pauper he really was, 
and in the presence of one whom he knew to be able to cast him 
instantly into prison, at that moment in the position he had 
formerly occupied, of wealth and greatness, he could not have 
spoken with an air of more dignified determination, and even 
hauteu/r; which Gammon perceived and fully appreciated. 

" I am undoubtedly aware, sir, of the disparity between Miss 
Aubrey and myself in point of position," said he, coldly. 

" I have said nothing of the kind that I am aware of, nor 
would I, on any account, say any thing offensive to you, Mr 
Gammon ; but it is my duty to speak explicitly and decisively. 
I therefore now beg you to understand that your overtures must 
not, in any shape, or at any time, be renewed ; and this I must 
insist upon without assigning or suggesting any reason whatever." 

Gammon listened attentively and silently. 

" I presume, Mr Gammon, that I cannot be misunderstood?" 
added Mr Aubrey, with a very perceptibly increased perempto- 
riness of Aanner. 

" It would be difficult to misunderstand what you say, sir,'* 
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replied Gammon ; in whose dark bosom Mr Aubrey's words bad, 
as it were, stung and roused the serpent pride — which might 
have been seen with crest erect, and glaring eyes. But Mr 
Ganamon's external manner was calm and subdued* 

" It gives me pain to be forced to add, Mr Gammon," conti- 
nued Mr Aubrey, " that after what has taken place, we all of us 
feel — ^that — it will be better for you to discontinue your visits at 
my house. I am sure your own sense of delicacy will appreciate 
the necessity which exists for such a suggestion on my part?" 

" I perfectly understand you, Mr Aubrey," replied Gammon, 
in the same grave and guarded manner which he had preserved 
throughout their interview. " I shall offer no apology, sir, for 
conduct which I do not feel to require one. I conceive that I had 
a perfect right to make, with all due deference and respect, the 
offer wliich it appears has given you so much offence ; for rea* 
sons, it may be, which justify you, but which I cannot speculate 
upon, nor do I wish to do so. It is impossible ever to see Miss 
Aubrey without becoming sensible of her loveliness, both of per- 
son and character. I have paid them homage : for the rest, the 
issue is simply-— unfortunate. While I may not feel disposed, 
even if inclined, to disregard your strict and solemn injunctions, 
I take leave to say, that my feelings towards Miss Aubrey cannot 
alter ; and if in no other way they can be gratified, there is yet 
one which " — here he looked greatly moved, and changed colour 
— " yet remains open to me, to exhibit my regard for her in a 
tenfold anxiety to preserve her — ^to preserve all of you, Mr Au- 
brey, from the approach- of difficulty and danger. That much 
Miss Aubrey may have also told to you, of what passed between 
us yesterday." He paused — from emotion apparently ; but he 
was only considering intently whether he should endeavour to 
(Mcertain whether Mr Aubrey had been put by his sister in pos- 
session of his — Gammon's last communication to her ; and then, 
however that might be, whether he should himself break the 
matter to Mr Aubrey. But he decided both questions in the 
negative, and proceeded, with a little excitement of manner— 
" There a/re dangers menacing you, I grieve to say, Mr Aubrey, 
of the most serious description, which I may possibly be unable 
to avert from you ! I fear I am losing that hold upon others which 
has enabled me hitherto to save you from rapacity and oppres- 



166 TISN THOUSAND A-TEAH* 

sion ! I regfret to say that I can antwer for others no longer ; 
hut all that man can do, still will I do. I have been most bitterly 
-—most fearfully disappointed ; but you shall ever find me a man 
of my word— of as high and rig^d honour, perhaps, even Mr 
Aubrey, as yourself — he paused, and felt that he had made an 
impression on his silent auditor — " and I hereby pledge myself, 
in the presence of God, that so far as in fii« lies, there shall not a 
hair of any of your heads be touched." Again he paused. " I 
wish, Mr Aubrey, you knew the pressure which has been for some 
time upon me — nay, even this very morning ^ he cast a me- 
lancholy and reluctant eye towards the letters which he had 
gathered up, and which he had placed beside him on the break- 
fast table — " I have received a letter — ^here it is — I know the 
handwriting ; I almost dread to open it." Mr Aubrey chan* 
ged colour. 

<* I am at a loss to know to what tn particular^ you are allude 
ing, Mr Gammon?** he interrupted anxiously. 

" I will not at present say more on the subject ; I devoutly 
hope my negotiations may be successful, and that the affair may 
not for many months, or even years, be forced upon your atten- 
tion I Still, were I to do so, one effect, at least, it would have— . 
to satisfy you of my honourable and disinterested motives in the 
offer which I presumed to make Miss Aubrey." 

" Well, sir," replied Mr Aubrey, with a melancholy air, and 
sighing deeply, " I can only place my trust in Providence — and I 
do» I have suffered much already ; and if it be the will of Heaven 
that I should suffer more, I hope it will be proved that I have not 
Buffered already — tn vain /** 

" Mr Aubrey,'* said Gammon, gazing at him with a brighten- 
ing eye, ** my very soul owns the sublime presence of virtue, in 
your person ! It is exalting — it is ennobling — merely to be per- 
mitted to witness so heroic an example of constancy as you 
exhibit ! ** He paused, and for some moments there was silence 
— << You do not distrust me, Mr Aubrey?" said Gammon at 
length, with a confident air. 

•* No, Mr Gammon I " replied Mr Aubrey, eying him stead- 
fastly. '< I am not aware that I ever had any reason for doing 



so." 



Shortly afterwards he took his departure ; an^ as he bent his 
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Steps slowly, and with thoughtful air, towards the Temple, he 
saw one or two things, on his own part, during his interview with 
Gammon, to regret — his sternness and pride ; but nothing on the 
part of Gammon that had not been admirable. Could Mr Au- 
brey, however, but have seen the satanic smile which settled upon 
Mr Gammons features, as soon as, after cordially shaking his 
hand, he had calmly shut the door upon Mr Aubrey, it might 
iiave occasioned some few misgivings as to that gentleman^s since«> 
rity. Mr Ganmion resumed his seat, and meditated upon their 
recent interview. Almost the first glance which he had caught 
of Mr Aubrey's countenance, and the very first tones of his voice 
-which had fallen on Gammon's ear, had inspired him with a 
.deadly animosity against poor Aubrey, whose pride Gamimon 
resolved to trample upon and crush into the dust. He was ac- 
quainted with the state of Aubrey's little finances, almost to a 
pound ; for Aubrey had, under the circumstances, felt it even a 
duty to be frank with him upon that subject. He turned over 
in his mind, with great anxiety, the matter of the two promissory 
notes for ^ye thousand pounds each, which he held in his hands, 
and which would be the best mode of setting into motion, but 
with the hands of another, those two dreadful instruments of tor- 
ture and oppression — which, judiciously applied, might have the 
effect of humbling the pride and breaking the determination of 
Aubrey and of his sister. Long he considered the subject, in 
every point of view ; and at length — " Ay, that will do ! "said he 
to himself aloud ; sighed, smiled, and gently tapped his fingers, 
upon his ample forehead. Shortly afterwards, having ordered 
his laundress to take away the breakfast things, he took pen, ink, 
and paper, and sketched off the following draft of a letter, to be 
copied by Mr Quirk, and signed in the name of the firm, and 
sent, Gammon finally determined, early in the ensuing week : — 

" Saffron HiU, Qth July 18—. 
" Dear Sib, — Owing to a most serious and unexpected pecu- 
niary outlay which we are called upon to make, we feel ourselves 
compelled to avail ourselves of whatever resources lie within our 
reach. Having been disappointed in several quarters, we are 
obliged to remind you of the heavy balance we have against you 
of £1446, 14s. 6d. You must be aware of the length of time 
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during which it has been standing ; and trust you will forgive us 
if we at length apprize you that it is absolutely impossible for us 
to allow of any more delay. Unless, therefore, the whole of the 
above balance, or at least £1000 of it, be paid within three days 
of the date hereof, we regret to inform you we have finally made 
up our minds to let the law take its usual course. We feel the 
less hesitation in saying thus much, because we are persuaded 
that, with a little exertion, you might long ago have liquidated 
this heavy balance, or the greater part thereof." (Mr Gammon 
wrote as nearly in the peculiar style of Mr Quirk as he could.) 

<< In writing thus, Messrs Quirk and Snap feel it only due to 
their partner, Mr Gammon, to add that he is no party to this ap- 
plication. Messrs Q. and S. have felt, however, in making it, 
that the interests of the firm have already suffered long enough, 
through their deference to the personal wishes and feelings of one 
of the members of the firm ; and but for whom, their heavy 
balance would have been called for long ago, and, no doubt, in 
due course discharged. 

" We regret being unable to vary or depart from the deter- 
mination above expressed ; and most sincerely hope your resour- 
ces are of that nature that we shall be spared the unpleasantness 
of letting the law take its usual course. 

" And we remain, dear sir, 

" Yours most respectfully, 

'^ Quirk, Gammon, & Snap. 

" Charles Aqbbet, Esquire, 
** Vivian Street." 

Exactly on the seventh day from that on which Mr Gammon 
had made his ill-omened advances towards Miss Aubrey, did the 
above dreadful and heartless letter reach its destination — ^being 
delivered into Mr Aubrey's hands while he was intently perusing 
a very heavy set of papers, which, at his request, Mr Weasel had 
allowed him to take home. The painful scene which ensued I 
shall spare the reader — only mentioning that poor Miss Aubrey 
became almost frantic, treating herself as the sole occasion of this 
disaster. That very morning, at breakfast, had he been talking 
of selling out, of their precious remnant in the funds, the sum of 
£105, to enable him to become a pupil with Mr Crystal — at the 
suggestion of the Attorney-General. 
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What was to be done in this fearful emergency, none of them 
knew — except consenting to an immediate sale of all their plate, 
books^ and furniture. Their affliction, indeed, knew no bounds. 
Even Mr Aubrey, though for a long time he bore up heroically, 
was at length overcome by the agonies of the dear beings whose 
min was involved in his own. 

Had not Gammon been prompt in his vengeance ? So thought 
they all. 

What w(zs to be done ? A word will suffice to explain Mr 
Aubrey's position fully. It will be recollected, that about a 
twelvemonth before, he had been left in possession of a balance 
of £106*i, after paying the sum of £4000 to Messrs Quirk, 
Grammon, and Snap, Messrs Running^on, and Mr Parkinson, 
in the way which has been already mentioned. Since then, by 
his incessant exertions, he had realized the sum of £150 by his 
contributions to literary journals ; and, by means of a severe 
and systematic economy, this sum, together with about £200 
taken from his store of £1063, had sufficed to cover their whole 
year's expenditure. 'Twas impossible to carry economy further 
than they did, without, poor souls, positive injury to their 
health, and stinting the little children, as Mr and Mrs Aubrey 
often said to each other wh«n alone, with tears and sighs of 
anguish. 

Alas! misfortune followed him like a bloodhound, let him 
turn his steps whithersoever he might I Naturally anxious to 
make the most of his little store of £1063, so long as any consi- 
derable portion of it could be spared from their immediate per- 
sonal necessities, he looked about in all directions for some safe 
and profitable investment, which might produce him a little 
more income than could be derived from the funds. He cau- 
tiously avoided having the slightest connexion with any of the 
innumerable joint-stock speculations then afloat, and of which he 
saw distinctly ,the mischievous and ruinous tendency ; and this, 
moreover, in spite of the artful occasional representations of Mr 
Gammon. Having consulted his banker, and also a member of 
the House of Commons — one of the city members — a man of 
immense wealth, and great mercantile experience and sagacity, 
and with whom he had been intimate while in the House — con- 
firmed by their approval, and also that of Mr Weasel and Messrs 

VOL. in. p 
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RunniQgton, all of whom poor Aubrey anxiously consulted 
concerning the disposal of this his little all ; about six weeks 
after the period of his settlement with Messrs Quirk, Gammon, 
and Snap, he invested five hundred pounds in the purchase of a 
particular foreign stock. Safe and promising as it appeared, 
however, at the very moment when it was in the highest repute 
with capitalists of all descriptions both at home and abroad — 
from scarce any assignable reason, but for one of the many 
unaccountable instances of fluctuation to which property of that 
kind is proverbially liable-.-Aubrey had hardly held his scrip 
for a month, when^alas !-^to his dismay, he found the stock 
falling — ^falling — ^falling — down, down, down, it went, till his 
scrip was so much waste paper ! His loss was irretrievable. 
The wealthy member whom he had consulted, lost nearly one 
hundred and twenty thousand pounds, and was driven to the 
very verge of ruin. Mr Weasel even — caution personified, in 
dealing with the little accumulation of his hard earnings — lost 
upwards of a thousand pounds ; and Mr Runnington, about 
double that sum. It required a great stretch of fortitude on the 
part of Mr Aubrey to sustain this severe and sudden blow with 
any thing like equanimity. You should have seen and heard 
Mrs Aubrey and Miss Aubrey, on that occasion, in order fully 
to appreciate the rich and melting tenderness of woman's 
sympathy ! 

This catastrophe—for surely such it was — ^had left him a sum 
of about £350 only in the funds, and in his banker's hands a 
little balance of some fifty or sixty pounds to meet his current 
expenses. The above sum, at the time when Messrs Quirk, 
Gammon, and Snap's letter reached him, had been necessarily 
diminished to about £290 ; this was all the money he had in the 
world, to save himself, and those dependent on him, from abso- 
lute destitution. Yet he was now peremptorily called upon, 
within three days* time, to pay the sum of £1446, 14s. 6d. 

He hurried off, early the next morning, in consternation, to 
Messrs Runnington, Mr Runnington, with a heavy heart and 
a gloomy countenance, set off instantly, alone, to the office of 
Messrs Quirk, Gammon, and Snap. He saw Mr Gammon, who 
told him, with a well-dissembled air of disgust, to go in to Mr - 
Quirk, or Mr Snap. He did so, and found them inexorable. 



TEN THOUSAND A-YEAB. 171 

Mr Quirk doggedly told Mr Runnington that he had been out 
of pocket long enough, and would not be fooled by one of his 
own partners any longer. Mr Runnington quitted them, fairly 
at his wits' end ; and, on his return, told Mr Aubrey, whom he 
had left at his office, that he had done, and could do, ^' nothing 
with the vultures of Saffron Hill." Mr Runnington felt that 
his unhappy client, Mr Aubrey, was far too critically situated 
with respect to Messrs Quirk, Gammon, and Snap, to admit of 
his threatening, on Mr Aubrey*a behalf, to refer their exorbi- 
tant and monstrous bill to taxation. He knew not, in fact, what 
suggestion to offer — what scheme to devise — ^to extricate Mr 
Aubrey from his present dreadful dilemma. As for applying 
for pecuniary assistance from friends, Mr Aubrey's soul revolted 
at the bare thought. What— rborrow I Overwhelmed, as he 
already was, it would be indeed grossly unprincipled I Was not 
one alone of his generous friends at that moment under a liabir 
lity on his behalf of more than ten thousand pounds ? No : with 
gloomy oomposure he felt that, at last, kit hour was come; that 
a prison wall must soon intervene between him — ^poor broken*!* 
hearted soul ! — and the dear beloved beings from whom, as yet) 
he had never been once separated — no ! not for one moment 
deprived of blessed intercourse and . communion with them— his 
wife — Kate — ^his unconscious little children-*—^ 

Kate, however, got desperate ; and, unk^wn. to her brother^ 
though with the full privity of his weeping wife, vnrote off a long 
^-a heart-rending letter to good old Lady Stratton, whose god- 
daughter she was, telling her every thing. Kate was up half the 
night writing that letter, and it was blistered with her tears^ 
She took it very early in the morning, herself, to the post-office, 
and she and Mrs Aubrey awaited the issue with the mos^ 
trembling and fearful solicitude. 

I have hardly heart to recounts the events which followed upon 
poor Kate's adventure ; but they form a striking exemplification 
of the mysterious manner in which frequently Providence, for its 
own awful and wise purposes, sees fit to accumulate troubles and 
sorrows upon the virtuous. 

Old Lady Stratton had been for some months in very feeble 
health, and the receipt of Kate's letter occasioned her infinite 
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distress. It will be remembered tbat she bad long before expected 
a policy of insurance upon her life for £15,000, always intending 
to bequeath it as a little portion to poor Kate. She had many 
months — in fact, nearly a year and a half before — given the ne- 
cessary instructions to her solicitor, good Mr Parkinson of 
Grilston, for making her will, so as to carry into effect her kind 
intentions towards Kate; bequeathing also legacies of £500 
a-piece to each of Mr Aubrey's little children. How it came to 
pass, however, I scarcely know— except by referring it to that 
sad superstitious weakness which makes people often procrasti- 
nate the execution of so all-important an instrument as a will ; but, 
at the time when Kate's letter arrived, her ladyship's will had 
not been executed, but still lay, merely in draft, at Mr Parkin- 
son's office. Feeling greatly indisposed, however, shortly after 
she had received Miss Aubrey*s letter, she sent off an express to 
Mr Parkinson to attend with her will ; and, a few minutes after- 
wards, her attendants found it necessary to send off another ex- 
press for her physician, Dr Goddart. Before drawing a check 
for the sum of £700 or £800, which she intended instantly to place 
at Mr Aubrey's disposal, she awaited Mr Parkinson's return, that 
he— who managed aU her affairs— might inform her of the exact 
balance then at her banker's. He was absent from Grilston when 
the express arrived } but he wa« followed, and about seven o'clock 
that evening entered Lady Stratton's residence, carrying with 
him the draft of her will, ready prepared for execution. His 
chief clerk also accompanied him, lest, by any possibility, a wU^ 
ness should be wanting. The countenances of the domestics 
warned him that there was not one moment to be lost ; and he 
hastened at once into Lady Stratton's bed-chamber. There she 
lay, venerable old lady, propped up by pillows — ^her long white 
hair partially visible from under her cap. A hasty whisper from 
Dr Goddart apprised him of the very critical situation of Lady 
Stratton. Writing materials stood ready prepared in the room 
against Mr Parkinson's arrival. She recognized him on his 

passing the foot of the bed, and in a feeble voice whispered 

" Jify will ! — mi/ will /" 

[Oh, hasten ! delay not an instant, Mr Parkinson I If you did 
but know what depends on your movements — could you but at 
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this instant — ob me! — could you but catch a glimpse of the scene 
this instant passing in Viyian Street! — Give her the pen, Mr 
Parkinson — ^guide her hand — place it upon the paper.] 

But it was too late. Before the pen could be placed within her 
fingers, those fingers had become incapable of holding it — ^for 
Lady Stratton at that moment experienced the paralytic seizure 
which Dr Goddart had been dreading for three or four hours 
before. . Alas^ alas I 'twas all useless : pen, ink, and paper were 
removed. She lingered till about nine o'clock the next morning, 
when, in the presence of Mr Parkinson, who had not quitted the 
room for one instant, death released the venerable sufferer. She 
had thus died intestate ; and all her personal property — Lady 
Stratton had none other — became the property of her ladyship's 
Bext of kin. Had this event happened but two years before, that 
next of kin would have been — Mr Aubrey; but now — will the 
reader have patience to read it ?— that next of kin was — Tit'tjle- 
BAT Titmouse ! Alas ! there could be no question about the 
matter ; and it was the knowledge of that contingency which had 
distracted Mr Parkinson from the moment that he received his 
last ineffectual summons to the bedside of Lady Stratton. Yes, 
Mr Titmouse had now become entitled to all the goods, chattels, 
credits, and effects which were of the late Lady Stratton ; and 
before she had been laid in Yatton churchyard, not far from her 
beloved friend who had preceded her by a few months only — Mrs 
Aubrey — Mr Parkinson received a letter from Messrs Quirk, 
Gammon, and Snap, as the solicitors of Mr Titmouse, giving him 
formal notice of the title of their client, and requesting Mr 
Parkinson to lose no time in making an inventory of the effects 
of her ladyship, to whom Mr Titmouse intended to administer 
immediately. Mr Gammon himself went down, and arrived the 
day after the funeral. Guess his excitement on discovering the 
windfall which came to his client, Mr Titmouse, in the policy 
£15;000, the existence of which they had, of course, never 
dreamed of ! 

But there was another discovery, which occasioned him not a 
little excitement, as his flushed cheek and suspended breath tes- 
tified — alas ! poor Aubrey's bond for £2000, with interest at five 
per cent! — an instrument which poor Lady Stratton, having 
always intended to destroy, latterly imagined that she had actu- 
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ally done so. It had, however, got accidentally mingled with 
other papers, which had found their way, in the ordinary course, 
to Mr Parkinson, and who was himself ignorant of its existence, 
since it lay folded in a letter addressed to Lady Stratton, till it 
turned up while he was sorting the papers, in ohedience to the 
instructions of Messrs Quirk, Gammon, and Snap. He turned 
pale and red hy turns, as he held the accursed document in his 
finders ; probably, thought he, no one on earth but himself knew 
of its existence ; and — ^but his sense of duty preyailed. Of course 
the obligee of the bond, and, as such, entitled to the principal 
money secured by it, together with all arrears of interest which 
might be due upon it, was now Mr Tittlebat Titmouse. 

Surely it is hard to imagine a more dismal and wanton freak 
of fortune than this — as far, at least, as concerned poor Kate 
Aubrey. 
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CHAPTER V* 

** Fjly I Fly I — For God's-sake fly I Lose not one moment of" 
tlie precious respite which, by incredible efforts^ I have contrived 
to secure you — a respite of but a few hours — and wrung from 
Leartlessness and rapacity. In justice, much injured man I to 
yourself — ^to all you hold dear upon earth— to the precious inte- 
rests entrusted to your keeping, and involved in your destruction 
—again I say Fly ! Quit the country, if it be but for never so 
short a time, till you or your friends shall have succeeded iti 
arranging your disordered affairs. Regard this hasty and per-' 
haps incoherent note, in what light you please — ^but I tell you it 
comes, in sacred conjidenceyhom a firm and inalienable friend, whose 
present desperate exertions in your behalf you will one day perhaps 
be able to appreciate- Once more I conjure you to fly I — From 
other and greater dangel*s than you at present apprehend. I see 
the rack preparing for you ! — Will you stay to be tortured ? — 
and in the presence of the incomparable beings who-^but my 
feelings overpower me I Indeed, Mr Aubrey, if you disregard 
this note, through weak fears as to its writer's sincerity, or a far 
weaker and a wild notion of Quixotic honour and heroism — re- 
member, in the moment of being overwhelmed, this no^e-^and 
then, do justice to its writer. — Your faithful, unhappy, distrusted 
friend, 

« O. G. 

" P.S. — For God's-sake burn, or otherwise destroy this note, 
as soon as you shall have read it." 

Such was the letter which found its way into Mr Aubrey's 
hands, just as the time which had been fixed by Messrs Quirk, 
Gammon, and Snap, for payment of their bill, was expiring, and 
which occasioned him, as may be easily imagined, dreadful dis- 
quietude. It had found him in a state of the deepest depression 
— ^but yet vigorously striving to preserve, in the presence of his 
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wife and sister, a semblance of composure and cheerfulness. 
More to pacify them than to satisfy himself, he had walked about 
town during the two preceding days till ready to drop with 
exhaustion, in fruitless quest of those who might be disposed to 
advance him a thousand pounds on his own personal security, 
and on terms he scarce cared how exorbitant, to free him, at all 
events for a while, from his present exigency. All had been, 
however, in vain — indeed he had had no hopes from the first. 
And what was then to be done ? , His soul seemed dying away 
within him. At times he almost lost all consciousness of his 
situation, and of what was passing around him. It appeared to 
be the will of Heaven that his misfortunes should press him down, 
as it were, by inches into the dust, and crush him. Those there were, 
he well knew, who needed but to be apprized of his circumstances, 
to step forward and generously relieve him from his difficulties. 
But where was all that to end ? What real good could it serve ? 
Awfully involved as he was already — one, alone, of his friends 
being at that moment under a liability which must be discharged 
within a few months, of nearly eleven thousand pounds — was he 
to place others in a similar situation ? What earthly prospect 
had he of ever repaying them ? Lamentable as was his position, 
his soul recoiled from the bare thought. But then came before 
his anguished eye, his wife — his sister — his children ; and he 
flung himself, in an ecstasy, on his knees, remaining long pros- 
trate — and, for a while, the heaven that was (yoer his head seemed to 
he brasSy and the earth that was under him, iron. His heart might 
be wrung, however, and his spirit heavy and darkened ; but no 
extent or depth of misery could cause him to forget those principles 
of honour and integrity by which all his life had been regulated. 
He resolved, therefore, to submit to the stroke apparently im* 
pending over him, with calmness, as to inevitable ruin; nor 
would he hear of any further applications to his friends, which, 
indeed, he felt would be only encouragement to those who held 
him in thraldom, to renew their exactions, when they found each 
succeeding pressure successful. Poor Kate had told him, as soon 
as her letter had been put into the post, of her application to 
Lady Stratton, and told him with trembling apprehension as to 
the consequences; but did she think her fond, broken-hearted 
brother could chide her ? He looked at her for a moment, with 
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quivering lip and eyes blinded with tears — and then wrung her 
hand, simply expressing a hope, that, since the step had been 
taken, it might be, in some measure at least, successful. 

Mr Gammon's letter, as I have already intimated, filled Mr 
Aubrey with inexpressible alarm. Again and again he read it 
over with increasing agitation, and at the same time uncertain 
as to its true character [and import — as to the real motive and 
object of its writer* Was he guilty of the duplicity which Mrs 
Aubrey and Kate so vehemently imputed to him ? Was he actu- 
ated by revenge ? Or was he, as represented by Mr Quirk's 
letter, overpowered by his partners, and still sincere in his wishes 
to shield Mr Aubrey from their rapacity ? Or was Mr Gammon 
suggesting ^iy^f only as a snare ? Was Mr Aubrey to be seduced 
into an act warranting them in proceeding to instant extremities 
against him ? What could be the other matters so darkly alluded 
to in the letter ? Were they the two promissory notes of five 
thousand pounds each, which he had deposited with Mr Gammon, 
who at length was peremptorily required by Mr Titmouse to 
surrender them up, and permit them to be put in suit ? They 
were payable on demand — he shuddered! Might it be, that 
Titmouse was desperately in want of money, and had therefore 
overpowered the scruples of Gammon, and disregarded the 
sacred pledge under which he assured Titmouse the notes had 
been given ? Mr Aubrey rejoiced that Mr Gammon's letter had 
been placed in his hands by the servant when alone in his study, 
whither he had gone to write a note to Mr Runnington ; and 
resolved not to apprize Mrs Aubrey and Kate of its arrival. 
The fottrth day after the receipt of Messrs Quirk and Snap's 
letter had now elapsed. Mr Aubrey did not venture to quit the 
house. All of them were, as may well be imagined, in a state of 
pitiable distress, and agitation, and suspense. Thus also passed 
the fifth day — still the blow descended not. Was the arm 
extended to inflict it, held back, still, by Mr Gammon continuing 
thus the ^^ incredible efforts'* spoken of in his note ? 

The sixth morning dawned on the wretched family. They 
all rose at a somewhat earlier hour than usual. They could 
scarce touch the spare and simple breakfast spread before them, 
nor enjoy — ^nay they could hardly bear — the prattle and gambols 
of the lively little ones, Charles and Agnes, whom at length they 
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dispatched back again to the nursery ; for they were, in the 
highest possible state of excitement and anxiety, awaiting the 
arrival of the postman — this being the first morning on which 
they could, in the ordinary course, receive a letter from Lady 
Stratton in answer to that of Kate. 'Twas now a little past ten. 
The breakfast things had been removed; and on hearing the 
agitating though long expected r€4-t(U of the postman a few 
doors down the street, Mrs Aubrey and Kate started to the 
window. Their hearts beat violently when their eye at length 
caught sight of him, with his arm full of letters, knocking at the 
door opposite. Oh, had he a letter for them ? How long were 
their opposite neighbours in answering his summons, and in 
paying the postage ! Then he stood for nearly a minute laughing 
vnth a servant in the adjoining area — intolerable indeed was all 
this, to the agitated beings who were thus panting for his arrival ! 
Then he glanced at his letters, and taking one in his hand, 
crossed the street, making for their door. 

" Heavens ! He has a letter ! " cried Miss Aubrey, excitedly — 
" I shaVt wait for Fanny I " and, flying to the front door, plucked 
it open the instant after the postman had knocked. He touched 
his hat on seeing, instead of a servant, the beautiful but agitated 
lady, who stretched forth her hand and took the letter, exclaiming, 
*' Fanny will pay you "—-'but in an instant her cheek was blanched, 
and she nearly fell to the floor, at sight of the black border, the 
black seal, and the handwriting, which she did not at the instant 
recognize. For a moment or two she seemed to have lost the 
power of speech or motion ; but presently bent her trembling 
steps into the parlour. '< Oh I Charles'"^ Agnes — I feel as* if I 
were going to die — look" — she faltered, sinking into the nearest 
chair, while Mr Aubrey, with much agitation, took the ominous- 
looking letter which she extended towards him. 'Twas from 
Mr Parkinson ; and told the news of Lady Stratton*s death, and 
the lamentable circumstances attending it ; that — as the reader 
has heard — she had died intestate — and that Mr Titmouse had, 
as next of kin, become entitled to all she had left behind her. 
All this disastrous intelligence was conveyed in a very few hurried 
lines. " My God I" exclaimed Mr Aubrey, on having glanced 
over them. His colour fled, and he pressed his hand against his 
forehead. ^* She is dead!" said he in a low tone, at the same 
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time giving Kate the letter, and hastening to Mrs Aubrey, who 
seemed nearly fainting. Each had uttered a faint scream on 
hearing his words. Mrs Aubrey swooned in his arms — and 
Kate sat like a statue, without even glancing at the fatal letter 
which she held in her hand, but gazing in a sort of stupor at her 
brother. She was unable to rise to Mrs Aubrey's assistance — 
of whose state, indeed, she appeared, from her vacant eye, to be 
hardly aware. At length a slight sigh announced the returning 
consciousness of Mrs Aubrey ; and at the same time Miss Aubrey, 
with a manifestly desperate effort, regained her consciousness, 
and with a cheek white as the letter she was looking at, read it 
over. 

" This is very — very — dreadful-^ Heaven is forsaking us!" 
at length she murmured, gazing wofully at her brother and 
sister. 

" Say not so — but rather God's will be done/' faltered Mr 
Aubrey, his voice and his countenance evincing the depth of 
his affliction. << God help us I " he added in a tone, which at 
length, thrilling through the overcharged heart of his sister, 
caused her to weep bitterly ; and if ever there was a mournful 
scene, it was that which ensued, ere this doomed family, slowly 
recovering from the first stunning effects of the shock which 
they had just received, had become aware of the full extent 
of their misery. They had ever felt towards Lady Stratton — - 
who, as has been already said, had been poor Kate's god- 
mother — as towards a parent ; and their affection had been 
doubled after the death of Mrs Aubrey. Now she was gone; 
she vho would have stood for at least a little while between them 
and ruin, was gone ! And by an inscrutable and awful Provi- 
dence, that which she had sacredly destined to them— and which 
would have effectually shielded them from the cruelty and rapa- 
city of their enelmies — had been diverted from them, into the 
coffers of the most selfish and worthless of mankind — who 
seemed, indeed, as if he had been called into existence only to 
effect their ruin ; even, as it were, the messenger of /Satan to buffet 
them ! At length, however, the first natural transports of their 
grief having subsided, their stricken hearts returned to their 
■allegiance towards Heaven ; and Mr Aubrey, whose constancy 
at once strengthened and encouraged his partners in affliction^ 
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with many just and pious reflections reminded them that they 
were in the hands of God, who intended all earthly suffering—* 
however unaccountahle — however harsh and apparently unde- 
served its infliction— to contrihute infallibly to the ultimate 
benefit of his children. And he reminded them, on that melan- 
choly occasion, of the example afforded by one whose sufferings had 
far transcended theirs — the patriarch Job ; on whom were suddenly 
— and to him apparently without any reason or motive, except the 
infliction of suffering — accumulated almost every species of evil 
that can befall humanity. The sudden and total loss of his sub« 
stance, and of all his servants, he jappears to have borne with 
fortitude. At length, however, was announced to him the lose 
of all his sons and daughters 

ITien Job arose and rent hU mantle^ and shaved his hettdy and 
dl down upon the ground and worshipped. 

And saidf Naked came I out of my mothei's toom5, and naked 
shall I return thither : the Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken 
away : blessed he the name of the Lord* 

In all this Job sinned not, nor charged God foolishly* 

Out of respect to the memory of their dear, venerable departed 
friend, they drew down all the blinds of their little house, there- 
by spreading around them a gloom similar to that within. A 
sad, a mournful little group they looked I This last sorrow seemed 
for a while to divert their thoughts from the peril which moment- 
arily menaced them. They talked with frequent emotion, and with 
many tears, of their late friend — recalling fondly innumerable 
little traits of her gentle and benignant character. Towards 
the close of the day their souls were subdued into resignation to 
the will of the all-wise Disposer of events : they had, in some 
measure, realized the consolations of an enlightened and scrips 
tural piety. 

They met the next morning, at breakfast, with a melancholy 
composure. The blinds being drawn down, prevented the bright 
sunshine out of doors from entering into the little room where 
their frugal breakfast was spread, and where prevailed a gloom 
more in unison with their saddened feelings. To all who sat 
round the table, except little Charles, the repast was slight 
indeed ; he had shortly before begun to breakfast down stairs, 
instead of in the nursery ; and, merry little being I — all uncon- 
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scious of the destitution to which, in all human prohahilitj, he 
was destined — and of the misery which oppressed and was crush- 
ing^ his parents — ^he was rattling away cheerfully, as if nothing 
could disturh or interrupt the light-heartedness of childhood. 
They all started on hearing the unexpected knock of the general 
postman. He had brought them a letter from Dr Tatham; 
who, it seemed, was aware of the letter which had been the day 
before dispatched to them by Mr Parkinson. The little Doctor's 
letter was exceedingly touching and beautiful ; and it was a good 
while before they could CQZ^plete its perusal, owing to the emo<* 
lion which it occasioned 4)toi. 'Twas indeed full of tender 
sympathy~-of instructive incentives to resignation to the will of 
God. 

** Is not that indeed the language of a devout and venerable 
minister of God?" said Mr Aubrey — "whose figure is daily 
brightening with the glory reflected from the heaven which he 
is so rapidly approaching ? In the order of nature, a few short 
years must see him, also, removed from us.*' 

** Then we shall indeed be desolate!" said Miss Aubrey, 
shedding tears. 

" Heaven is speaking to us through one of its ministers in 
this letter I Let us listen in reverent humility ! " They remained 
silent for some moments, Mr Aubrey re-perusing the long and 
closely written letter of which he had been speaking. Presently 
he heard a knock at the street door — an ordinary single knock 
-^such as was by no means unusual at that period of the morn- 
ing ; yet he scarce knew why — ^it disconcerted him. He kept, 
however, his eye upon the letter, while he heard Fanny opening 
the door— then a word or two whispered — after which the par- 
lour door was hastily opened, and Fanny stood there, pale as 
death, and unable, evidently from fright, to speak — a heavy step 
was heard in the passage — and then there stood behind the ter- 
ror-stricken girl a tall stout man in a drab great-coat, with a 
slouched hat, and a thick walking-stick in his hand — looking 
over her shoulder into the parlour, whose dismayed occupants 
soon shared the panic of poor Fanny. 

" Beg your pardon, sir," said he, civilly advancing into the 
room, and removing his hat — " is your name Charles Aubrey?" 
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" It is, sir," said Mr Aubrey, rising from his cbair — by which 
time a second man was standing at the door. 

" You're my prisoner, sir," said the man, stepping close up to 
the wretched Aubrey, and touching him on the shoulder, at the 
same time holding out a thin slip of paper — ^the warrant by vir- 
tue of which he was then acting. The moment that he advanced 
towards Mr Aubrey a dreadful shriek burst from Mrs Aubrey 
and Kate, who sprung forward, and threw tbeir arms wildly 
round him. He implored them to restrain their feelings — though 
evidently greatly agitated himself. 

' " Will you let me look at your warrant?** said he mildly to 
the man who had arrested him, and remained standing close 
beside him. Mr Aubrey, glancing over the warrant, saw that 
he was arrested for fourteen hundred pounds and upwards, at the 
suit of Messrs Quirk, Gammon, and Snap. 

" You see, sir, it's only my duty to do this here," said the 
officer respectfully, evidently touched by the agony of the two 
beautiful women who still clung wildly round one about to be 
torn ruthlessly from their arms ; — *< don't take on so, ladies — 
there's no great harm done yet." 

" For mercy's sake, Agnes ! Kate ! as you love me ! — Be 
calm I You afflict me beyond measure," said Mr Aujbrey, who, 
though he had grown very pale, yet preserved under the cir- 
cumstances a remarkable degree of self-possession. 'Twas, 
however, a scene which he had been endeavouring to. realize to 
himself, and prepare for daily, if not hourly, for the last week. 

" Oh mercy ! mercy 1 — for God's sake have mercy on him I 
On us I " — exclaimed Mrs Aubrey and Kate. 

" Oh, good men ! kind men 1 — have mercy ! " cried Kate des- 
perately — ** What are you going to do with him ? " 

" No harm, miss, you may depend on't — only he muH go with 
us, seeing we're obligated to take him." 

" For Heaven's sake, don't— don't, for mercy's sake I " — cried 
Kate, turning her agonized face towards the man — her hair 
partially dishevelled, and her arms still clasping her brother 
with frantic energy. Mrs Aubrey had swooned, and lay insen- 
sible in her husband's arms, supported by his knee ; while 
Fanny, herself half ^distracted, was striving to restore her by 
rubbing her cold hands. 
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" Lord, ladies! don't — don't take on in this here way — 
you're only a-hurting of yourselves, and you don't do the gentle- 
man any good, you know — ^'cause, in course, he's all the sorrier 
for going," said the second man, who had by this time entered 
the room, and stood looking on concernedly. But Miss Aubrey 
repeated her enquiries with wild and frantic impetuosity, for 
some time not aware that Mrs Aubrey lay insensible beside her. 
" Jemmy — ^run and fetch the lady a glass of water from the 
kitchen — she's gone clean dead — ^run, my man I " said the officer 
to his follower, who immediately obeyed him, and presently re- 
turned with a glass of water ; by which time, both Kate, and 
her brother, and Fanny, were endeavouring, with great agita- 
tion, to restore Mrs Aubrey, whose prolonged swoon alarmed 
them, and in whose sufferings the sense of their own seemed for 
a while absorbed. The two men stood by, grasping their huge 
walking-sticks, and their hats, in silence. At length Mrs. 
Aubrey showed symptoms of recovery — ^uttering a long deep 
sigh. 

- '* I say — master," at length whispered the follower, « I'll tell 
you what it is — ^this here seems a bad business, don't it?** 

** Jemmy, Jemmy ! You a Vt got half the pluck of a hum ! — 

There's nothing in all this when one's used to it, as I am.'* 

• *< P'r'aps the gemman don't rightly owe the money, after all." 

" Don't he ? And they've sworn he does ? — Come, come, Jem, 

no chaffing ! — The sooner (I'm thinking) we have him off from 

all this here blubbering, the better." 

.*• Bless'd if ever I see'd two such beautiful women afore. I 
don't half like it; I wish we'd nabbed him in the street — and"— 
he lowered his whisper— *-" if there's muck o* this here sort o' work 
to be done, I've had enough of being a bum already, an' '11 go 
back to my business again, bad as it is." 

'< Kind — good men I" said Kate, approaching them, and speak- 
ing with forced calmness — pushing aside her disordered hair 
from her pale cheeks, " Can't you leave him here — only a day 
longer ? " 

" Can't, miss — it's quite t^npossible ; it's not to be done for no 
money short of debt and costs," said the officer respectfully, but 
rather doggedly — as if he were getting tired of the scene — " one 
would think we were a-goin' to murder the gemman I Once for 
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all* if 80 be as he will only go as a gemman should, to mj little 
place in Chancery- Lane — (my name's Grab, miss, at your ser- 
vice, and there a'n't a better conducted lock-up nor mine in Lon- 
don, I assure you, nor where debtors is more comfortably looked 
arter) — he*s no need to be there above a day or two— it may be 
less — and of course his friends will come and bail him out ; so 
don't be a-going on so when it*s no manner o' use I " 

" Charles ! My love ! " murmured Mrs Aubrey faintly — 
<< they surely will not separate us ? Oh ! let us go together ; I 
don't care where we go to, so long as I am with you." 

<' Do not ask it, my darling 1 my heart's love !" replied Mr 
Aubrey tenderly, as he supported her in his arm, and against 
his knee-^-and a tear fell from his eye upon her cheek — " I shall 
be exposed to but little inconvenience, I am certain ; there can 
be no violence or insult offered me so long as I submit myself 
peaceably to the laws ! And I shall soon, please God, be back !" 

" Oh, Charles ! I shall die — I shall never survive seeing you 
carried away I " she was becoming increasingly vehement. 

^^ Agnes, Agnes I '' said her husband reprovingly, <' the mo- 
ther must not desert her children ; my heart will ache every 
moment that I am absent, if I think that my dear little ones have 
not a mother's protection." 

" Kate will take care of them, love I " said Mrs Aubrey 
faintly ; and her husband tenderly kissed her forehead. While 
this hurried colloquy between the wretched couple was proceed- 
ing, Kate was talking in low but impassioned tones to the two 
officers, who listened to her respectfully, but shook their heads. 

" No, miss — it can*t be ; it can't indeed." 

<< But you shall have every thing in the house for your secu* 
rity — I have still a good many handsome dresses ; jewels, all — 
all; surely they will fetch something; and then there's plate, and 
books, and furniture — ^you can't think Mr Aubrey's going basely 
to run away I " 

" If, as how, miss, (you see,) it was only ourselves that you 
had to do with — (but, Lord love you, miss ! we're only officers, 
and has our duty to do, and must do it !) — why, we'd go a little 
out of our way for to oblige a lady ; but the people you must go 
to is the gemmen whose names is here," pointing to the warrant ; 
"they're the people as the money's owing to — Quirk, Gamm— ". 
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*' Don't name them I They are fiends f They are villains ! 
They are rohbing, then ruining, my wretched brother!** ex- 
claimed Miss Aubrey with dreadful vehemence. 

" Kate, Kate I " cried Mr Aubrey, kindly but peremptorily — 
" in mercy to me, be silent I Restrain your feelings, or really I 
must hasten my departure." 

*^ Oh, Charles !*' faltered Miss Aubrey, sinking down on a chair 
exhausted, and burying her face in her handkerchief. 

** Now, sir — ^if you please," commenced Grab, turning to Mr 
Aubrey, " we must be thinking of going, seeing, I expect, I've 
aDother job on hand to-day 5 would you prefer coaching or walk- 
ing it ? Excuse me, sir — I've seen many such things as this ; 
and I know it's only a haggrawating of your feelings to be stop- 
ping here — ^the longer the worse ! What must be, had better be 
done at once, and got over with. I've been a-telling this here 
young lady a many times, that it'9 *no use fretting — and that in 
course you'll be soon back again, when youVe done what's need- 
ful ; so hadn't my man here better go and get a coach ? " 

"It is so, indeed I" exclaimed Mr Aubrey, with a profound 
sigh — and endeavoured for some time, by all the means in his 
power, to soothe and pacify his wretched companions. 

" Can I speak a word with you alone, before I go?** he pre- 
sently enquired of the officer. 

<* In course, sir," replied Grab ; and, promising to return 
within a minute or two's time, Mr Aubrey quitted the room with 
Grab close at his heels ; and presently they were both standing 
in his little study. 

" Betwixt ourselves, sir," quoth Grab, in a confidential tone, 
** you've rather keen hands to deal with ;" here he laid his finger 
along his nose, and winked his eye — " and you'll lose no time in 
turning yourself about. You understand, sir ? " 

" Perfectly," replied Mr Aubrey with a sigh. " Who gave 
you your instructions in this matter?" 

" Mr Snap — the junior partner — it was him that brought this 
here warrant to me " 

" Are you sure ? Was it not Mr Gammon ?" 

" No, sir — Snap—Snap ; that little cockatoo of a chap. Mr 
Gammon called at my office half an hour afterwards, to be 
3ure ^" 

vol.. ni. q 
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• " I thought SO," Interrupted Mr Aubrey quickly, his face 
flushing, and feeling relieved from a vast pressure. 

" Ay," continued Grab, phlegmatically, " heU see you don't 
come to much harm in this matter——" 

" What do you mean?" enquired Mr Aubrey surprisedly- 

" Lord! I could tell by his way. He called to say that, 
since they had resolved to go agin you, he hoped we'd show you 
every attention, and deal easy by you——" 

"Indeed I" 

" Ay — ^indeed 1 And I think he said it was a cruel business 
t— nay, I'm sure he did; and that, as for him, he washed his 
hands on*tl" Mr Aubrey seemed confounded. 

" I don*t somehow think him and hb partners are on the best 
of terms together — but that*s no business o' mine, you know, sir \ 
And now, sir, excuse me, but we must be jogging." 

" But, my friend, is there really no way," enquired Mr Aubrey^ 
with manifest perturbation, << by which I can delay accompany- 
ing you for a few hours- — ^" 

** Oh can't, sir — unpossible !" 

^^ You can remain in possession here — I will be in your cus- 
tody — I have a little plate, books, and furniture, which would 
surely stand sufficient security— — ^** 

** It's no use, sir ; go you must — and that without much longer 
shilly*shallying. It's no use I" 

Aubrey seemed for a moment overpowered by his emotions. 

" I fear, myself, that there is no alternative/' said he ; " but 
it will almost break the hearts of those ladies — one of whom is 
my wife " His voice faltered. 

" You take my advice, sir ! Let my man start off for a coach 
--you have a shirt or two put up, and an amusing book — or a 
bit of a cribbage- board, or a pack of cards, if they're at hand — 
and give 'em the slip ; I assure you it's much the best way ; and 
when you re once out o' the hou^e, they'll come to, and make up 
their minds to it — ^never fear *em." 

" Send, then, for a coach — delay, I see, is worse than useless," 
said he hastily, hearing steps approaching the study door, which 
was thrust open, and Mrs Aubrey and Miss Aubrey entered, 
unable any longer to endure his absence — and as if fearful lest, in 
mercy to them^ he should be contriving to leave them secretly. 
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Grab, having dispatched his follower for a coach, at Mr Aubrey's 
earnest request to be left alone for a few minutes, withdrew — 
but first cast a keen scrutinizing eye at the window — the chimney 
— and then^ having closed the door, stood outside, in a position 
which commanded both door and window. 

<* Now, my own Agnes! my sweet Kate !" commenced Aubrey, 
in a low earnest tone, having bolted the door to secure them- 
selves from interruption during the few precious moments which 
remained to them before the arrival of the coach — << I must, 
mthin a very few minutes, leave you ! Remember-remember, 
loves ! — 1 am^ unfortunate, but 1 am not disgraced !< — I look on 
this as a dispensation of Providepce — a wise and good Provi- 
dence ; let us all learn submission-^resignation I Whether or 
not we are really the victims of treachery and hypocrisy, I am 
unable at present to tell ; but let us learn to bear this last 
crowning indignity with the fortitude of Christians I — relying 
on it, that God will overrule the most trying and disastrous 
events for our good ! Kneel down I Let us bow before the 
throne of Heaven, and supplicate its blessing and support, in this 
our greatest extremity !" He said this calmly ; but his face was 
deadly pale, and his voice faltered — ^while they clung round him 
and heaved convulsive sobs, as they, balf unconsciously, sunk on 
their knees with him. Then they rose — and certainly a gracious 
Providence had not listened in vain to the earnest, heartfelt cries 
that were uttered by those persecuted and heart-broken beings : 
for they felt a sense of composure stealing over their troubled 
bosoms — as if they had seen for a moment a bright light glan- 
cing through the gloom of their sorrows. Yet poor nature was 
wrung — ^wrung indeed ! Mr Aubrey proceeded to make some 
little preparations for his departure — ^putting a five-pound note 
into his pocket — and leaving but little more behind him ; and 
the servant being summoned into the room, was dispatched to 
put up a change of linen for him* He then implored and con- 
jured them, as they loved him, to struggle against their feelings ; 
-—and to rely upon his pledge to send them, within two hours at 
the farthest, intelligence of his movements — assuring them of his 
confident belief, that in less than twenty-four hours he should have 
returned to them. While he was speaking in this strain, Mrs 
Aubrey suddenly quitted the room, and after a moment*s absence 
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returned, her pallid, agitated countenance oTerspread with a wild 
Biiiile of delight, as ahe exclaimed breathlessly — " There, love 1 
Dearest Charles ! He saja there is do harm in ihe world in going 
with jou in the coach — and, indeed, we may have rooms to our- 
selves !" 

" My sweet Agaee " 

" 1 will — I will go with you, Charles ! Nothing shall pre- 
vent me — even if 1 leave you at the door of the place you are 
going to !" It was in vain for Mr Aubrey to protest — as he did, 
both earnestly and vehemently ; — her impassioned importunities 
were irresistible, and she rushed breathleBsly up stairs to prepare 
her dress to accompany him o» his brief but melancholy journey. 
Within a very few minutes she returned, just as the sound of the 
coach wheels approaching the door was heard. Mr Aubrey and 
Kate perceived the dangerous excitement under which she was 
labouring, and dreaded its effects : yet what could be done ? He 
could not prolong his stay — «nd it would be infinitely more dan- 
gerous to leave her behind, now. that she had set her heart upon 
accompanying him, than to permit her to go with them. She 
carried down little Agnes in her arms— and had been almost 
suffocating her and little Charles, who walked after her, with 
kisses and convulsive embraces. Both the children were crying ; 
ion as Mrs Aubrey had reached the parlour door, 

I the coach-steps letting down, she fell into violent 

II you what, sir," whispered Grab, as he stood close 
r Aubrey, who was supporting Mrs Aubrey — " it 
>B amiss if I was to say you should come along with me 
hile this poor lady's insensible — and then when she'd 
 to herself, and know'd you was gone, and no mistake — 
d in course think no more of it — " 

for God's sake — for God's sake I Remember your 
cried Aubrey, and in a voice which nearly reached the 
eart : as it was, he simply shrugged his shoulders, and 
he issue vrith no little impatience, but in silence, 
the midst of this heart-rending scene, which ensued 
e next half-hour, that Kate displayed the strength of 
which so remarkably distinguished her j and completely 
her own agitated feelings, she essentially contributed 
[rs Aubrey's restoration to a state which would admit 
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of her at length setting off. The children had heen remoyed — 
Mr Auhrey having bid them an agonizing adieu ; for he knew 
not what accident or contrivance might occur to prevent his re- 
turn to them— and after embracing his weeping sister, he sup- 
ported Mrs Aubrey, Grab closely following them, into the coach. 
All three having 'got in, <^ Jem," as he was called, shut up the 
door, and jumping up on to the coach-box, they drove away. Poor 
Mrs Aubrey, on taking her seat, drew from before her agitated 
yet beautiful countenance the long dark veil which she had 
drawn down while passing from the house into the coach, and 
gazed at Mr Aubrey with such an expression of mingled tender- 
ness and agony, as was almost sufficient to have broken even the 
stony heart of Grab. She also held her husband's hand convul- 
sively grasped within her own — ^as though fearful of their being 
even yet violently separated from each other. As they went 
along, in answer to Aubrey's anxious enquiries concerning the 
nature of the scenes which awaited him, Mr Grab told him 
that his — Grab's — lock-up was in Chancery- Lane, and would be 
found as comfortable a place as need be. He informed his pri- 
soner, further, that he might have his choice, — whether to occupy 
a private room, with a bed-room opening into it^or go into the 
public room, where would be also some dozen other debtors, — and 
in which case, of course, Mrs Aubrey must return home alone. Mr 
Aubrey enquired what would be the expense of the private room, 
and was horrified on hearing — ^two guineas and a half a-day, paid 
in advance I — exclusive of board and attendance, which doubtless 
would be charged for on a commensurate scale. The prisoner 
and his wife gazed at each other in silence, and felt sick at heart. 

" The smallest room — at the very top of the house — would 
suffice for both a sitting-room and bed-room," said Aubrey— 
" and we do not care a straw for furniture ** 

" The room I told you of, or the public room, is all IVe to 
offer you," replied Grab, somewhat doggedly — ** and you needn't 
cry out before you're hurt ; for it may be your friends will bail 
you out before the night — ^before much harm's done ! " Sick at 
heart, his wretched companions continued silent for the remainder 
of the journey, till the coach drew up opposite the door of the 
house of which they had been speaking. It was about halfway 
up Chancery- Lane, on the right hand side as you entered from 
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the Strand. *Twas a small, narrow, dingy-looking house, at the 
comer of a miserahle court. The solitary window, level with 
the door, was strongly secured within by thick perpendicular 
iron bars. The outer door, at the top of a flight of about a dozen 
well-worn steps, stood open, leaving exposed to view an inner 
door, at about a couple of yards' distance frotn the outer one; 
and on this inner door was a brass plate bearing the terrifying 
name— 

GRAB. 

• The upper part of the door was of glass, and secured from 
within, like the window, by strong iron bars* Aubrey's soul sunk 
within him as his eye took in these various points of the dismal 
building he was thus compelled to enter. The follower, im- 
mediately on the coach drawing up, jumped down, and running 
up the steps of the house, knocked at the inner door, and hurry- 
ing back, opened the coach-door, and let down the steps. 

" Now, Jarvey — what's the damage ? " enquired Grab, before 
any of them got out. 

" Six shillings, your honour.*' 

" You must tip, sir," quoth Grab to Mr Aubrey — who there- 
upon counted out all the silver he had, except one solitary six- 
pence, and they descended) followed up the steps of the house 
closely by Grab. Their hearts failed them, as they heard the 
sound of heavy jingling keys from within opening the door ; and 
the next moment they stood within a short, narrow, and dark 
passage — the sallow ill-looking man who had opened the door, 
instantly closing, barring, and locking it upon them. 

" This here's the public room," quoth Grab, with the cohfident 
air of a man who feels in his own house ; and, half opening a 
door on his left — they caught a glimpse of a number of men — some 
smoking ; others sitting with their feet on the table, reading the 
newspapers ; others playing at cards $ and almost all of them 
drinking, and either laughing, talking, or singing. 

** Now, sir — does this here suit your fancy ? " enquired Grab, 
rather sharply. Mr Aubrey felt his wife leaning heavily on his 
arm. " Mercy ! I shall faint ! I feel choked ! "- — she whispered. 

" Show us instantly up stairs, to your private room — cost what 

may," said Mr Aubrey hastily* 
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" It's only fair to tell you, sir, you pay in advance^and for the 
whole day, though you should he out again in a quarter of an 
hour's time — it's the rule of the house." 

" Show us up stairs, sir, without delay," said Mr Aubrey per- 
emptorily. 

" Jemmy — show 'em up 1 " exclaimed Grab briskly — ^n which 
Jem went forward, followed by Mr Aubi*ey, almost entirely sup- 
porting Mrs Aubrey — who appeared very faint — ^up the narrow 
and angular staircase. This led them into a tolerably well fur- 
Bished room ; and Mrs Aubrey, on entering it, sunk exhausted 
on the sofa. Here, again, the two windows were strongly secured 
with iron bars, which gaye a peculiarly miserable appearance to 
the room. The unhappy couple gaeed around them for a mo- 
ment, in silence. 

. " Beg your pardon, sir," said Grab, entering the room — " but 
must trouble you for two, twehcy six; always pay in advance, as 
I told you a-coming." 

. Aubrey involuntarily shuddering, took out his pocket-book — 
Mrs Aubrey bursting into tears — and handed to Grab the only 
money he had-^his five-pound note, requesting change. 
, . <* The lady would, perhaps, like a glass of negus ? " enquired 
Grab. 

^ '* Certainly — ^bring up immediately a glass of cold sherry and 
water," replied Aubrey. 

• " That will be just twoy five, six to bring back^— shall have it 
directly, sir — change and *11. Here's your bed-room, sir," he 
added — opening a small door opposite the window — and then 
withdrew by that through which they had entered. When he 
had withdrawn, leaving them alone, Aubrey folded his arms ten- 
derly around his wife, and kissed her cold pale cheek, and then 
helped her to remove her bonnet, which, with its heavy black 
yeil, evidently oppressed her. Her rich dark hair fell disordered 
over her tippet; and with her flushed cheek, and restless eye, 
would have given the beholder a vivid picture of beauty and 
virtue in distress. 

« Do promise me, Charles ! " said she, looking fondly at him, 
<< that I may go with you, wherever they will allow you to take 
me I 

« I trust, Agnes, that I shall be at large again before long. 



192 TEN THOUSAND A-TEAB. 

This is really a comfortable room," he added, evading her ques- 
tion. 

"If only Kate and the children were here,** she replied, 
tremulously. ** Poor things I I wonder what they are doing 
just now I — Kate will break her heart, poor g^rl, if we don*t re- 
turn soon I ** 

« Never fear, Agnes I But let us look what kind of a bed- 
room they haye given us. I hope we shall have no occasion, 
however, to occupy it. Come, let us see !** 

'Twas very small and close, to be sure, and had but one narrow 
window, secured, like all the others, by strong iron bars. It 
overlooked a little flagged yard, about fourteen feet square, sur- 
rounded on all sides by high walls, portions of adjoining houses. 
It was here that the prisoners " took the aW^* and their escape 
was effectually prevented by close and strong bars of iron pass- 
ing from side to side, at about ten feet distance from the ground. 
They looked down, and beheld two or three men sitting and 
standing beneath, who looked more like animals caged in a me- 
nagerie than mere human beings. 'Twas to Aubrey a sickening 
sight, and he turned from the window, and they both re-entered the 
front room as Grab returned with the sherry and water, and the 
change, which he told down on the table. He then asked what 
they would like to have for dinner — cutlets, steaks, or chops— 
as he wished to know before Mrs Grab went out " to order the 
house dinner." They seemed, however, to loathe the idea of 
eating, not a little to the annoyance of their truly hospitable 
host, Aubrey earnestly begging him to send off a message in- 
stantly, with his card, to Mr Runnington. 

" A couple of shillings for the man, sir," said Grab ; and, 
having received it, withdrew, leaving Mr and Mrs Aubrey to 
themselves for nearly an hour and a half ; at the end of which 
period, their hearts leaped for joy to see Mr Runnington enter 
the room, with a countenance full of concern and sympathy. 

" Well, but you shall not be much longer in this hateful hole, 
at any rate," said he, after some half-hour*s anxious conversation 
with them ; and ringing the bell, directed the man to send Grab 
up stairs, and to fetch pen, ink, and paper. In a few minutes 
Grab appeared. " YouVe no objection, I suppose, Grab, to dis- 
charge Mr Aubrey on my undertaking?" 
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" In coarse not, sir," replied Grab readily ; but he was a good 
deal disappointed at so abrupt a close to his exactions. Mr 
Runnington sat down and began to write. " You had better 
gend off to the office, and see if there's any thing else there," he 
added, (meaning that Grab should search, as he was bound to do, 
for any other writs against Mr Aubrey which might be lodged 
with the sheriff, before discharging his prisoner out of custody.) 

" You don't apprehend any thing therey do you ? '* enquired Mr 
Runnington, rather seriously, without taking his eye from the 
paper on which he was writing. 

" Heaven only knows ! But I think not," replied Aubrey. 

The following was the undertaking given by Mr Runnington, 
and which operated as an instant release of his oppressed and 
truly persecuted client : — 

** Aubrey ats. Quirk and others. 

" We hereby undertake to procure the execution of a good 

and sufficient bail-bond herein, for the above-named defendant, 

in due time. 

** RUNNINaTON & Co. 

" Defendant s Attorneys. 
*' To Mr Gbab, 

'< Officer to the Sheriff of Middlesex. 

With this document lying before them, and awaiting the 
messenger s return from the sheriff's office^ Mr Runnington and 
Mr Aubrey conversed together anxiously on the subject of 
Messrs Quirk, Gammon, and Snap^s bill. Mr Aubrey was 
sufficiently acquainted with the general course of practice to be 
aware, that beyond requiring him to put in bail to the action, 
(special bail, as it is called,) no effectual step could be taken 
against him for several months to come ; ^. e. till Michaelmas 
term in the ensuing Novemher,* however eager and active the 
plaintiffs might be : so that he had an interval of ^t least four 
months, in which, as the phrase is, " to turn himself about," and 
endeavour to discover some mode of extricating himself from his 
present serious dilemma. After reminding Mr Aubrey that 

* The non-professional reader is informed that this is now very far 
otherwise ; legal proceedings have been recently prodigiously accelerated. 

VOL. III. R 
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neither a peer of the reftlm, nor a member of parliament, nor an 
attorney, could become bail for him, Mr Running^on requested 
the names of two or three confidential friends to whom he might 
apply to become security for Mr Aubrey : and as he should be 
at any time able to exonerate them from liability, by surrender- 
ing his person to his creditors, he felt no hesitation in applying 
to them to perform for him this act of kindness. << By the 
way," said Mr Runnington, in the course of their conversationy 
and with apparent carelessness, <* could I say a word or two to 
you on a little matter of business ? And will Mrs Aubrey 
excuse us for a moment ?" turning towards her. She bowed, 
and they withdrew for a moment into the adjoining bed-room. 

" Put this into your pocket,'' said Mr Runnington, taking out 
the day's newspaper ; " and when you have an opportunity, read 
the account of what took place yesterday in the Court of King's 
Bench. ^ It startled me not a little, I can tell you ; and the rea* 
son of my not having been at the office when your messenger 
arrived was, that I had not returned from Vivian Street^ 
whither, and to the Temple, I had gone in search of you. For 
heaven's sake don't alarm Mrs Aubrey, or Miss Aubrey ; but, if 
any thing occurs to you, do not lose one moment in putting 
yourself into communication with us. If possible, I will call at 
Vivian Street this evening." With this they returned to the 
sitting-room, nothing in their appearance calculated to alarm 
Mrs Aubrey, or even attract her attention. 

Shortly afterwards Grab entered the room. 

" All right, sir I " said he to Mr Runnington ; and added, 
turning to Mr Aubrey, " youVe no longer in my custody, sir ; 
and I hope you won't be, in a hurry, again !" 

" Oh, Charles I thank God! — Let us not stay another mo- 
ment I" exclaimed Mrs Aubrey, joyously starting up, and putting 
on her bonnet. " Oh, let us get once more into the open street ! 
— ^the sweet fresh air I — Kate will go wild with joy to see us 
again 1 — Oh, dear Mr Runnington ! how can we sufficiently 
thank you?" she added, turning towards him enthusiastically. 
Within a few minutes' time they had quitted that dismal scene ; 
they were again apparently free. On first stepping into the 
bright cheering sunlight, and bustling noisy street, it had a sort 
of freshness — of novelty — to them. Now they were free to go 
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wbithersoever they chose I — Oh, blessed Libebtt I — ^let an 
Snglishman lose thee for but an houTi to become aware of thy 
▼alue!— It seemed to the Aubreys, as if ten times the real 
interral had elapsed between their entering and quitting the 
scene of his incarceration. With what exhilarated spirits they 
hastened homeward ! as if a millstone were no longer suspended 
from their necks. But Mr Aubrey suddenly bethought himself 
of the newspaper given him by Mr Runnington ; and it cost 
him, indeed, a great effort to assume a cheerfulness so foreign 
to his feelings. 

While, however, they are thus walking homeward, intending, 
in the event of Mrs Aubrey becoming fatigued, to take a shilling 
drive on their way, let me, in order to enable the reader to appre- 
ciate the paragraph to which Mr Runnington had called Aubrey's 
attention, turn for a while from the virtuous and afflicted couple, 
to trace the leading movements of that master-spirit of evil, Mr 
Gammon ; for which purpose, it will be necessary to take up the 
history from the evening of the day in which Mr Aubrey had 
called at Mr Gammon's chambers, to forbid him visiting any 
longer at Vivian Street. By that time, Mr Gammon had tho- 
roughly thought out his plan of operations. What had passed 
between him and Miss Aubrey and her brother, had satisfied him 
that the time for calling into action all his forces had arrived ; 
and the exact end he proposed to himself was to plunge Mr Au- 
brey at once into apparently inextricable and hopeless difficulty — 
into total ruin — so as to render them all more accessible to Mr 
Gammon's advances, and to force Miss Aubrey into entertaining 
his addresses, as the sole means of effecting her brother's libera- 
tion. For this purpose, it would be necessary to make him debtor 
to so large an amount as would preclude the interference of even 
the most liberally disposed of his friends. Those might very 
probably, go as far as fifteen hundred pounds on his behalf, who 
could not be brought to think of nearly twelve thousand pounds 
— it being borne in mind, that one alone of Mr Aubrey's friends. 
Lord De la Zouch, was already liable, on his behalf, to some eleven 
thousand pounds, which would become payable on the ensuing 
24th of January. But the mask was not yet to be thrown off: 
Gammon resolved to appear the firm friend of Mr Aubrey to the 
last ; deprecating vehemently, and striving to avert from him, 
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the very proceedings which he was all the while, with secret skill 
and vigour, urging on against him. He determined, therefore, 
to recall Titmouse's attention to the two promissory notes for 
£5000 each ; to pretend reluctance to allow them to he put in 
suit, and yet give him clearly to understand that he might do so, 
without giving mortal offence to Gammon. 

At the moment of the reader's heing reintroduced to Mr 
Gammon, that gentleman was sitting, ahout nine o'clock in the 
evening, at his chambers, beside a table, on which were placed a 
lustrous lamp, a number of papers, and coffee. In one hand he 
held the rough draft of his rent-charge, which had that day been 
sent to him by Mr Frankpledge, and he was occasionally making 
pencil memoranda on the margin as he went along. He would 
sometimes pause in his task, as if his thoughts wandered to other 
subjects ; his countenance looked harassed, his ample brow seemed 
laden with anxiety. Certainly, great as was his energy, clear as 
was his head, and accustomed as he was to the despatch of busi- 
ness of even the most difficult and varied descr^tion, all his 
powers were at that moment taxed to their very uttermost stretch, 
as a hasty glance round the room will satisfy the reader. On the 
sofa lay several piles of loose papers. First, there were the draft 
briefs — and voluminous they were — which he was now preparing, 
or rather settling, in the following actions for bribery penalties, 
coming on for trial at the ensuing Yorkshire Assizes :— 

« WiOLBT V. Gammon, {S.Xy * 
" Same v. Mudplint, (*S'. J,)" 
" Same v. Bloodsuck, (aS^.^.)" 
" Same v. Woodlouse, (S. J.)" 

All these serious actions were being pushed forward with great 
vigour, at the instance of Lord De la Zouch, who had, moreover, 
directed them all to be made special jury causes. 

Secondly, a monstrous mass of papers, also lying on the sofa, 
contained the heterogeneous elements, out of which it required 
a head as clear as Gammon's to draw up a brief for the defence 
in a very complicated case of conspiracy^ — " The Kma v. Mid- 

•jt. «. " Special Jury." 
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]>LBTON, Snake, and Others,*' — and which was coming on for 
trial at the ensuing King's Bench sittings for London ; it haying 
been removed, on account of its great difficulty and importance, 
by certiorcnri from the Old Bailey. It ought to have been by this 
tinre prepared ; yet Mr Gammon had scarcely even looked at the 
papers, though the credit of their office was at stake, as the case 
bad attracted a large share of public attention. 

Thirdly, there were scattered about complete masses of papers 
connected with the various joint-stock companies in which Mr 
Gammon was concerned, either openly or secretly — either pro- 
fessionally or as a shareholder; the management of many of 
them requiring infinite vigilance and tact. These matters, how- 
ever, and many others which had accumulated upon him, till the 
bare thoughts of them oppressed and distracted him, he had 
altogether neglected, occupied as he was by the absorbing pursuit 
of Miss Aubrey, and the consummation of his schemes and pur- 
poses respecting Titmouse and the Yatton property. As if all 
this had not been sufficient, there was yet another of a totally 
di£Perent description. Gammon was writing a series of very 
papular and powerful attacks in the Sunday Flashy upon a cer- 
tain Tory ex- Minister — in fact, endeavours to write him down 
— and this with the privity, and even occasional assistance, of 
one whom Gaminon intended, in due time, to make great use 
of, as soon as his lordship should have sufficiently committed 
himself; viz. my Lord Blossom and Box. Now, Gammon had 
for three weeks running disappointed the numerous readers of 
the Sunday Flashy during which period, also, he had been almost 
baited to death upon the subject by old Quirk, the chief pro- 
prietor of the paper ; and that very evening, the odious Viper, 
its editor, had been there, as it were, writhing and hissing about 
him till he had given a positive pledge to prepare an article 
against the ensuing Saturday. All these things put together, 
were enough for one strong- headed man to bear up against, and 
Gammon felt very nearly overwhelmed ; and the reader will think 
it very excusable in Mr Gammon, that he felt such difficulty in 
commanding his thoughts even to the interesting task of settling 
the draft of his own rent-charge on the Yatton property. He 
was not. quite satisfied with the way in which Frankpledge had 
tinkered up the " consideration'^ shadowed forth in Gammon's 
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instructions, and was just sketching off one compounded of a 
'< certain sum of five thousand pounds of good and lawful money 
of Great Britain, by the aforesaid Oily Gammon, at or before 
the execution of these presents, paid to the said Tittlebat Tit- 
mouse, and the receipt whereof the said Titmouse acknowledged, 
and from the same and every part thereof, released and dis- 
charged the said Oily Gammon, his heirs, executors, administra- 
tors, and assigns " (! ! !) And " of the great skill, and exertion, 
and sacrifices of the said Oily Gammon, for and on behalf of 
the said Tittlebat Titmouse, in the recovery of the Yatton pro- 
perty," &c. &c. 

1 say he had just finished off this little matter, and was vary- 
ing one or two of the expressions, when a sharp knock at his 
door announced the arrival of the intelligent granter of the 
aforesaid annuity, Mr Titmouse himself, whose stylish cab was 
at that moment standing opposite to the entrance to Thavies' 
Inn, in Holborn, having brought hhn direct from the House of 
Commons, whither,' however, he was to return by eleven o'clock, 
till which time he had paired off, in order to enable him to come 
and consult Mr Gammon on one or two important matters. 
Poor Titmouse had conceived, since his memorable interview 
with Gammon formerly related, a violent hatred of Mr Gammon ; 
but which was almost absorbed in his dread of that gentleman^ 
who had such unlimited power over him. The sudden and seri- 
ous diminution of his income by Gammons rent-charge, almost 
turned his head upside-down, and occasioned a pother in his 
little bosom, which was all the greater for his being unable to 
admit any sympathizing friend into his confidence. He had become 
fidgety and irritable to a degree ; his countenance and demean- 
our troubled and depressed : from all which, the more intimate 
among his brother senators naturally inferred that he had lost- 
large sums at play, or was harassed by his election expenses ; or 
had quarrelled with his mistress, or been found out by his wife ; or 
been kicked, and dared not call out the aggressor ; or that some 
other such accident as frequently happens to young gentlemen of 
fashion, had befallen him. Now, to be candid with the reader, 
Titmouse certainly was getting into rather deep water. Formi- 
dable creditors were beginning to look somewhat sternly after 
him from various quarters ; his upholsterer was becoming trou* 
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blesome ; his \?ine-merchant insisted on at least four hundred 
pounds on account ; Messrs Jewel and Nicknack were surprised 
at having received no payment for sundry expensive articles of 
jewellery and vertu. His coach-maker, his tailor, a host of house- 
hold creditors, were getting very restless : he had a running 
account of some £600 or £800 at the GUddington, in respect of 
his parliamentary and other dinners at that fashionable establish- 
ment ; his yacht was a dreadful drain upon him ; he had been 
unfortunate in his sporting speculations ; in short, if Gammon 
had his anxieties, so had Titmouse his. He felt himself getting 
terribly out at^bows — so much so, that he could no longer give 
that calm and undivided attention to his parliamentary duties, 
which his enlightened constituents had a right to expect at his 
hands : and, in short, the sole occasion of his calling on Gam- 
mon, was to see if that gentleman could devise some mode of once 
more replenishing his empty coffers — a further mortgage on the 
Yatton property being the exact mode of doing so which he was 
about to propose to Gammon. It required some tact, however, as 
he felt, to broach that subject, in the present position of affairs ; 
so he avowed that he had called to see if Mr Gammon's deeds were 
ready for signing — as he, Titmouse, was anxious to get it off his 
mind* Time was very precious with Mr Gammon : he therefore 
lost not a moment in plucking aside the thin disguise of Tit- 
mouse, and discovering the real object of his visit. Mr Gammon 
looked very serious indeed, on hearing the account of Titmouse's 
prodigal expenditure, and remonstrated with him earnestly, and 
even authoritatively ; but it instantly occurred to him — could 
there possibly be a better opportunity for broaching the subject 
of the two promissory notes ? 

" My dear Titmouse," said he, with great kindness of manner, 
** notwithstanding all I have felt it my duty to say, I do sin- 
cerely wish it were in my power to serve you in this emergency. 
But we really must spare old Yatton for a little — you've sadly 
burthened her already ; — we shall be killing the goose to get at 
the golden e^^gy if we don't mind what we're about I " 

" ! But what the devil's to be done^ Mr Gammon ? For, 

'pon my soul, I'm most particvila/r hard up, and something must 
be done." 

** We must bethink ourselves of our other resources, my dear 
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sir — ^let 118 see*'— he paused, witli his hand restiBg on his fore- 
head for a few moments — "Oh I hj the way — eertainlj/' he 
added suddenly — " hut no I it*s a thousand pities ; but mj word 
is pledged." 

" £h ? what ? does any thing strike jou, Grammon ? — Ton 
mj life, what is it?'' enquired Titmouse, prieking up his ears. 

" Why, yes, certainly," replied Gammon musingly — add- 
ing, as if he did not intend Titmouse to hear him, << to be 
sure, it would put ten thousand — ^nay, with the interest, nearly 
eleven '^ 

** The devil it would ! What would ? My stars, Mr Gammon ! " 
exclaimed Titmouse eagerly — ^ Do let us know what it is I " 

« Why, I was certainly thinking, at the moment," replied 
Gammon with a sigh, " of that poor devil Aubrey's two notes 
for £5000 a-piece and interest." 

Titmouse's fiice suddenly fell. ** Oh Lord ! Is that all ? 
Hang the fellow — he's a beggar — squeezed dry — ^nothing more 
to be g^t out of him ! " he exclaimed, with mingled chagrin and 
contempt. ** A'n't worth powder and shot ! Blood from a stone 
— won't have any thing worth taking this ten years to come ! " 

" Poor fellow ! " quoth Gammon. 

" 'Pon my soul, Gammon, it's me you may say that of, I rather 
think ! " 

" Why," said Grammon, glancing rather keenly at Titmouse, 
<^ my first and greatest duty on earth, niy dear Titmouse, is to 
tfou — ^to look after, to secure your interests ; and candour com- 
pels me to say, that, whatever may be my feelings towards that 
unfortunate person, still, I think, you've only to squeeze him pretty 
hard, and blood would come from other people. Eh ! you under- 
stand?" 

" By Jove ! — Indeed I — No ! But would it really ? How ?— 

Squeeze away, then, and be 1 Please bring an action against 

the fellow, the first thing in the morning I Put him in jail, and 
he*ll get the money, I'll warrant him ! Dem the fellow ! why 
don't he pay his debts ? It's devilish hard on fn«, a'n't it ? Didn't 
I forgive him forty thousand pounds ? By the way, I'd forgot 
there's the other ten thousand that Lord De la Zouch is surety 
for — when do we touch that ? " 
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'^ Oh ! weVe taken a bond for that^ which will not fall due 
before — ^let me see — the 24th of next January." 

*^ 'Pon mj soul, what a cursed bore ! But can't one do any 
thing with it before then ? " 

" What ! Sue on it before it's due ? " 

" No — egad I I mean, raise the wind on it. Surely Lord De 
la Zouch's name is " 

<< Whew I " thought Gammon, '< that stroke certainly had never 
occurred to me ! — Ay, he's right, the little fool I Old Fang will 
advance £8000 or £9000, or more even — 1*11 see to it, by Jove 1 " 
Then he said aloud — '< It may be possible, certainly, my dear 
TiUnouse ; but I see very great obstacles in the way." 

" Some cussed law point — eh ?" 

" Yes — but I assure you I will turn my best attention to it," 
he added ; and proceeded to bring back Titmouse to the point at 
which he had started off. " And speaking of poor Aubrey — ^it's 
certainly true that you have been, I may say, extravagantly 
liberal to him — ^forbearing beyond example ; and I can't think 
that any one can be expected, when he knOws a wave of his hand 
will put some eleven thousand pounds into his pocket, to stand 
by idle for ever ! It is not in human nature " 

" No ; 'pon my life it isn't," quoth Titmouse with a puzzled 
air, quite unable to make out whether Gammon intended to 
flavour or discourage the notion of immediately proceeding 
against Aubrey ; which Gammon observing, he proceeded — " At 
all events I should say, that if you consider that your own ne- 
cessities—" 

" Demme ! I should think so ! " interposed Titmouse. 

" Required it— and, as you very properly observed, yo« are 

the best judge ; certainly "- he paused : surely Titmouse now 

saw his drift I 

" Yes — 'pon my soul ! " exclaimed Titmouse. 

" Why, in that case, it is only due to myself to say I can be no 
party to it : I have had to bear enough already that was due to 
others ; and since I have solemnly pledged my word of honour to 
Mr-^ '' 

*^ What the devil do you mean. Gammon ? Cuss me, if I can 
make you out a bit ! " interrupted Titmouse snappishly. 
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" You misunderstand me, my dear Titmouse I Once for all, 
I say, if you want the money, you must at once sue on these 
notes ; and my opinion is, youll get the money — only, I must not 
appear in itj you know I But if you choose to employ some other 
solicitor — ^there's that Mr Spitfire, for instance— to compel me to 
give up the notes ** 

** Oh Lord I Honour ! No, no I — So bless me, Heaven ! I 
didn't mean any thing of the kind," cried Titmouse alarmedly, 
fearful of offending Gammon, who could scarcely conceal his im- 
patience and disgust at the stupidity of Titmouse. 

*< I cannot make you understand me. Titmouse 1 What I 
mean is, it is my duty not to let my feelings interfere with your 
interests. I now, therefore, advise you immediately to put your- 
self into the hands — as far as this little business is concerned — 
of some other solicitor, say Mr Spitfire, in Scorpion Court ; and 
whatever he tells you to do — do without hesitation. You will 
probably tell him that, if he demands the two notes on your be* 
half, I may, for form's sake, resist ; but I know I shall be ordered 
to g^ve them up! Well — I can't help it ! " 

** Honour now, Gammon ! May I do a« I like ? " enquired 
Titmouse. 

« Honour I " 

" And you won t be angry ? Not a bit ! eh ? " 

<< On my sacred word of honour I ** replied Gammon solemnly, 
placing his hand on his breast. 

" Then fire away, Flannagan ! " cried Titmouse joyfully, snap* 
ping his fingers. " By Jove, here goes! Here's for a jolly 
squeeze ! Ah, ha ! Ten thousand drops of blood ! — ^by Jove, he'll 
bleed to death ! But, by the way, what will Mr Quirk say ? " 

" Curse Mr Quirk 1 " cried Gammon impatiently ; " you 
know the course you are to pursue — ^you are your own master, 
surely ? What has Mr Quirk to do with you, when I allow you 
to act in this way ? " 

" To be sure I Well I here's a go I Wasn't it a lucky thought 
of mine to come here to-night ? But don't you forget the other 
ten thousand — the two makes twenty thousand, by Jove 1 I'm 
set up again — ah, ha ! And as soon as ever the House is up, if I 
don't cut away in my span-new yacht, with a lot of jolly chaps^ 
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to the East Indies, or some other place that'll take us a good six 
^weeks, or so, to go and come hack in. Hollo ! Is that eleven 
o'clock striking ? " he enquired with a start, taking out his watch ; 
** It is, by Jove ! and my pair s up ; they'll be dividing — I'm off! 
Good-night." 

"You remember where Mr Spitfire lives?" said Gammon 
anxiously. " In Scorpion Court, Strand. I must say he's one 
of the most respectable men in the profession ; and so quick I " 

" Ah — I remember I I'll be with him the moment after break- 
fast!" replied Titmouse: Gammon shook him by the hand-— > 
feeling, when he had shut both his doors, as if he had been 
playing with an ape. " Oh, thou indefinable and undiscoverable 
principle regulating human affairs I " thought he, falling into a 
reverie, a bitter scowl settling on his 8trong1y*marked features ; 
*^ of what nature soever thou art, and if any such there really 
be, what conceivable purpose can'st thou have had in view in 
placing this execrable idiot and me, in our relative positions ? " 
He pursued this line of reflection for some time, till he had got 
into a far more melancholy and misanthropical humour than he 
had ever before fallen into — ^till, recollecting himself, and with a 
deep sigh, he rang for a fresh supply of coffee from his drowsy 
laundress ; and then exerted himself vigorously till nearly five 
o'clock in the morning, at which hour he got, exhausted, into 
bed. 

During the ensuing day, sure enough, he received a letter 
signed " Simeon Spitfire,'* and dated from ** Scorpion Court" 
informing him that its respectable writer '^ was instructed to 
apply to him, on tbe part of Mr Titmouse, for the immediate 
delivery up of two promissory notes for £5000 each, given by 
one Charles Aubrey to the aforesaid Titmouse," and *< begging 
Mr Grammon's immediate attention thereto." Gammon immedi* 
ately copied out and sent a letter which he had prepared before- 
hand — ^taking very high ground indeed, but slipping in, with a 
careful inadvertence, an encouraging admission of the strict leg(d 
right of Mr Spitfire's client. 'Twas, in short, a charming letter 
—-showing its writer to be one of the most fastidiously high- 
minded men living ; but producing not the least favourable effect 
upon the mind of Mr Spitfire, who instantly forwarded a formal 
and peremptory demand of the two documents in question. Gam- 
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mon wrote a second letter, alluding to an unguarde d admission 
made in his former letter, which he most devoutly hoped would 
not be used against him ; and, in terms of touching and energe-* 
tic eloquence, re-asserted that, though the letter of the law might 
be against him, he conceived that, in point of honour, and indeed 
of justice, he was warranted in adhering to the solemn promise 
he had made to a gentleman for whom he entertained the most 
profound respect ; and, in short, he flatly refused to give up the 
instruments demanded. Irrepressible was the exultation of Mr 
Spitfire, on finding himself getting so much the better of so 
astute a person as Mr Gammon ; and he took an opportunity of 
showing to every one who came to his little office, how Mr Gam- 
mon had laid himself open to the superior tactics of the aforesaid 
Mr Spitfire ! — He then wrote a fine flourishing letter to wind up 
the correspondence, and stick into an affidavit, in the course of 
which he apprized Mr Gammon that the Court of King's Bench 
would be immediately applied to for a rule calling upon him 
forthwith to deliver up the documents in question. On this, Mr 
Gammon drew up an imposing and admirable affidavit, setting 
forth all the correspondence ; and, as soon as he had been served 
with the rule nisiy he instructed Sir Charles Wolstenholme, 
(the late Attorney- General,) Mr Sterling, and Mr Crystal, 
to *^ show cause" against it; knowing, of course, as well as 
counsel, with whom he did not think it necessary to hold a con-* 
sultation, (for fear they should press him to give up the pro- 
missory notes without showing cause,) that there was no earthly 
chance of successfully resisting the rule. — When he took his seat 
under Sir Charles, just before that learned person rose to show 
cause against the rule, he touched Mr Gammon on the shoulder, 
and very warmly complimented him on the highly honourable 
and friendly feeling which he had manifested towards the unfor- 
tunate Mr Aubrey ; but he feared that the case, as far as the 
legal merits went, was too plain for argument; — but he had 
looked with unusual care over the affidavits on which* the rule 
had been obtained, and at the form of the rule itself — and re- 
joiced to say he felt confident that he should be able to discharge 
the rule, with costs : — at which Mr Gammon turned suddenly 
pale — with joyous surprise, as Sir Charles imagined — he not 
knowing Gammon so well as we do. The reader is now in a po- 
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sition to appreciate the following report of what took place— 
and (ifster nos) which said report had been drawn up for the 
Morning Growl, by Mr Gammon himself. 



CouBT OF King's Bench. Yesterday. 
(Sittings in Banco.) Ex parte Titmouse. 

** This was a rule, obtained by Mr Subtle on a previous day 
of the term, calling upon Mr Gammon, of the firm of Quirk, 
Granlmon, and Snap, of Saffron Hill, Hatton Garden, to show 
cause why he should not forthwith deliver up to Mr Titmouse, 
M.P. for Yatton, two promissory notes, each for the payment, on 
demand to that gentleman, of £5000, with interest, by Charles 
Aubrey. Sir Chables Wolstenholme, Mr Stebling, and 
Mr Cbystal, now appeared to show cause — and took a prelimi- 
nary objection to the form of the rule. After a very long dis- 
cussion, the Court decided that the rule might be moulded so as 
to meet the facts of the case, and directed cause to be shown on 
the merits. 

^ From the affidavits filed in answer to the rule, it appeared 
that shortly after the termination of the late important case of 
Doe dem. Titmouse v. Avhrei/, (in which, it will be recollected, 
the lessor of the plaintiff succeeded in establishing his right to 
very large estates in Yorkshire,) Mr Gammon had been very 
active iir endeavouring to effect an amicable arrangement con- 
cerning the mesne profits ; and after great exertions, had per- 
suaded his client Mr Titmouse to enter into an arrangement, 
highly advantageous to Mr Aubrey — ^who was to be released, 
(as we understood,) from no less a sum than Sixty Thousand 
Pounds, due in respect of the mesne profits, on giving the two 
promissory notes which were the subject of the present appli- 
cation. It further appeared, that on obtaining Mr Aubrey's 
signature to these promissory notes, Mr Gammon had explicitly 
and repeatedly assured him that he need be under no apprehen- 
sion of being called on for payment for several years ; but that 
the notes should remain in the hands of Mr Gammon, and should 
not be put in suit till after a twelvemonth's notice had been given 
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to Mr Aubrey. It did not distinctly appear whether Mr Tit- 
mouse was ever made aware of this understanding between Mr 
Gammon and Mr Aubrey — at all events, nothing had ever pass- 
ed in writing upon the subject. Mr Gammon, on the contrary, 
frankly admitted it to be passible that Mr Titmouse might 
have been under the impression, while surrendering so great a 
claim against Mr Aubrey, that the sum secured by the two 
promissory notes was to have been before this time liquidated. 
There was no affidavit made on the subject by Mr Aubrey. It 
also appeared that Mr Titmouse had not hitherto received any 
portion of the large amount, £20,000, yet due in respct of the 
mesne profits. The affidavits read by the Attorney-General set 
forth a correspondence which had taken place between Mr Tit- 
mouse's solicitor and Mr Gammon, in which the latter insisted, 
in the most strenuous terms, upon the honourable engagement 
under which he conceived himself to be to Mr Aubrey, and 
solemnly declared his belief that Mr Aubrey was under a similar 
impression; at the same time, there were expressions in Mr 
Gammon's letters, from which it was plain that he admitted the 
right, in point of strict law, of Mr Titmouse to the documents 
in question. It also appeared from the affidavits of Mr Titmouse, 
and was not denied by those of Mr Gammon, that the former had 
repeatedly urged the latter to deliver up the notes, or commence 
proceedings against Mr Aubrey — ^but that Mr Gammon had, on 
all such occasions previous to the present one, succeeded in dis- 
suading him from his purpose. It had, moreover, been alleged 
on behalf of Mr Titmouse, that Mr Gammon was acting in col- 
lusion with Mr Aubrey, to defeat the just claim of Mr Titmouse ; 
but this Sir Charles Wolstenholme indignantly disclaimed on 
the part of Mr Gammon, whose conduct throughout showed the 
nicest sense of honour, and the utmost possible anxiety to inter- 
fere between an unfortunate gentlemen and utter ruin. But, 

" The CouBT, without calling on Mr Subtle, (with whom 
were Mr Goose and Mr Mud,) said the rule must clearly be 
made absolute. The legal right of Mr Titmouse to the notes 
was admitted by Mr Gammon's own affidavit ; and there was no 
pretence for holding that, as against Mr Titmouse, Mr Gammon 
who was only one of that gentleman's attorneys, had any right to 
withhold the documents in question. No authority from Mr Tit- 
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mouse to Mr Gammon to make the alleged representations to Mr 
Aubrey, had been shown, and consequently that gentleman could 
in no way be bound by them. He was not even shown to have 
been aware of them. It was not pretended that Mr Gammon, or 
any of his partners, had any lien on the notes, which must be 
therefore given up to Mr Titmouse. With respect to the im- 
putation against Mr Gammon, of being in collusion with Mr 
Aubrey, Lord Widdriogton added, that from what his lordship 
himself knew of Mr Aubrey, it was impossible for a moment to 
imagine him capable of any thing inconsistent with the strictest 
honour ; and that Mr Gammon's conduct showed that, though 
mistaken as to the extent of his power over the notes entrusted 
to him, he had acted from the purest motives, and evinced an 
honourable anxiety to serve the interests of one whom he be- 
lieved to be unfortunate. — The rule was then made absolute ; but 
on Mr Subtle applying for the costs, the remainder of the day 
was occupied in an elaborate discussion upon the question — which, 
however, was eventually referred to the Master." 

Nor was this all. The intelligent editor of the Morning Growl, 
happening to cast his eye over the above, while lying in proofs, made 
it the subject of an eloquent leading article, in which were con- 
tained many just and striking reflections on the continual incon- 
sistency between law (as administered in England) and justice— 
of which the present — ^he said — was a glaring instance. It was 
truly lamentable — it seemed — to find truth and honour, gene- 
rosity and justice, all sacrificed to the wretched technicalities, 
the petty quirks and quibbles, of the law — which required a 
radical reform. Indeed, the whole system of our jurisprudence 
called for the most searching revision, which, he hoped, would 
erelong take place. Then followed some powerful animadversions 
upon the conduct of Lord Widdrington in giving eflPect to such 
pettifogging subterfuges as had that day served plainly to 
defeat the ends of justice ; and the article concluded by call- 
ing upon his lordship to resign his seat on the bench I and make 
way for a more liberal and enlightened successor, who would 
decide every case that came before him, according to the dictates 
of natural equity and common sense, without being trammeled 
by such considerations as at present fettered and impeded the due 
administration of justice. It did so happen, inter noSy that this 
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same incompetent Lord Widdrington had called down upon him- 
self and his court the foregoing philippic, hj having imposed a 
smart fine upon the publisher of the Morning Growly and super- 
added a twelvemonth's imprisonment, for an execrable libel upon 
an amiable and dignified ecclesiastic ; and this, too, his lord- 
ship had done, after overruling an almost interminable series 
of frivolous and vexatious technical objections to the proceed- 
ings, urged by the defendant's coimsel, in confonnitj with his 
urgent instruction to take every possible advantage. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

At the earliest moment at which Mr Auhrey could, without 
suspicion, extricate himself from the embraces of his overjoyed 
wife, sister, and children, on his return to Vivian Street, he 
withdrew to his study, in order to dispatch some letters, but 
principally, as the reader may easily imagine, to peruse the 
paper given him by Mr Runnington with such ominous signifi- 
cance. His eye soon caught the words " Ex parte Titmouse*'— 
and he read through the above report of the proceedings with 
exceeding agitation. He read it over twice or thrice, and felt 
really sick at heart. 

" Oh, unfathomable Gammon !'* he exclaimed, at length, aloud, 
laying down the paper, and sinking into his chair. " Surely I 
am the weakest, or you the subtlest of mankind I " He turned 
over in his thoughts every thing that he could recollect of Gam- 
mon's conduct from the first moment that they had met. He 
felt completely baffled and bewildered— and again perused the 
report of the proceedings in the King's Bench— -and would have 
again relapsed into thought, but his eye happened to alight on 
two or three notes lying on his table, where they had been 
placed by Fanny, having come in his absence. He opened the 
first listlessly, not knowing the handwriting ; but, on unfolding 
it, he started violently on recognising the handwriting of Gam- 
mon within; and with mingled wonder and fear, read as fol- 
lows : — 

" ThawM* Inn, 

<' Deab Sib — God only knows when or where these hasty 
lines will find you. I am forced to address them to Vivian 
Street, being in total ignorance of your intended movements. 
If you have not taken my advice,' and withdrawn from the king- 
dom, I know not what grievous indignity may not have befallen 
you. You may have been torn from your family, and now incar-* 

VOL. ui. S 
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cerated in prison, the victim of a most cruel and inveterate 
rapacity. My conscience bears me witness that I can say — I 
can do— no more on your behalf. I am grossly misrepresented 
— -I am insulted, by having base and sinister motives attributed 
to me, for my conduct towards you — for my anxious and repeated 
interference in your behalf. In the Morning Growl of to-day 
you will probably see — if you have not already seen— the report 
of some proceedings against me, yesterday, in the Court of 
King's Bench. It may apprize you of the last desperate stand 
I have made in your behalf. It is with bitter regret — ^it is with 
a feeling of deep indignation, tbat I tell you I am unable to 
fulfil my solemn, my deliberate, my repeated promise to you 
concerning the two promissory notes which you deposited with 
me, in implicit reliance on my honour. Alas ! you must prepare 
for the worst I Mr Titmouse and his new adviser can have, of 
course, but one object in requiring the surrender of the two pro- 
missory notes, which I have already been compelled to give up, 
under peril of an attachment for contempt of court. I have 
strained, God knows I every nerve on your behalf; have all but 
fatally quarreled with Mr Titmouse, and with my partners ; and 
I stand in some measure compromised, by the recent proceed- 
ings, before the profession and the public — and all in vain! 
Yet, once more — ^if you are not blinded and infatuated beyond 
all example or belief — I implore you, in the name of Heaven — 
by every consideration that should influence a man of honour 
and of feeling — fly I — lose not a second after reading these lines, 
(which I entreat you to destroy when read,) or that second may 
involve your ruin — and the ruin of all connected with you I 
Believe me, yotir distressed — your unalterable friend, 

« O. G.'' 

Mr Aubrey laid down this letter ; and sinking back again into 
his chair, yielded for some moments to an impulse very nearly akin 
to despair. " Oh God I " he exclaimed, pressing his hand against 
his aching forehead — ** to what hast thou destined us, thy 
wretched creatures ! — I am forbidden to believe — I cannot — I 
will not believe — that thou hast made us only to torment us ; 
yet, alas ! my spirit is at length drooping under these accumu- 
lated evils ! — Oh God ! Oh God I I am blind. Give me sight, 
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to discern thy will concerning me I — Oh give me not up to 
despair I Break not the bruised reed! Qiiench not the smoking 
fiax ! — What is to become of me ? Is this man thy messenger 
of evil to me ? Is he the subtle and vindictive fiend I fear him 
to be ? What can be his object — his motive — ^for resorting to 
such tortuous and complicated scheming against us as must be 
his, if he be playing the. hypocrite? — Or is he really what he 
represents himself? And am I guilty of groundless distrust — 
of gross ingratitude ?— What shall I think, what can I do ? Oh 
my God, preserve my senses to me — my understanding I My 
brain seems reeling I My perceptions are becoming disturbed ! 
— Perhaps this very night the frightful scene of the morning 
may be acted over again I again my bleeding heart be torn from 
those it loves — to whom thou hast united it I'^ — A deep sigh, or 
rather groan, burst from him ; and leaning over the table, he 
buried his face in his hands, and remained for some time in that 
posture. 

• " What am I to do ? " he presently enquired, rising, and walk- 
ing to and fro. *' Fly — he says I Were I weak and unprincipled 
enough to do so, should I not, in all human probability, fall into 
the deepest pit he has dug for me ? — but be that as it may — fly 
I will not I Never 1 Never I Those dear — those precious beings 
in yonder room" — his heart thrilled within him — " may weep for 
me, but shall never blush for me ! " 

" Why — ^how horrid is my possition!" he presently exclaimed 
to himself I " Ten thousand pounds and upwards, must either 
1 pay, or Lord De la Zouch for me, within a few months ; — ^here 
is a second ten thousand pounds, with nearly five hundred pounds 
of interest; I am to-day arrested for nearly fifteen hundred 
pounds ; and this man Titmouse holds my bond for two thousand 
pounds more, and interest I Is it, then, thy will, O God I that I 
am to sink beneath my troubles ? Am I to perish from thy sight ? 
To be crushed beneath thy displeasure ? — Or, merciful Father I 
—wilt Thou save me, when there is none other to help,'* 

Calmness seemed stealing insensibly over his troubled spirit ; 
his agitated, feelings sank gradually into an indescribable and 
wonderful repose; in that dismal moment of extreme suffer- 
ing, his soul became blessedly sensible of its relationship to 
Go4 ; — that he was not the miserable victim of chance — as the 
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busy spirit of darkness incessantly whipered in hb ear — but in 
the hands of the Father of the spirits of aM flesh, who listened, in 
his behalf, to the pleading of One touched toith the feeling of our 
infirmities — who wcu in all points tempted^ even as we are. His 
fainting soul felt sustained as by the grace for which it had 
sought ; the oil and balm of a sound scriptural consolation were 
poured into his wounds. Before his quickened eye arose many 
bright figures of those who had gloriously overcome the fiercest 
assaults of the Evil One, resisting even unto death : — he felt for 
a moment compassed about hy a great cloud of witnesses to the 
mercy and goodness of God. Oh, in that monient, how wonderfully 
little seemed the sorrows which had before appeared so great f 
He felt, in a manner, at once humbled and exalted. Invisible sup- 
port clung to his confident soul — as it were the arm of Him toho 
will not suffer v>s to be tempted above what we are able ; htft wiUt 
with the temptationy also make a way to escape, that we may be able 
to bear it. He sank silently upon his knees ; and with clasped 
hands, and his face raised towards heaven, vrith profound contri- 
tion of spirit, yet with firm faith, besought the mercy which God 
has promised to those who thus will ask for it. Thus occupied, 
he did not perceive the door gently opened, and by Mrs Aubrey 
— who, closing it hastily after her, flung her arm round his neck, 
sinking down beside him, and in a low, fond voice, exclaimed-— 
" Oh, my own love I My own Charles I My poor, oppressed, 
persecuted, heart-broken husband I Pray for me — me also I " 
He gently returned her embrace, looking at her unutterable 
things ; and after they had remained thus for a few moments, they 
arose. He gazed at her wifh unspeakable tenderness, and a 
countenance full of serenity and resignation. He gently soothed 
her agitated feelings, and succeeded in communicating to her 
a measure of the composure which he experienced himself. 
Before they had quitted that little room, he had even apprized her, 
faithfully, of the peril which momentarily menaced them — and 
again the cold waters gushed over her soul. At length, however, 
she had recovered her self-possession sufficiently to return to the 
room she had quitted, and instantly blanched Miss Aubrey's 
cheek by communicating the new terrors which threatened them* 
Just as they were finishing dinner — a mere mockery, however, 
of a meal — a double knock at the door occasioned them all not a 
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little agitation ; but, as the event proyed, needlessly, since it an- 
nounced the arrival of only their kind experienced friend, Mr 
Running^on — who evidently felt infinitely relieved at finding that 
Mrs Aubrey and Miss Aubrey had been made acquainted by Mr 
Aubrey ^vith the additional source of apprehension afforded by 
the report of the King's Bench proceediugs. Mr Runningtou 
felt assured that within twenty-four hours' time proceedings 
would be taken against Mr Aubrey ; whom, however, he reminded, 
that as in the former, so in the anticipated case, the extent of his 
immediate anxiety would be the finding bail for so very serious 
an amount : but that difficulty surmounted, he would be safe 
from personal annoyance and apprehension till the ensuing No- 
vember. Mr Aubrey then proceeded to apprize Mr Runningtou 
of the death of old Lady Stratton, and the grievous events con- 
nected with it, amidst the tears and sobs of Mrs Aubrey and 
Kate. Though he said but little, his countenance showed how 
truly shocked he was at the intelligence. *' Never in my ex- 
perience," at length he observed, '^ a thirty-six years' experience 
in the profession, have I heard of, or met with, such a case of 
complicated misfortune as yours I * But it is,' as the old proverb 
has it, ' a long lane that has no turning.' We must trust, my 
dear sir, to the chapter of accidents." 

" Oh, Mr Runningtou ! " interrupted Aubrey with animation, 
" there is no. such thing I — It is the order of Providence !" They 
then entered into a long conversation ; in the course of which — 
" If our fears — our worst fears — be confirmed," observed Run- 
nington, " and they venture to put in suit these two notes — then 
they will have thrown down the gauntlet. I'll take it up — and 
there's no knowing what may turn up when we come to close 
quarters. First and foremost, I'll tax away every farthing of the 
alleged * balance ' of their monstrous bill — ay, I'll stake my re* 
putation on it, that I leave them not a shilling ; but, on the coU't 
trary, prove that you have already greatly overpaid them." 

^ Alas I have I not, however, pledged myself to Mr Gammon 
not to do so ? " interrupted Aubrey. 

** Pshaw ! — Forgive me, but this is absurd. Indeed, Mr Aubrey, 
it is really out-heroding Herod I All is fair against adversaries 
such as these 1 Besides, if you must be so scrupulous and fasti- 
dious—and I honour you for it — there's another way of putting 
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it, which I fancy settles the matter. Bj Mr Titmouse putting 
these bills in suit, Messrs Quirk, Gammon, and Snap's promise 
to you is not performed — it is broken ; and so there is an end of 
yours, which is dependent upon the performance of theirs.'* 

" That is only on the supposition that they are pla^^ing me 
false — whereas the proceedings yesterday in court, especially 
when coupled with Mr Gammon's letters to me '^ 

<< All hollow ! hollow ! " replied Mr Runnington, shaking his 
head. — " False and hypocritical ! Who could trust to Gammon ? 
This fellow Titmouse, whom they are doubtless fleecing daily, is 
in all probability desperately driven for ready « money ; and they 
have allowed him to get hold of these two bills, after a sham re- 
sistance on the part of Gammon, in order to call forward your 
friends to the rescue — that's their game, depend upon it ! " Mr 
Aubrey fired at the bare thought. <^ Yet I must own I am at a 
loss to discover what motive or object Mr Gammon can have for 
going so far out of his way to secure your good opinion, or for 
wrapping himself in so impenetrable a disguise. He is a very, 
very deep devil, that Gammon ; and, depend upon it, has some 
sinister purpose to effect, which you will by and by discover 1 '* 
Mr Aubrey then, for the first time, acquainted Mr Runnington 
with Gammon's recent proposals to Miss Aubrey, at which Mr 
Runnington seemed for some moments struck dumb with astonish- 
ment. 

*< I presume," at length said he, turning with a brief and sad 

' smile towards Miss Aubrey, whose reddening cheek betokened 

the interest she felt in the conversation — *^ I presume. Miss 

Aubrey, there is no chance of our seeing you pass into — Mrs 

Gammon ? " 

" I should rather think not, Mr Runnington," she replied with 
sufficient loftiness of manner ; ^^ and I am quite at a loss to con- 
ceive what oould possibly have put such a thing into his head." 

" Certainly, Mr Runnington," said Aubrey, " I can undertake 
to say that my sister never gave him any encouragement." 

" Encouragement? — Horrid man!" exclaimed Miss Aubrey 
with great vivacity. " I could never bear him — you know it, 
Charles — so do you, Agnes I" Mr Runnington made no further 
observation on the subject, though his thoughts were very busy : 
he was satisfied that he was beginning to discover a clue to muck 
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of Gammon*s conduct — for that that gentleman was acting with 
profound duplicity, Mr Runnington entertained no douht what- 
ever ; and he resolved to watch his every motion connected with 
Mr Aubrey closely. 

" What will be the earliest period," enquired Mr Aubrey, "at 
which Mr Titmouse, if so disposed, can put in suit my bond 
given to the late Lady Stratton ? " • 

** As soon as he has obtained the grant of letters of adminis* 
tration, which cannot take place till the end of fourteen days 
from her ladyship's death— that being one difference, as you are 
aware, between the> powers of an executor and an administrator." 
Mr Aubrey sighed, and made no reply ; while Mr Runnington 
looked at him for some moments in silence, as if doubting 
whether to mention something which had occurred to him. At 
length — " Of course, Mr Aubrey," he commenced, " one does 
not like to raise groundless hopes or fears ; but, do you know, I 
am by no means free from doubts as to the reality of Lady 
Stratton's intestacy — whether the draft of her proposed will, 
brought to her by Mr Parkinson, could not be admitted to 
probate. Very — ^very nice questions, as you must be aware, 
often arise out of cases like these ! Since seeing you this morn- 
ing, I have written off to Mr Parkinson for full and accurate 
information on the point ; and if I get a satisfactory answer, 
with your consent I will certainly lodge a caveat against the 
grant of titles of administration. That would indeed checkmate 
them I But I have very slight hopes indeed of receiving such 
an answer as one could wish," added Mr Runnington, fearful of 
exciting fruitless expectations. Shortly afterwards. Miss Aubrey, 
who had appeared for some little time labouring under consider- 
able excitement, addressing her brother, said, with evident em- 
barrassment — " Charles, I am very anxious to mention something 
that has occurred to me of a very singular nature— if you think 
I am at liberty to do so; and I shall first ask you and Mr Run- 
nington, whether, under the circumstances, you consider me 
entitled to disclose what I allude to." 

" Kate, Kate I — what is this ? — What do you mean ? You 
quitet alarm me !" enquired her brother, with an amazed air. 

" Suppose Mr Gammon, on the occasion of his calling upon 
me, which has been recently mentioned, volunteered a statement 
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of a very, very extraordinary description — one that has ever 
since quite haunted me, day and night. Mind, Charles — I say 
that, in the first instance, he volunteered it, only expressing an 
earnest wish that I should mention it to no one; on which I 
said I should make no promise, hut act as I might think proper ; 
and afiter my saying this, he made the communication I allude 
to. Should I be at liberty," continued Miss Aubrey, eagerly 
and anxiously, ''now to disclose what he told me ? I am dying 
to do it, if I may, honourably." 

" My dear Kate, I really fear you are wandering — that you 
are overcome with the sufferings you have gone through to-day," 
said her brother tenderly, and with infinite concern. 

" Indeed, Charles, I am not,*' she answered, with great ear- 
nestness. 

'' Then I am of opinion that you may most certainly mention 
any thing so communicated to you — I have no doubt, Kate." 

" Nor I, Miss Aubrey," added Mr Runnington eagerly ; " nay, 
I go further — with a man like him, I think it is your duty to 
disclose any thing he may have said to you." 

Miss Aubrey paused for a few moments, and then mentioned 
the singidar circumstance with which the reader is already 
acquainted ; namely, Mr Gammon's distinct and solemn assu- 
rance to^ her, that he possessed the power of restoring her 
brother to the possession of Yatton ; and that, too, by legal and 
honourable means ; and that, if she would but promise to receive 
him as her suitor, he would pledge himself to replace them all 
at Yatton before claiming the performance of his promise* 

Mr Aubrey, Mrs Aubrey, and Mr Runnington, all listened to 
this strange story in silence, and gazed in astonishment at Miss 
Aubrey. 

'' Forgave me, dear madam," said Mr Runnington at length, 
exchanging an incredulous glance with her brother, " if I — I — 
express a doubt whether you may not be labouring under a com- 
plete misconception " 

'< *Tis impossible, Kate I " added her brother ; but he knew, 
at the same time, his sister's strong sense; and all doubt 
vanished both from his mind and that of Mr Runnington on her 
calmly and distinctly repeating what she had just said — giving 
even the very expressions made use of by Mr Gammon, and 



TEN THOUSAND A-YEAR. 217 

-which, she said, they might easily believe had made a very deep 
impression on her mind. 

** It's inconceivable I " exclaimed her brother, after a long 
pause. 

" It's an audacious and cruel falsehood, in my opinion," said 
Mr Runnington: and all again were silent. Then he hastily 
ran his eye over the main points in the late proceedings by 
which Mr Aubrey had been ejected from Yatton. " Either,** he 
continued, after a pause, "he is a gross liar, or is labouring 
under insanity — or there has been shocking, atrocious villany 
practised against you. If he be in his senses, and be speaking 
the truth — ^gracious Heaven! he must have brought forward a 
series of perjured witnesses at the trial." 

" Did he drop any hint, Kate, as to the means by which he 
could bring about such a result ? " enquired her brother after a 
long pause, during which he too had been, like Mr Runnington, 
reflecting on the course of proof by which the case of Titmouse 
had been supported. 

«< No — ^not the remotest ; of that I am certain. I observed 
that particularly; though shortly afterwards, I was so overcome 
by what he had said, and * also by the manner in which he said 
it, that I fainted. Mr Gammon must have carried me to the 
sofa; for when I came to myself I was lying there — though, 
when I felt myself losing my consciousness, I was standing near 
the window, which 1 had risen to open." 

" It's the most amazing thing I ever heard in my life, I pro- 
test I " exclaimed Mr Runnington thoughtfully : while Mr Aubrey 
rose from his chair, and walked a few steps to and fro, obviously 
labounng under much excitement. 

" Kate, Kate !" said he, rather vehemently, **you should have 
told xne this the instant that you next saw me ! " 

"For Heaven*s sake, be calm, dearest Charles!" cried Mrs 
Aubrey, herself not a little agitated by the extraordinary intel- 
ligence just communicated by Kate, for the first time, even to 
her. Poor Miss Aubrey, on seeing the way in which her com- 
munication had been received, heartily regretted having men- 
tioned the matter. 

" This will require very great consideration, Mr Aubrey, to 
know how to deal with it, and with Gammon," said Mr Run- 

VOIi. lU. T 
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nington. << I am inclined, to think, at present, that he would 
hardly have ventured upon so outrageous a piece of follj, as 
making such a representation as this, had there heen no founda- 
tion for it in fact ; and yet, I am quite astonished that a man so 
acute, so signally self-possessed, should have so committed him- 
self — ^he must have heen under some g^eat excitement at the 
moment/' 

** He certainly was, or at least seemed, a good deal agitated 
while he was with me," quoth Kate, colouring a little. 

*' That, is highly prohahle. Miss Auhrey," replied Mr Run* 
nington with a faint smile. ** It must have appeared to him as 
one of the most likely occurrences, that Miss Auhrey should 
mention to you, Mr Auhrey, so extraordinary a circumstance ! 
It is very, very 'difficult to imagine Mr Gammon thrown off his 
guard, on any occasion." Then ensued an anxious and prolonged 
conversation on the suhject, in which many conjectures were 
made, but without leading to any satisfactory issue ; quite a new 
light seemed now thrown upon all his past acts, and the iwhole 
tenor of his conduct. They read over his last two notes with 
new and deep interest, on the supposition that, while writing 
them, he was conscious of possessing the power which he had 
represented. All was mystery. Then was discussed the ques- 
tion, as to the propriety of either Mr Runnington or Mr Aubrey 
applying to Mr Gammon upon the suhject — a step which was, 
however, postponed for future and more mature consideration. 
Another thing suggested itself to Mr Aubrey, but he kept it to 
himself : — should he at once apprize Mr Gammon of the fact that 
Kate was in a manner unquestionably engaged to Mr Delamere, 
and so at once and for ever, extinguish all hope on the part of 
Mr Gammon ? " 

. The evening, however, was now advancing, and Mr Running- 
ton pressed upon Mr Aubrey the object he had chiefly had in 
view in calling. It was to prevail on Mrs Aubrey and himself 
to accompany him that evening to his country house, which lay 
in the direction of Richmond, at about six miles* distance from 
town, and where, for a brief interval, they might enjoy a respite 
from the frightful suspense and danger to which they were at 
present exposed in Vivian Street. Mrs Aubrey and Kate most 
earnestly seconded the kind importunities of Mr Runnington ; 
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aaid after considerable hesitation Mr. Aubrey consented. It was 
accordingly arranged that, Mr Runnington*s carriage not being 
in town> he should return within an hour with a glass-^coach ; 
and that, during the ensuing day, Mrs Runnington should drive 
to town for the purpose of bringing back with her Miss Aubrey, 
and little Charles and Agnes. This having been determined 
upon, Mr Runnington quitted them, promising to return within 
an hour, when he hoped to find tliem ready to start, and equips 
ped for a several days' sojourn. As soon as he had left the 
house, Mr Aubrey^s scruples began to revive : it appeared to 
him, that though it might be for a short time only, still it was, 
in effect, an absconding from his creditors : and there is no 
knowing but that his fastidious scruples, his delicate sense of 
rectitude, might have led him after all to send off Mrs Aubrey 
alone, when, poor soul ! he was spared the trial by an incident 
which occurred about half an hour after Mr Runnington s de-i 
parture. Mrs Aubrey was sitting in the parkmr in travelling 
dress, fondling little Ag^es, and tallcing earnestly to Kate about 
the management of the two children, and other matters ; while 
Mr Aubrey, also ready to start, was in the study selecting a book 
or two to take with him, when a heavy single knock at the door, 
unaccompanied by the sound of coach-wheels, nearly paralysed 
all three of them. Suffice it to say, that within a few minutes' 
time the wretched and almost heart-broken Aubrey was a second, 
time in custody, and at the suit of Tittlebat Titmouse, Esq. 
M.P., for the principal sum of ten thousand pounds, and interest 
for twelve months, at the rate of five pounds per csntum per an-^ 
wunu The agonizing scene which ensued I shall leave entirely 
to the reader's imagination — observing only, that the two minions 
of the law into whose hands Aubrey had now fallen, seemed 
totally indifferent to the anguish they witnessed. The chief was 
a well-known sheriff's officer- — one Vice; short, fat, bloated; 
deeply pitted with the small-pox ; close-cut black hair, almost as 
coarse as that of a hog ; while the expression of his features was 
at once callous and insolent. Aubrey perceived at a glance that 
he had no consideration or mercy to expect at the hands of such 
a man as this ; and the follower very much resembled his master. 
" You're my prisoner, sir," said Vice, walking up to Aubrey, 
and with an air of matter-of-fact brutality taking hold of his 
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collar with one hand, while in the other he held his warrant. 
" If you like to clap a gpreat-coat on, as it*s getting late, jou 
may ; hut the sooner your'e off out of the way of all this here 
noise, the better — I should say." 

" For God*s sake wait for a few minutes — I have a friend 
coming," said Aubrey, his wife clinging to his arm. 

« D — d if I wait a moment, that's fiat ! " quoth Vice, glancing* 
at the two boxes in the passage, and guessing from them, and 
the travelling dress of Mrs Aubrey, that he had arrived just in 
the very nick of time to prevent an escape. 

" For the love of Heaven, stay only five minutes !" cried Kate, 
passionately wringing her hands — ^but she might as well have 
addressed a blacksmith*8 anvil as either of the men who were 
now masters of her doomed brother's person. 

<< 'Tis useless, Kate-^'tis in vain, my love!" said he, with a 
melancholy air ; and turning to Vice, who, with his companion, 
stood at only a few inches* distance from him — " perhaps you 
will allow me to write down the address of the place you are 
taking me to ? " he enquired, somewhat sternly. 

" Write away then, and make haste ; for, write or no write, 
you're off I" 

Mr Aubrey hastily wrote down in pencil, for Mr Runnington, 
" Vice — Squeexum Court, Carey Street, Lincoln's-Inn Fields ;'* 
and then, having hastily drawn on his g^eat-coat — ^without tak- 
ing with him even a change of linen — (for Vice would seem to 
have got the idea of a rescue into his head, and was, besides, 
anxious to run not the least risk with a t^i thousand pownds* 
debtor) — tore himself from the frensied embrace of his wife and 
sister, and quitted the house. Vice had refused even to let his 
man go in quest of a hackney-coach, or to wait while Fanny ran 
for one ; and the moment they had got into the street, the cries 
of Mrs Aubrey and Kate yet ringing in Mr Aubrey's ears. Vice 
put his arm with rough familiarity into that of Mr Aubrey, 
directing his follower to do the same ; and in this style they 
hurried Mr Aubrey along the whole of the distance between 
Vivian Street and Squeezum Court ; he uttering not one single 
word — but his heart almost bursting. Vice had received his 
instructions from Mr Spitfire, who was a very dashing practi- 
tioner ; and perfectly well knowing the value of every day to- 
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wards the close of term, had got his affidavit of deht prepared 
and ready sworn, and every thing in readiness, even before the 
rule had been made absolute against Mr Gammon. As the two 
captors and their prize — a gentleman between two ruffians — 
passed at a smart pace along the streets, they attracted consider- 
able attention ; now and then, even a little crowd would follow 
them for half the length of the street. Once Mr Aubrey caught 
the words — " Poor fellow ! Forgery, no doubt — he*s a dead 
man in a month ! " 

Vice's lock-up was, though similar in its general appearance, 
yet of a much inferior description to that of Grab. It was 
smaller and meaner. They reached it a little after eight 
o'clock. 

" Are you for the parlour, or the common room ? " enquired 
Vice, as soon as they had entered the house. 

** Which you please," replied Aubrey, quickly and gloomily. 

" P'r'aps you'd better show the gemman up-stairs," said the 
follower hesitatingly, to his master. 

" You pay extra up-stairs," quot}^ Vice ; " which shall it be ?" 

** I have no money, sir, to spare — I know the extortionating 
practices which " 

*« Oh, come along then!" replied Vice insolently; and in 
a minute or two Mr Aubrey found himself in a tolerably large, 
but low room, at the back of the house, lit by three or four 
candles. There were some ten or twelve persond in it, who 
were smoking, drinking, reading the newspapers, playing at 
cards, dice, pitch-farthing, and so forth. All seemed in good 
spirits, and suspended for a moment their various occupations to 
scrutinize the new-comer— on whom the door was in a twink- 
ling closed and locked. 

" Now, sir, just in time to cut in," said a thin pale man, step- 
ping briskly up to him from a table at which he and two others 
had just begun to play a rubber. «* Now, sir," he continued, in 
a confident tone, running the edges of the cards rapidly through 
bis fingers with the air of an adept, and then proffering the 
pack to Mr Aubrey. 

** I do not play," replied Aubrey in a low tone. 

w Better take a card — drive dull care away : you 11 be devilish 
dull here without play of some sort." 
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" I do not play, sir — I certainly shall not," repeated Mr Au- 
brey, somewhat peremptorily. 

" Only half-crown points — can't hurt you," he continued, with 
a flippant air ; till Mr Aubrey walked from him with an air of 
disgust towards another part of the room. 

" YouVe a liar I " said one of two men playing at drafts, to the 
other, a dispute having arisen about the game as Mr Aubrey 
passed them. 

" You're a cheat!" was the answer; on which the man so 
addressed suddenly and violently flung a half-empty tumbler of 
brandy and water at the other ; it took effect on the forehead of 
his companion, who fell stunned from his chair, his forehead, 
which had been cut open, bleeding profusely. On this there 
was a general rush towards the spot. In the midst of this sick- 
ening scene the door was opened by Vice— 

** Hollo — what*s the matter ?" said he, locking the door after 
him, and coming up to the group round the fallen and miserable 
man who had been struck. 

'* Who did it?" cried he#fiercely, on catching sight of the 
prostrate man. 

" I did," answered the perpetrator of the outrage, " he called 
me a cheat.** 

" Tou did!** quoth Vice, suddenly grasping him by the collar, 
as with the hand of a giant, and forcing him, despite his strug* 
gling, down to the floor, when he put one knee on his breast, 
and then shook him till he began to get black in the face. 

■** D-^n it. Vice, don't murder him I" cried one of the by*- 
standers-— all of whom seemed disposed to interfere ; but at this 
point, the man who had been struck, and had been lying for 
some minutes motionless, suddenly began to dash about his arms 
and legs convulsively — for he had fallen into a fit of epilepsy. 
The attention of all present was now absorbed by this one dread- 
ful figure; and the man whom Vice had quitted, rose flushed 
and breathless from the floor, and looked with a face of horror 
upon the victim of his ungovernable passions. 

" I must get a doctor," quoth Vice, " presently," approaching 
the door ; and in passing* Mr Aubrey, who sat down looking 
exceedingly agitated — " Oh — here you are!" said he; "come 
along with me.'* 



T£N THOUSAND A-YEAR. 223 

** I hope this poor man will be properly attended to——** in* 
terposed Mr Aubrey, very anxiously* 

" That's my look-out, not your's/' replied Vice rudely-— 
^^ come you along with me ! '* and, unlocking the door, he mo- 
tioned out Mr Aubrey, and, after sending off a man for a 
surgeon, led Mr Aubrey into a kind of office — where he was 
instantly clasped by the hands by Mr Runnington, who had been 
there some five minutes. Me looked like an angel in the eyes of 
Mr Aubrey, who returned his cordial pressure with convulsive 
energy, but in silence, for his shocked and overcharged feelings 
forbade him utterance. Mr Runnington looked both annoyed 
and distressed — for Vice had refused to discharge his prisoner 
on Mr Running^on*s undertaking, telling him the sum was a 
trifle too large for running any risk ; and, in short, he peremp* 
torily refused to do it without a written authority from the 
under-sheriff; and added, he knew it was useless for Mr Run-* 
nington to make the application — ^for they had only a few months 
before been *< let in" for eight hundred pounds in that same way 
--»so that Mr Runnington had better, said Vice, be looking after 
a good bail-bond. In a word. Vice was inexorable ; and a hint 
of the possibility of Mr Aubrey's flight to the continent, dropped 
by Mr Spitfire to the under-sheriff, had caused that functionary 
to advise Vice '' to look sharp after his bird." 

<* At all events, let Mr Aubrey be shown into your parlour. 
Vice," said Mr Running^n, '* and I will settle with you when 
I return. I am just going to the office, to see what I can do 
with Mr Ridley." 

^' It*s no manner of use ; and besides, it*s ten to one you don*t 
catch him — he's gone to Clapham by this time," said Vice, look- 
ing up at the dusky Dutch clock over the fire-place. But Mr 
Runnington was not to be so easily discouraged, and started off 
on his friendly errand ; on which Vice led Mr Aubrey up- stairs 
into his '< parlour," telling him, as they went up- stairs, that there 
were only two other " gentlemen" there, and so " them three 
could make it comfortable to one another, if they liked." Vice 
added, that as he had only one double-bedded room at liberty, 
they must agree among themselves .which should sleep on the 
sofa — or perhaps take it by turns. 

On entering the parlour two figures were visible ; one that of 
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a tall, pale, emaciated, gentlemanly person of about forty, who 
lay on the sofa, languidly smoking a cigar, more apparently to 
assuage pain than for the purpose of mere enjoyment. The 
other was a portly grey-haired man, apparently about fifty, and 
also of gentlemanly appearance. He was standing with his back 
to the fire-place — one hand thrust into his waistcoat, and the 
other holding a tumbler, which he raised to his lips as Vice en- 
tered, and having drained it> requested him to replenish it. 
'Twas the third tumbler of strong brandy and water that even- 
ing that he had just dispatched; and his restless and excited eye 
and voluble utterance, testified to the influence of what he had 
been drinking. On Vice's retiring, this. gentleman began to ad- 
dress Mr Aubrey in a rapid and somewhat incoherent strain^ 
telling him of the accident which had that morning befallen him ; 
for that Vice had laid his rough hand upon him just a« he was 
embarking in an Indiaman, off Blackwall, to bid farewell to this 
<* cursed country" for ever. This man had been a great mer- 
chant in the city, and for a series of years universally respected. 
He had married a fashionable wife ; and their ambition and 
absurd extravagance, combined with losses unquestionably origi- 
nating in a want of confidence on the part of his mercantile con- 
nexions, occasioned solely by his ostemtation, irregularities, and 
inattention to business, drove him to gambling speculations. 
Unfortunate there, he took to courses of downright dishonesty ; 
availing himself of his character and power as trustee, executor, and 
otherwise, to draw out of the funds, from time to time, very large 
sums of money, to the utter ruin of some twenty or thirty unfor- 
tunate families, whose deceased relatives had quitted life with 
implicit confidence in his integrity. The guilty splendour thus 
secured him lasted for some few years, when an accident set him 
suddenly wrong ; — a beautiful girl, for whom he was sole trustee, 
and every farthing of whose fortune he had appropriated to his 
own purposes, applied to him for the immediate settlement of her 
property. The next morning he had stopped payment ; Mincing 
Lane was in a ferment — astonishment prevailed at the Exchange. 
Who could have thought it ! said every body. He was no- 
where to be seen or heard of — but at length intelligence of his 
movebients having been obtained by one of his numerous dis- 
tracted victims, led to his apprehension in the way that has been 
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already mentioned. Of all this, Mr Aubrey, of course, could 
know nothing — but, nevertheless, he was somewhat struck with 
the man's countenance and manner : but with what awful interest 
would Mr Aubrey have regarded him, had he known that the 
miserable being before him had determined upon self-destruction 
— and that within two days' time he would actually accomplish 
his frightful purpose ! — For he was found in bed, a ghastly object, 
with his head almost severed from his body. 

In the other — a ruined rott^ — Mr Aubrey was infinitely shocked 
at presently recognizing the features of one whom he had slightly 
known at Oxford. This was a member of an ancient and hon- 
ourable family, and born to a princely fortune, which he had 
totally dissipated in every conceivable mode of extravagance and 
profligacy, both at home and abroad, and with it had also ruined 
his constitution. He had taken honours at Oxford, and was ex- 
pected to have been very eminent in Parliament. But at college 
his tendency to profligacy rapidly developed itself. He became 
notorious for his debaucheries, and made ostentation of his in- 
fidelity. He had returned from France only a few days before, 
in an advanced stage of consumption ; and having been pounced 
upon by one of his numerous infuriate creditors, hither he had 
been brought the evening before — and would be the next morn- 
ing lodged in the Fleet, as he could procure no bail ; and there 
he might, possibly, live till he could apply to take the benefit of 
the insolvent act. If he should be successful in this last stroke, 
he could not possibly survive it beyond a few weeks ! And he had 
nothing then to look forward to, but a pauper's burial. — He at 
length recognized Mr Aubrey; and raising himself up on the 
sofa, extended his wasted hand to Mr Aubrey, who shook it 
kindly — much shocked at his appearance. What a marvellous 
diflerence between the characters of these two men ! 

After about half-an-hour's absence, Mr Runnington returned, 
much dispirited. Mr Ridley was not to be found ; and, conse- 
quently, Mr Aubrey must remain in his wretched quarters all 
night, and till probably an advanced period of the ensuing day 
— till, in short, Mr Runnington should have obtained respon- 
sible sureties for his putting in bail to the action. Having 
whispered a few words to Mr Aubrey in the adjoining room, 
and slipped a five-pound note into his hand, Mr Runnington 
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took his leave, pledging himself to lose not one moment in pro- 
curing his release ; and charged with innumerable fond expres- 
sions to Mrs Aubrey, to Kate, and to his children — ^to whom Mr 
Runnington promised to go that night. ^* This is almost the 
bitterest moment of my life," faltered poor Aubrey ; " it is very 
hard to bear!" and he wrung Mr Runnington*s hand — ^that 
gentleman being almost as much affected as his truly unfortunate 
client; who, however, on being left by Mr Runnington, felt 
grateful indeed to the Almighty for so powerful and invaluable 
a friend. 

Neither Mr Aubrey nor Mr Somerville — ^that was the name 
of his early acquaintance — quitted the sitting-room during the 
whole of the night ; but as their companion retired early to the 
adjoining room, and immediately fell into heavy sleep, they at 
length entered into conversation together-^conversation of a 
melancholy, but deeply interesting, and I may even add instruc- 
tive character. Mr Aubrey's notes of it are by me ; but I will 
not risk fatiguing the indulgent reader's attention. When the 
chill grey morning broke, it found the two prisoners still in 
earnest conversation ; but shortly afterwards nature yielded, 
and they both fell asleep — Mr Aubrey, with an humble and 
fervent inward prayer, commending those dear beings who 
were absent to the protection of Heaven, and imploring it also 
for himself. 

Immediately on quitting Mr Aubrey, Mr Runnington, accord* 
ing to his promise, went direct to Vivian Street, and the scene 
which he had endeavoured to prepare for encountering, on their 
finding him return unaccompanied by Mr Aubrey, was indeed 
most overpowering to his feelings, and heart-rending. Alas! 
how confidently had they reckoned upon an issue similar to that 
which had so happily occurred in the morning. 'Twas the first 
time — the very first time — since their troubles, that Mr and 
Mrs Aubrey had been separated for one single night. And he 
was now the inmate of a prison ! Mrs Aubrey and Kate sat up 
the livelong night — a memorable and miserable night to them— 
counting hour after hour, whose flight was announced by the 
neighbouring church clock. Their eyes were swollen with 
weeping, and their throbbing temples ached, as, at the first 
glimpse of dull daybreak, they drew aside the parlour curtain 
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and threw open the window. They were, indeed, with some of 
old, weary of watching. 

About mid-day, thanks to the energetic friendship of Mr 
Kunnington, and the promptitude of those whose names had 
been given to him hy Mr Aubrey, he made his appearance in 
Vivian Street. He saw Mrs Aubrey and Kate as he passed, 
sitting at tBe window, anxiously on the look-out. They also 
saw him — sprang to the door — and opening it while he was in 
the act of knocking, they were instantly locked in each other's 
embrace. He looked paJe and harassed, certainly; but, 'twas 
hey the beloved husband and brother — Providence had permitted 
them once more to meet ! All their recent pangs were for a 
moment forgotten and drowned in the overflowing joy of such a 
reunion. He was already sufficiently subdued ; but when he 
heard the footsteps of his children pattering rapidly down- stairs 
— and heard their little voices continually, and in eager accents^ 
exclaiming, "Papa! — my papa! — where is papa?*' — ^and when 
they ran up to him, and he felt their little arms round his neck 
— ^then he was overpowered— his lip quivered convulsively, and 
he could not refrain from bursting into tears. Oh, 'twas home, 
poor oppressed soul!- — after all— to which Providence had per- 
mitted him to return, and where he saw himself suddenly sur- 
rounded by those precious objects of his undivided and unutter- 
able love ! Indeed, he was thankful ; his heart — all their hearts 
—overflowed with gratitude. Towards the evening, they re- 
ceived a visit from Mr and Mrs Neville, who were inflnitely 
shocked on hearing of the events of the last few days, and of 
which they had not had the slightest intimation, living, as they 
did, at so great a distance, and not having seen their friends the 
Aubreys for several weeks. Poor souls ! they also had their 
troubles — *4was wonderful how they contrived to exist upon the 
paltry pittance obtained by his ministerial duties ; but they came 
ever with cheerfulness — ^unaffected and refreshing cheerfulness ; 
they never uttered a murmur at the thorny desert which life 
seemed destined to prove to them, but had always a comfortable 
word for their weary fellow-pilgrims. What a happy evening they 
passed together ! Poor Neville was in high spirits ; for an article 
of his, full of profound research and delicate criticism, which 
had cost him a g^eat deal of labour to prepare, had at length 
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been accepted by the editor of a classical and ecclesiastical Re- 
view, who had forwarded to him a check for ten guineas. Mr 
Aubrey could scarce refrain from tears, when the simple-minded 
and generous Neville pressed upon him the acceptance of, at 
least, the half of these, the unexpected proceeds of his severe toil. 
While they were thus sitting together, in eager and delightful 
conversation, there eame a knock to the door, whidh, as may be 
easily believed, a little disturbed them allj but it proved to be a 
gentleman who asked for Miss Aubrey ; and on her requesting 
him to come forward, who should it be, but the "gentleman" of 
my Lord De la Zouch ; and while the colour mounted into her 
cheek, and her heart fluttered, he placed in her hands a packet, 
which had just arrived from the Continent. 

They all insisted on having it opened then and there ; and in 
a few minutes' time, behold their eager admiring eyes were feast- 
ed by the sight of a most superb diamond necklace — and at the' 
bottom of the case was a small card— which Kate, blushing vio->* 
lently, thrust into her bosom, in spite of all Mrs Aubrey's efforts. 
There was a long letter addressed to Mr Aubrey from Lord De 
la Zouch, who, with Lady De la Zouch, had been for some weeks 
at Paris — and one from her ladyship to Kate ; and, from its bulky 
appearance, 'twas evident either that Lady De la Zouch must 
have written her a prodigious long letter, or enclosed one to her 
from some one else* They saw Kate's uneasiness about this let- 
ter, and considerately forebore to rally her upon it. Poor girl I 
— she burst into tears when she looked at the glittering trinket 
which had been presented to her — and reflected that its cost 
would probably be more than would suffice to support her brother 
and his family for a couple of years. Her heart yearned towards 
them, and she longed to convert her splendid present into a form 
that should minister to their necessities. While touching upon 
this part of my history — which I always approach with diffident 
reluctance, as matter too delicate to be handled before the public 
—I must nevertheless pause for a moment, and apprize the rea- 
der of one or two little circumstances, before returning to the 
main course of the narrative. 

Mr Delamere was at that moment at Rome, in the course of 
making the usual tour of Europe, and was not expected to return 
to England for some months — ^perhaps for a year. But before 
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quitting England he had laid close siege to Kate Aubrey ; and 
had, indeed, obtained from her a promise, that if ever she became 
any one's wife, it should be his. That their engagement was 
sanctioned most cordially by Lord and Lady De la Zouch — two 
persons of as generous and noble a spirit as breathed in the world 
— ^must have been long ago abundantly manifest to the reader ; 
and they did not the less appreciate the value of the prize secured 
by their son, becaue of the proud and delicate sense Miss Aubrey 
manifested of the peculiarly trying position in which she stood 
with relation to them. Kate*s own notion upon the subject was 
somewhat indefinite, she having resolved not to listen to any pro-> 
posal for a union with Delamere, until her unfortunate brother's 
affairs had assumed a more cheering and satisfactory aspect ; and 
that might not be for some years to come. If she replied to the 
letter from Delamere, enclosed by Lady De la Zouch — and reply 
she must, to acknowledge his brilliant present — it would be the 
first letter she had ever written to him, which will account, in a 
measure, for her embarrassment. And although all of them kept 
up a correspondence with Lord and Lady De la Zouch — from 
obvious considerations of honourable delicacy and pride, they 
never gave the slightest intimation of the dreadful pressure they 
were beginning daily to experience. Lord De la Zouch remain- 
ed imder the impression that Mr Aubrey was struggling, it 
might be slowly, but still successfully, with his difficulties ; and 
had made up his mind, when called upon, to pay the amount of 
the bond into which he had entered in Aubrey's behalf, almost 
as a matter of course. As Aubrey desired evidently to maintain 
a reserve upon the subject of his private affairs, Lord De la 
Zouch, whatever might be his fears and suspicions, forbore to 
press his enquiries. How little, therefore, were either Lord and 
Lady De la Zouch, or their son, aware of the position in which 
their packet would find the Aubreys 1 

Within a few days, Mr Runnington, by duly completing spe- 
cial bail in the two actions of Quirk and Others v. Auhreyy and 
Titmouse v. Aubrey, had relieved Mr Aubrey from all grounds 
of immediate personal apprehension for several months to come 
—for at least half a-year ; and on quitting Vivian Street, one 
evening, after announcing this satisfactory result of his labours, 
he -slipped into Mr Aubrey's hand, as he took leave of him at the 
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door, a letter, which he desired Mr Aubrey to read, and if he 
thought it worth while, to answer — at his leisure. Guess the 
emotions of lively gratitude, of deep respect, with which he pefr- 
used the following : — 

** Lincoln's Inn. 

" My dear Sib, — You have once or twice, lately, been so 
kind as to express yourself obliged by the little professional ser- 
vices which I have recently rendered you in the ordinary course 
of practice. Permit me, in my turn, then, to ask a great favour 
of you ; and, knowing your refined and exquisite sensibility, I 
make the request with some little apprehension, lest I should in 
any way wound it. I earnestly beg that you will accept a trifling 
loan of three hundred pounds, to be repaid as soon as you may 
be enabled to do so with perfect convenience to yourself. If, 
unhappily for tfcursdf, that time should never arrive, believe me, 
you will not occasion me the slightest imaginable inconvenience ; 
for a long and successful practice has made me long since inde- 
pendent of my profession, and of the world, as will, I am conii*> 
dent, be the case with you, should Providence spare your life. I 
happen to have been aware that, but for recent occurrences, it 
was your intention, about this time, to have commenced a second 
year's study, with either Mr Crystal, or Mr MansReld the con- 
veyancer. You will now, I trust, carry your intention into effect, 
without delay. I should venture to suggest, that at this period 
of the year, when the gentlemen of the common-law bar quit town 
for the circuit, (as will be the case within a few weeks with Mr 
Crystal,) it would hardly answer your purpose to enter the 
chambers of a gentleman in that department ; but that, as con- 
vei/ancers Remain very much longer in town, you will find it 
answer your purpose immediately to enter the chambers of Mr 
Mansfield, and re-occupy your mind with those invigorating and 
invaluable studies in which you have already made, as I hear, so 
great a progpress ; and which will serve to divert your thoughts 
from those wretched objects on which otherwise they will be too 
apt to dwell. 

" You will find that I have this day paid in to your credit, at 
your bankers, the sum of £300. And believe me to remain, my 
dear sir — Ever your most sincere and faithful friend, 

" C. RCNNINGTON. 
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" P. S. — Do not give yourself one moment's concern about 
the expense of the recent proceedings, which is, I assure you, 
▼ery trifling." 

I say that Mr Aubrey read this letter with heartfelt gratitude, 
and permitted no morbid fastidiousness to interfere with his de* 
termination to avail himself of the generous and opportune assist- 
ance of Mr Runnington ; and he resolved, moreover, to profit by 
his very judicious suggestions as to the course of his study, and 
to commence, as soon as possible, his attendance at the chambers 
of Mr Mansfield. Thus, £uddenly relieved, for a considerable 
and a definite interval, from the tremendous pressure to which 
he had been latterly subject, he, and indeed all of them, experi- 
enced great buoyancy and exhilaration of spirits. Could, how- 
ever, their sense of tranquillity and security be otherwise than 
shortlived ? What sort of a prospect was that before them ? 
Terrifying and hopeless indeed. As daily melted away the 
precious interval between the present time and the dreadful 
month of November — amidst whose gloomy haze was visible to 
his shuddering eyes the dismal porch of a prison, where he must 
be either inunured for his life, or its greater portion, or avail 
himself of the bitter ignominious immunity afforded by the in- 
solvent laws — ^the hearts of all of them sunk to their former 
depth of oppression. Still, he resolved to work while it was day ; 
and he addressed himself to his studies with redoubled energy, 
and of course made proportionate advances. But all this suffer- 
ing — amid all this exertion, mental and physical — ^began to leave 
visible traces in his worn and emaciated appearance ; and I 
grieve to add, that the same cause not a little impaired the 
beauty and injured the spirits of the devoted and incomparable 
women whom Heaven had given to him like angels for his com- 
panions. 

Such being the footing upon which matters stood between Mr 
Delamere and Kate Aubrey, what chance had Mr Gammon of 
obtaining the bright object upon which he had set his dark and 
baleful eye, and to secure which he was racking his brain, and 
devising such intricate schemes of deliberate and cruel villany ? 
As well might Gammon have sighed after the planet Venus — 
sweet star of e?e I — as sought to get Kate Aubrey into his arms. 
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Yet full before his mind's eye stood ever her image — ^though one 
would have thought that there was sufficient in his own circum- 
stances to occupy every spare thought and feeling. Suppose the 
action of penalties went against him, and he should be at once 
fixed with a liability for some five thousand pounds, including 
debt and costs ? And more than that sum he had recently lost 
in a speculation in foreign stock, besides standing in a very pre- 
carious position with respect to certain of the many speculations 
in which he had launched both himself and others. Under these 
circumstances, it became hourly of greater importance to him to 
secure the annuity of £2000 on the Yatton property, which he 
had with such difficulty extorted from Titmouse. He resolved, 
moreover, to try the experiment of raising money on the bond of 
Lord De la Zouch ; and it also occurred to him as possible, that 
even if he should fail in the main object which he had proposed 
to himself, in his artful and oppressive proceedings against 
Aubrey, yet they might be the means of bringing forward friends 
to extricate him from his difficulties, by discharging the sums 
for which he was liable* It was, therefore, not till he had set 
into train the various matters which have been laid before the 
reader, that he set off on a hurried visit to Yorkshire, in order 
to ascertain the state of Lady Stratton's affairs; to make ar- 
rangements for collecting the evidence against the impending 
trials for bribery ; and carry into effect some preliminary mea- 
sure for augmenting the whole of the Yatton rent-roll, by 
nearly £2000 a-year. His first interview with Mr Parkinson 
apprized him distinctly of the exceedingly precarious nature of 
the alleged intestacy of Lady Stratton. Good Mr Parkinson 
was no match for Mr Gammon, but would have been much more 
nearly so if he could have done but one thing — held histon^fue: 
but he was a good-natured, easy-tempered chatterer, and Gammon 
always extracted from hina, in a few moments, whatever he 
knew upon any subject. 'Twas thus that he succeeded in ob- 
taining conclusive evidence of the intestacy ; for Gammon dis- 
covered, that the unexecuted draft of the intended will had never 
been seen by Lady Stratton, or read over to her ; but had been 
drawn up by Mr Parkinson himself, a day or two after receiving 
her ladyship's instructions ; — ^that those instructions, moreover, 
had been merely oraL 
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^'It IS one of the mosfc melancholy cases I ever met with !" 
exclaimed Gammon with a sigh. ** I suppose the reverses of 
the Auhrej family frequently formed a subject of her ladyship's 
conversation ?'* 

^* Ohy she has talked with me for hours together — and even 
very shortly before her last illness !" 

<' It is, methinks, enough to raise the poor old lady from her 
^ave, to find her property diverted thus to one who does not 
want it» and who was a total stranger I *' 

" Ay, it is indeed !" 

'^ I am a little surprised^ to tell you the truth, that, under the 
circumstances, her ladyship should not have thought of at least 
$har%ng the policy between Miss Aubrey and Mr " 

'< I do assure you. that that is the very thing I have heard her 
several times talking about lately I " 

** That will do," thought his wily companion ; " thank God 
she's clearly wUiMe then, for Parkinson's draught does not 
contain her last will and testament — ^that will do— thank you, 
my honest friend I " This was what was passing through Gam- 
mon's mind, while a sympathizing expression was upon his face, 
and he shook his head, and deplored the untoward event which 
had happened, in very pathetic terms indeed. On quitting Mr 
Parkinson, Gammon thus pursued the train of his thoughts : — 

« What if I should allow this paper to be admitted to pro- 
bate ? Let me see — It will give Miss Aubrey some fifteen 
thousand pounds: — or one might take out administration in 
favour of Titmouse^ and then suggest to her that I had the 
means of nullifying the proceedings, and carrying into effect 
Lady Stratton's intentions — ^for the Letters may be repealed at 
any time.— Stay, however. It is by no means impossible, that 
when Parkinson comes to communicate with Aubrey, or that 
deep old fellow Running^n, they may think of lodging a caveat 
against our letters of administration : but they'll fail — for Park- 
inson must speak conclusively on that point. So, perhaps, the 
better way will be, to take out administration in the usual way, 
and see what they will do. — Then, there's Aubrey's bond — ^poor 
devil! — is it not unfortunate for him? — But that shall be 
reserved ; let us see the effect of our other movements, first." 

When Mr Gammon returned to Yatton from the late Lady 

VOL. UJ. u 
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Stratton's residence, he found several letters awaiting his arrival. 
One was from Mr Quirk — poor muddle-headed old soul ! — all 
went wrong with him, the moment that he missed Gammon 
from beside him. He wrote letters every day, that were a 
faithful type of the confusion that always prevailed in his 
thoughts; for though he was "up to" the ordinary criminal 
business of the office, in which he had had some forty years' ex- 
perience, their general business had latterly become so extended, 
and, to Quirk, complicated, that his head, as it were, spun 
round from morning to night, and all he could do was to put 
himself, and every body about him, into a bustle and fever. So 
he told Gammon, in this his last letter, that every thing was 
going wrong, and would do so till "good friend Gammon 
returned ;" and, moreover, the old gentleman complained that 
Snap was getting very careless and irregular in his attendance 
— and, in fact, he — Quirk — ^had something very particular to 
say to Gammon, when they met, about the aforesaid Snap- 
about this the reader shall hear in due time. Then came a 
letter from the Earl of Dreddlington, marked ^^ Private and 
confidentialy*' containing a most important communication, to 
the effect that his lordship had that day granted an audience to 
a scientific gentleman of great eminence, and particularly well 
skilled in geology ; and he had satisfied the Earl of a fact which 
the aforesaid scientific gentleman told his lordship he had disco- 
vered after a very close geological survey of the superficial 
strata of the Isle of Dogs — viz. that at a very little depth from 
the surface, there ran, in parallel strata, rich beds of copper, 
lead, and coal, alternately, such as could not possibly fail of 
making a quick and enormous return. His lordship, therefore, 
suggested the immediate formation of a company to purchase 
the Isle of Dogs, and work the mines ! — and " begged to be 
favoured with" Mr Gammon's views on this subject, by return 
of post. In a postscript, his lordship informed Gammon, that 
he had just parted with all his Golden Egg shares, at a consi- 
derable profit ; and that the Gunpowder and Fresh Water Com- 
pany's shares were rising daily, on account of the increasing 
probability of a universal war. Gammon did not think it worth 
while to send any answer to the letter of his senior partner, but 
wrote off a very polite and confidential letter to the Earl, beg- 
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ging his lordship would do him the honour of taking no steps in 
the matter till Mr Gammon could have the honour of waiting 
upon his lordship in town. This letter over, Gammon wrote off 
another to the secretary of the Vulture Insurance Company, 
^▼ing them notice of the death of Lady Stratton, who was 
insured in their office in a policy to the amount of £15,000, 
to which, her ladyship having died intestate, the writer's client. 
Tittlebat Titmouse, Esq., M.P« for Yatton, had become entitled 
as only next of kin : That Mr Titmouse intended to administer 
forthwith, and formal evidence would be furnished to the Com- 
pany, in due time, of the completion of Mr Titmouse's legal title 
to the policy. 

But here-^-I am concerned to say — ^the skittish^ frolicsomci 
and malicious jade, Fortune, after petting and fondling Titmouse, 
and overwhelming him with her favours, suddenly turned round 
and hit him a severe slap in the face, without the least provoca* 
tion on his part, or rhyme or reason on hers. And it happened 
in this wise. Dapper Smug, Esq.^ the secretary of the Vulture, 
vrrote by return of post, saying that he had laid Mr Cdmmon's 
letter before the directors ; and that as soon as he should have 
learned their pleasure on the subject, he would write to Mr Gam« 
m6n again. And so he did — but Only to request that gentleman 
to communicate with Messrs Screw and Son, the Company's soli« 
citors. This Mr Gammon did, and in due time received a letter 
to the astounding purport and effect following-— that is to say, 
that they had carefully considered the case, and regretted sin- 
cerely that they could not feel it their duty to recommend the 
directors to pay the policy!! The directors had a duty, some- 
times — they would have it appear — a very painful one, to perform 
to the public ; and, in short, it was plain that thty intended to 
resitt the claim altogether! Gammon wrote in astonishment to 
know the grounds of their refusal ; and at length discovered that 
that truly respectable Company considered themselves in pos- 
session of decisive evidence to show that the policy was vitiated 
through the concealment, or rather the non-communication of a 
material fact on the part of the late Lady Stratton — possibly 
unintentionally — viz. that she was, at the time of executing the 
policy, gvbject to the gout. Gammon made anxious enquiries 
of the servants,, of Dr Goddart, Mr Parkinson, and of others. 
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who expressed infinite astonishment, declaring that she had nerer 
onoe exhibited the slightest symptoms of the complaint. Messrs 
Screw, however, were politely inflexible — they declared that they 
had the positive testimony of several witnesses, one of them an 
eminent physician, to the fact that, during the very week in which 
the policy had been executed, she had experienced an attack of 
gout which had confined her to the sofa for three days. [The 
simple fact was, that her ladyship had about that time certainly 
been confined to the sofa, but merely from her heel having been 
galled a little by a tight shoe.] They, moreover, sent to Mr 
Gammon the full name of the officer in whose name the Company 
was to be sued — ^the aforesaid Dapper Smug ; and requested Mr 
Gammon to forward process to them in the usual way. Gammon, 
on enquiry, learned the character of the Company, and almost 
gnashed his teeth in rage and despair ! — So at it they went^— 
Titmouse (Adm^.) v. Smuo. Then came a Declaration as long 
^ my arm $ Ple<u to match it ; then a Cantmission to examine 
witnesses abroad, principally a Dr Podagra, who had settled in 
China; then a BtU of Ducovery filed on behalf of the Company; 
a Cross BiU filed by Mr Titmouse against the Company ; a Demur" 
rer to the one, Eaeeptions to the Answer, to the other. — Here, 
in short, was in truth " a mighty pretty quarrel." The stake 
was adequate ; the Company rich ; Mr Titmouse eag^r ; Gam- 
mon infuriate ; and there was not the least chance of the thing 
being decided at all for three or four years to come, and poor 
Titmouse was thus not only kept out of a comfortable round sum 
of money, but obliged to carry on all the while an expensive and 
harassing litigation. So much for insuring with a Company that 
looks so sharply after the interests of its sJiareholders, in prefer- 
ence to those of the survivors of the dead insurers ! — But as far 
as Titmouse and Gammon were concerned, it seemed a dead-lock^ 
and at a somewhat critical conjuncture too. 
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CHAPTER VIL 

The sudden and unexpected rebuff encountered by Mr Gammon, 
in the Vulture Insurance Company's refusal to pay the policy on 
the late Lady Stratton's life, was calculated seriously to embar- 
rass his complicated moTements. He foresaw the protracted and 
harassing course of litigation into which he should be driven, 
before he could compel them to liquidate so heavy a claim ; and 
a glimpse of which, by way of anticipation, has been afforded to 
the reader ; but, with all his long-headedness — his habitual con- 
templation of the probable and possible effects and consequences 
of whatever event happened to him — ^this refusal of the directors 
to pay the policy was attended with results which defied his cal- 
culations — results of such a description, and of such signal 
importance, as will perhaps surprise the reader, and serve to 
illustrate, in a striking manner, the controlling agency whicb is 
at work in the conduct of human affairs — an agency to which the 
principles of Mr Gammon denied an existence. Nor was this 
the only trouble — the only reverse — that about this period oc- 
curred to him ; and not a little perplexed was he to account for 
such a sudden confluence of adverse circumstances as he by-and- 
by experienced, when he found the truth of the King of Denmark's 
observation — 

*' When sorrows come — they come not single spies. 

But IK BATTALIONS."* 

On applying at Doctor's Commons, in the ordinary way, for a 
grant to Mr Titmouse of Letters of Administration to Lady 
Stratton, Mr Gammon discovered the existence of a little docu- 
ment, for which he certainly was not entirely unprepared, but 
which, nevertheless, somewhat disconcerted him ; principally on 

* Hamlet. 
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account of the additional plea it would afford the Vulture Com- 
pany for resisting payment of the policy: How, indeed, could 
they he expected to pay a sum of such magnitude, to a person 
whose title to receive it was disputed hy another claimant ? The 
document alluded to was a caveat, and ran thus : — 

" Let nothing he done in the goods of Dame Mary Stratton, 
late of Warkleigh, in the parish of Warkleigh, in the county of 
York, deceased, unknown to Ohadiah Pounce, proctor for John 
Thomas^ having interest." 

Now, the reader will observe that this " John Thomas " is, like 
the ^*John Doe*' of the common lawyers, a mere man of straw ; so 
that this peremptory, but mysterious mandate, would afford an 
enquirer no information as to either the name of the party in- 
tending to resist the g^ant of administration, or the grounds of such 
resistance. Mr Gammon, however, very naturally concluded 
that the move was made on the behalf of Mr Aubrey, and that 
the ground of his opposition was the alleged wiU of Lady Stratton. 
To be prepared for such an encounter, when the time arrived, 
he noted down very carefully the important admissions which 
had been made to him by Mr Parkinson ; and liaving, for a 
while, disposed of this affair, he betook himself to the great con- 
spiracy case, which I have already mentioned ; and, in bringing 
which to a successful issue, he unquestionably exhibited great 
ability, and deserved the compliments paid him on the occasion 
by the counsel, whose labours he had, by his lucid arrangement, 
materially abbreviated and lightened. This matter also over, 
and fairly off his mind, he addressed himself to an affair, then 
pending, of great importance, to himself personally — viz. a certain 
cause of Wigley v. Gammon; which, together with the three 
other special jury causes in which the same person was plaintiff, 
was to come on for trial at York early in the second week of the 
assizes, which were to commence in a few days' time. As already 
intimated, Mr Subtle had been retained for the plaintiff in all 
the actions, together with Mr Sterling and Mr Crystal ; and, as 
Mr Quicksilver had become Lord Blossom and Box, Mr Gam- 
mon was sorely perplexed for a leader — his junior, of course, 
being Mr Lynx. He had retained a Mr Wilmington to lead for 
the other three defendants — a man of unquestionable ability, ex- 
perienced, acute, dexterous, witty, and eloquent, and exceedingly 
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well qualified to conduct such a case as Mr Gammon's : but that 
gentleman got exceedingly nervous about the matter as the day 
of battle drew near — and, at length, resolved on taking down 
special Sir Charles Wolstenholme. Now, I do not see why he 
should have thought it necessary to go to so enormous an ex- 
pense when such able assistance could be had upon the circuit-^ 
but, however, down went that eminent personage. Their con- 
sultation was gloomy ; Sir Charles acknowledging that he felt 
great apprehension as to the result, from the witnesses that were 
likely to be produced on the other side. 

" It's a pity that we haven't the Yatton election committee to 
deal with, Mr Gammon !" said Sir Charles with a sly sarcastic 
smile. " We've rather a different tribunal to go before now — 
eh?" 

Mr Gammon smiled — ^how miserably ! — shook his head, and 
shrugged his shoulders. << We manage these matters rather 
differently in a court of law I " continued Sir Charles with a fear- 
ful significance! 

When the important morning of the trial arrived, there was 
a special jury sworn, consisting of gentlemen of the county — of 
unquestionable integrity and independence — above all suspicion. 
Mr Subtle opened a shockingly clear and strong case, to be 
sure ; and what was worse, he proved it, and so as to carry con- 
viction to the minds of all in court. Sir Charles felt his oppo- 
nent's case to be impregnable ; and, in spite of several acute and 
most severe cross-examinations, and a masterly speech, the stern 
and upright judge who tried the case, summed up dead against 
the defendant, with many grave remarks on the profligate and 
systematic manner in which it appeared the offences had been 
committed. After a brief consultation, the jury returned into 
court with a verdict for the plaintiff, in the simi of £2500 ; that 
is, for five penalties of £500 1 A similar result ensued in the 
two following cases of Wighy v. Mitdflinty and Wigley v. Blood- 
such; both of whom seemed completely stupified at a result so 
totally different from that which they had been led to expect 
from the very different view of things which had been taken by 
the election committee. As for Mudflint, from what quarter 
under heaven he was to get the means of satisfying that truly 
diabolical verdict, he could not conjecture ; and his face became 
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several shades sallower as soon as he had heard his doom pro- 
nounced ; hut Bloodsuck, who had turned quite white, whispered 
in his ear, that of course Mr Titmouse would see them harm- 
less 

" Oh Lord l" however, muttered Mudflint, in a cold perspira- 
tion — ** I should like to hear Mr Gammon recommending him 
to do so, under circumttances ! ** 

Poor Woodlouse was more fortunate — somehow or another he 
contrived to creep and wriggle out of the danger! Whether 
from his utter insignificance, or from the circumstance of the 
destructive verdicts against Gammon, Mudflint, and Bloodsuck 
having satiated the avenger, I know not ; hut the case was not 
pressed very strongly against him, and the jury took a most 
merciful view of the evidence. But, alas ! what a shock this 
gave to the Liheral cause in Yatton ! How were the mighty 
fallen I As soon after "this melancholy result as Messrs Mud- 
flint and Bloodsuck had recovered their presence of mind suffi- 
ciently to discuss the matter together, they were clearly of 
opinion — were those brethren in distress — that Mr Titmouse 
was bound, both in law and honour, to indemnify them against 
the consequences of acts done solely on his behalf, and at his 
implied request. They made the thing very clear, indeed, to 
Mr Gammon, who listened to them with marked interest and 
attention, and undertook " to endeavour to satisfy" Mr Titmouse 
of the justice of their claims ; secretly resolving, also, not to lose 
sight of his own : nay, in fact, he made sure of satisfying Mr 
Titmouse on that score. But the personal liability which, in the 
first instance, he had thus incurred, to an extent of upwards of 
£3000, supposing him, by any accident, to fail in re-eouping 
himself out of the assets of Mr Titmouse, was not the only un* 
fortunate consequence of this serious miscarriage* Such a ver* 
dicf as- had passed against Mr Gammon, places a man in a very 
awkward and ncuty position before the public, and renders it 
rather difficult for him to set himself right again. 'Tis really 
a serious thing to stand convicted of the offence of bribery ; it 
makes a man look very sheepish, indeed, ei^r after, especially in 
political life. 'Tis such a beam in a man's own eye, to be pulled 
out before he can see the mote in his neighbour's! — and Mr 
Gammon felt this. Then, again^ he had received a pledge from 
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a Terj eminent member of the government, to be performed in 
the event of his being able to secure the seat for Yatton on a 
general election, (which was considered not unlikely to happen 
within a few months ;) but this accursed verdict was likely to 
prove a most serious obstacle in the way of his advancement, and 
his chagrin and vexation may be easily imagined. He conceived 
a wonderful hatred of the supposed instigator of these unprin- 
cipled and vindictive proceedings, Lord De la Zouch — who 
seemed to have put them up like four birds to be shot at, and 
brought down, one by one, as his lordship chose ! As soon as 
these four melancholy causes above mentioned were over — Gam- 
mon considering himself bound, on the score of bare decency, to 
remain till his fellow-sufferers had been disposed of — ^he went off 
to Yatton, to see how matters were going on there. 

Alas ! what a state of things existed there I Good old Yat-p 
ton and all about it seemed wofully changed for the worse, since 
the departure of the excellent Aubreys and the accession of Mr 
Titmouse. The local superintendence of his interests had 
been entrusted by Gammon to the Messrs Bloodsuck, who had 
found their business, in consequence, so much increasing, as to 
require the establishment of Mr Barnabas Bloodsuck at Yatton, 
while his father remained at Grilston ; their partnership, how- 
ever, continuing. He had, accordingly, run up a thin slip of a 
place at the end of the village furthest from the park gates, and 
within a few yards of the house in which old blind Bess had 
ended her days. He was the first attorney that had ever lived 
in Yatton. There was a particularly impudent and priggish air 
about his residence. The door was painted a staring mahogany 
colour, and bore a bright brass plate, with the words — " Messrs 
B1.00D8UCK & Son, Attorneys and Solicitors " — words that 
shot terror into the heart of many a passer-by, especially the 
tenants of Mr Titmouse. At the moment, for instance, of Mr 
Gammon's arrival at Yatton, on the present occasion, actions for 
rent, and other matters, were actually pending against fourteen 
of the poorer tenants I I *Twas all up with them as soon as the 
Messrs Bloodsuck were fairly fastened upon them. Let them be 
a day or two in arrear with their rent, a cognovit, or warrant of 
attorney — for the sake of the costs it produced — was instantly 
proposed ; and, if the expensive security were demurred to by 

vol. iir. X 
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the poor souls, bj that night's post went up instructions to town 
for writs to be sent down by return I If some of the more reso- 
lute questioned the propriety of a distress made upon tbem with 
cruel precipitancy, they found themselves immediately involved 
in a replevin suity from whose expensive intricacies they were at 
length glad to escape terrified, on any terms. Then actions of 
trespass, and so forth, were commenced upon the most frivolous 
pretexts. Old and convenient rights of way were suddenly dis« 
puted, and made the subjects of expensive lawsuits. Many of 
the former quiet inhabitants of the village had been forced out 
of it, their places being supplied by persons of a very different 
description ; and a bad state of feeling, chiefly arising out of 
political rancour, had, for instance, just given rise to three 
actions — ^two of (usatdt and one of slcmder — from that once 
peaceful little village, and which had been tried at those very 
assizes I Poor Miss Aubrey's village school, alas ! had been 
transmogrified into a chapel for Mr Mudflint, where he rallied 
round him every Sunday an excited throng of ignorant and dis- 
affected people, and regaled them with seditious and blasphemous 
harangues. 'T would have made your hair stand on end to hear 
the language in which he spoke of the sacred mysteries of the 
Christian religion — ^it would have filled you with disgust and 
indignation to hear his attacks upon the Church of England 
and its ministers, and in particular upon dear little exemplary 
unoffending old Dr Tatham, whom he described as ** battening 
upon cant, hypocrisy, and extortion.*' Strange and melancholy 
to relate, this novel mode of procedure on the part of Mr Mud- 
flint for a while succeeded. In vain did the white-haired and 
learned vicar preach his very best sermons, and in his very best 
manner — ^he beheld his church thinning, while the chapel of Mr 
Mudflint was filled. And, while he was about the viUage in the 
zealous, and vigilant, and affectionate discharge of his pastoral 
duties, he perceived symptoms, now and then, of a grievously 
altered manned towards him, on the part of those who had once 
hailed his approach and his ministrations with a kind of joyful 
reverence and cordiality. Mudflint had also, in furtherance of 
his purpose of bitter hostility, in concert with his worthy coad- 
jutors the Bloodsucks, stirred up two or three persons in the 
parish to resist the Doctor's claim to tithe, and to offer harass- 
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ing obstructions to the collecting of it. In justice to the Church, 
and to his successors, he could not permit his rights to be thus 
questioned and denied with impunity — and thus, to his sore 
grief, the worthy old vicar found himself, for the first time in 
his life, iuTolyed in a couple of lawsuits, which he feared, even 
if he won them, would ruin him. It may be imagined that 
Mudflint's discomfiture at the assizes was calculated to send him, 
like a scotched snake, writhing, hissing, and snapping, through 
the village, at all that came in his way. It is possible that Mr 
Gammon was not so fully apprized of all these doings, as is now 
the reader ; yet he saw and heard enough to lead him to suspect 
that things were going a little too far. He took, however, no 
steps towards effecting an abatement or discontinuance of them. 
Just at present, moreover, he was peculiarly reluctant to inter- 
fere with any of the proceedings of the Messrs Bloodsuck, and 
confined himself to receiving their report as to some arrange- 
ments which he had desired them to carry into effect. In the 
first place, he did not disclose the existence of his heavy and 
newly created rent-charge, but gave them to understand that 
Mr Titmouse's circumstances were such as to make it requisite 
to extract as much from the property as could possibly be ob- 
tained, by raising the rents — ^by effecting a further mortgage 
upon the property, and by a sale of all the timber that was fit 
for felling. It was found necessary to look out for new tenants 
to one or two of the largest farms on the estate, as the old ten- 
ants deelared themselves unable to sustain the exorbitant rents 
they were called upon to pay ; so, orders were given to advertise 
for tenants in the county and other newspapers. Then Mr 
Gammon went all over the estate, to view the condition of the 
timber, attended by the sullen and reluctant wood-bailiff, who, 
though he retained his situation on the estate, mqj;*tally hated 
his new master, and all connected with him. Very little timber 
was, according to his account, fit for felling I Having looked into 
these various matters, Mr Gammon took his departure for town, 
glad to escape, though for never so brief an interval, the impor- 
tunities of Messrs Mudflint and Bloodsuck, on the subject of the 
late verdicts against them, and which he pledged himself to re- 
present in a proper way to Mr Titmouse. On arriving in town, 
he lost no time in waiting upon the great man to whom he 
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looked for the political adyancement after which his soul pined. 
He was received with manifest coolness, evidently occasioned bj 
the position in which he had been placed by the verdict in the 
action for the bribery penalties. What the great man objected 
to was not Mr Gammon's having bribed, but having done it in 
such a way as to admit of detection ; but on solemnly assuring 
his patron that the verdict was entirely against evidence, and 
that Sir Charles Wolstenholme was, in the next term, going to 
move for a rule to set aside the verdict on that ground, and also 
on several other grounds, and that-, by such means, the cause 
couH^be, at the very least, " hung up " for heaven only knew 
how long to come — till', in short, people had forgotten all about 
it — ^the clouds slowly disappeared from the great man's brow, 
especially on his being assured that Gammon's return for Yatton 
on the next vacancy, was a matter of absolute certainty. Then 
he gave Mr Gammon certain assurances which flushed his cheek 
with delight and triumph— delight and triumph inspired by a 
conviction that his deeply-laid schemes, his comprehensive plans, 
were, despite a few minor and temporary checks and reverses, 
being crowned with success. It was true that his advances to- 
wards Miss Aubrey appeared to have been hopelessly repelled ; 
but he resolved to wait till the time should have arrived for 
bringing other reserved forces into the field — ^by the aid of 
which, he yet hoped to make an equally unexpected and decisive 
demonstration. 

The more immediate object of his anxieties, was to conceal as 
£ax as possible his connexion with the various joint-stock specu- 
lations, into which he had entered with a wild and feverish anxiety 
to realize a rapid fortune. He had already withdrawn from one 
or two with which he had been only for a brief time, and secretly, 
connected — ^but not until he had realized no inconsiderable sum 
by his judicious but somewhat unscrupulous operations. He was 
also anxious, if practicable, to extricate Lord Dreddlington, at 
the proper conjuncture, with as little damage as possible to his 
lordship's fortune or character: for his lordship's countenance 
and good offices were becoming of greater consequence to Mr 
Gammon than ever. It was true that he possessed information^ 
I mean that concerning Titmouse's birth and true position^ 
which he considered would, whenever he thought fit to avail him*- 
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self of ity g^ve him an absolute mastery over the unhappy peer for 
the rest of his life ; but he felt that it would be a critical and 
dreadful experimeitt, and not to be attempted but in the very last 
resort. He would sometimes gaze at the unconscious Earl, and 
speculate in a sort of reverie upon the possible effects attending 
the dreaded disclosure, till he would give a sort of inward start 
as he realized the fearful and irretrievable extent to which he 
had committed himself. He shuddered also to think that he was, 
moreover, in a measure, at the mercy of Titmouse himself — who, 
in some mad moment of drunkenness or desperation, or pique or 
revenge, might disclose the fatal secret, and precipitate upon him, 
when least prepared for them, all its long-dreaded consequences. 
The slender faculties of Lord Dreddlington had been for months 
in a state of novel and grateful excitement, through the occupa* 
tion afforded them by his connexion with the fashionable modes 
of commercial enterprize — joint-stock companies, the fortunate 
members of which got rich they scarcely knew how. It seemed 
as though certain persons had but to acquire a nominal connexion 
with some great enterprize of this description, to find it pouring 
wealth into their coffers as if by magic ; and it was thus that 
Lord Dreddlington, amongst others, found himself quietly real- 
izing very considerable sums of money, without apparent risk or 
exertion — his movements being skilfully guided by Gammon, and 
one or two others, who, while they treated him as a mere instru- 
ment to aid in effecting their own purposes in deluding the pub- 
lic, yet contrived to impress him with the flattering notion that 
he was most ably guiding their movements, and richly entitled to 
their deference and gratitude. 'Twas, indeed, ecstasy to poor old 
Lord Dreddlington to behold his name, from time to time, glit- 
tering in the van — ^himself figuring away as a chief patron — a 
prime mover — in some vast and lucrative undertaking, which al- 
most, from the first moment of its projection, attracted the notice 
and confidence of the moneyed classes, and became productive to 
its originators ! Many attempts were made by his brother peers, 
and those who once had considerable influence over him, to open 
his eyes to the very questionable nature of the concerns to which 
he was so freely lending the sanction of his name and personal 
interference ; but his pride and obstinacy caused him to turn a 
deaf ear to their suggestions ; and the skilful and delicious flat-i 
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teries of Mr Gammon and others, seconded by tbe substantial 
fruits of bis various speculations, urged bim on from step to step, 
till be became one of tbe most active and constant in bis inter- 
ference witb tbe concern or one or two great speculations, such 
as bave been mentioned in a former part of tbis bistorj, and from 
wbicb be looked forward to realizing, at no very distant day, tbe 
most resplendent results. Never bad one man obtained over an- 
other a more complete mastery, tban bad Mr Gammon over tbe 
Earl of Dreddlington, at wbose exclusive table be was a fre- 
quent guest, and thereby obtained opportimities of acquiring tbe 
good- will of one or two otber persons of tbe Earl's status and 
calibre. 

His lordsbip was sitting in bis library (bis table covered with 
letters and papers) one morning, witb a newspaper — ^the Morn- 
ing Growl — ^lying in bis: lap, and a certain portion of tbe afore- 
said newspaper be bad read over several times witb exquisite 
satisfaction. He bad, late on tbe preceding evening, returned 
from bis seat (Poppleton Hall) in Hertfordshire, whither he had 
been suddenly called on business early in tbe morning; so that it 
was not until the time at which he is now presented to tbe reader, 
that his lordsbip had had an opportunity of perusing what*was 
now affording him such gratification; viz. a brief, but highly 
flattering report of a splendid white-bait dinner which had been 
given to him tbe day before at Blackwall, by a party of some 
thirty gentlemen, who were, inter noSy most adroit and successful 
traders upon that inexhaustible capital, pMic credvUity — as found- 
ers, managers, and direetors of various popular joint-stock com* 
panies ; and tbe progress of wbicb, in public estimation, bad been 
materially accelerated by tbe countenance of so distinguished a 
nobleman as the Right Hon. tbe Earl of Dreddlington, G.C.B., 
&c. &c. &c. When bis lordship's carriage — containing himself, 
in evening dress, and wearing his red riband, and one or two 
foreign orders, and also his son-in-law, the member for Yatton, 
who was dressed in tbe highest style of fashionable elegance- 
drew up, opposite the door- way of tbe hotel, he was received, on 
alighting, by several of those who had assembled to do him honour, 
in tbe same sort of flattering and reverential manner which you 
may conceive would be exhibited by a party of great East India 
directors, on the occasion of their giving a banquet to a newly- 
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appointed governor-general of India ! Covers had been laid for 
thirty-five ; and the entertainment was in all respects of the most 
sumptuous description — every way worthy of the entertainers and 
their distinguished guest. Not far from the Earl sat Mr Gam- 
naon — methinks I see now his gentlemanly figure — his dark-blue 
coat, white waistcoat, and simple black stock — his calm smile, his 
keen watchful eye, his well-developed forehead, suggesting to 
you a capability of the highest kind of intellectual action. There 
T¥as a subdued cheerfulness in his manner, which was bland and 
fascinating as ever ; and towards the great man of the day, he 
exhibited a marked air of deference that was indeed, to the object 
of it, most delicious and seductive. The Earl soon mounted into 
the seventh heaven of delight; he had never experienced any thing 
of this sort before ; he felt glorified — for such qualities were 
attributed to him in the after-dinner speeches, as even he had not 
before imagined the existence of in himself; his ears were 
ravished with the sound of his own praises. He was infinitely 
more intoxicated by the magnificent compliments which he re- 
ceived, than by the very unusual quantity of champagne which 
he had half unconsciously taken during dinner; the combined 
effect of them being to produce a state of delightful excitAnent 
which he had never known before. Mr Titmouse, M.P., also came 
in for his share of laudation, and made — said the report in the 
Morning Growl — a brief but very spirited speech, in return for 
his health being proposed. At length, it being time to think of 
returning to town, his lordship withdrew. Sir Sharper Bubble, 
(the chairman,) and others, attending him bareheaded to his car- 
riage, which, his lordship and Titmouse having entered, drove 
off amidst the bows and courteous inclinations of the gentlemen 
standing on and around the steps. Titmouse almost immediately 
fell asleep, overpowered by the prodigious quantity of champagne 
and claret which he had taken, and thus left the Earl, who was 
himself in a much more buoyant humour than was usual with him, 
to revel in the recollection of the homage which he had been re- 
ceiving. Now, this was the affair, of which a very flourishing^ 
though brief account (privately paid for by the gentleman who 
sent it) appeared in the Morning Growls with a most magnificent 
speech of his lordship's about free trade, and the expansive prin- 
ciples of commercial enterprise, and so forth : 'twas true, that the 
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Earl had no recollection of haying either meditated the delivery 
of any such speech, or actually delivered it — but he might have 
done so for all that, and possibly did. He read over the irhole 
account half-a-dozen times at least, as I have already said ; and 
at the moment of his being presented to the reader, sitting in his 
easy- chair, and with the newspaper on his lap, he was in a very 
delightful state of feeling. He secretly owned to himself that he 
was not entirely undeserving of the compliments which had been 
paid to him. Considerably advanced though he was in life, he 
was developing energies conunensurate with the exigencies which 
called for their display — energies which had long lain dormant 
for want of such opportunities. What practical tact and judg- 
ment he felt conscious of exhibiting, while directing the ex- 
perienced energies of mercantile men and capitalists I How proud 
and delighted was he at the share he was taking in directing the 
commercial enterprise of the country into proper quarters, and to 
proper objects ; and, moreover, while he was thus benefiting hb 
country, he was also sensibly augmenting his own private revenue. 
In his place in the House of Lords, also, he displayed a wonder- 
ful energy, and manifested surprising interest in all mercantile 
questions started there. He was, consequently, nominated one 
of a Committee (into the appointment of which he and one or two 
others like him had teased and worried their Lordships,) to enquire 
into the best mode of extending the operation of Joint-Stock 
Companies ; and asked at least four times as many questions of the 
witnesses called before them, as any other member of the Com- 
mittee. He also began to feel still loftier aspirations. His lord- 
ship was not without hopes that the declining health of Sir 
Miserable Muddle, the president of the Board of Trade, would 
soon open a prospect for his lordship's accession to office, as the 
successor of that enlightened statesman ; feeling conscious that 
the mercantile part of the community would look with great ap- 
probation upon so satisfactory an appointment, and that thereby 
the King's government would be materially strengthened. As 
for matter of a more directly business character, I may mention 
that his lordship was taking active measures towards organizing 
a company for the purchase of the Isle of Dogs, and working the 
invaluable mines of copper, lead, and coal which lay underneath. 
These and other matters fully occupied his lordship's attention, 
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and kept him from morning to night in a pleasurable state of ex- 
citement and activity. Still he had his drawbacks. The inexor- 
able premier continued to turn a deaf ear to all his solicitations 
for a marquisate— 'till he began to entertain the notion of trans- 
ferring his support to the opposition; and, in fact, he resolved upon 
doing so, if another session elapsed without his receiving the legiti- 
mate reward of his steadfast adherence to the Liberal cause. Then 
again he became more and more sensible that Ladj Cecilia was 
not happj in her union with Mr Titmouse, and that his conduct 
was not calculated to make her so ; in fact, his lordship began 
to suspect that there was a total incompatibility of tempers and 
dispositions, which would inevitably force on a separation — 
under existing circumstances a painful step, and eminently 
unadvisable. His lordship's numerous enquiries of Mr Gammon 
as to the state of Mr Titmouse's property, met occasionally with 
unsatisfactory and (as any one of clearer head than his lordship 
would have seen) most inconsistent answers. Mr Titmouse's 
extravagant expenditure was a matter of notoriety ; the Earl 
himself had been once or twice compelled to come forward, in 
order to assist in relieving his son-in-law's house from execu- 
tions ; and he repeatedly reasoned and remonstrated with Mr 
Titmouse on the impropriety of many parts of his conduct 
— Titmouse generally acknowledging, with much appearance 
of compunction and sincerity, that the Earl had too much 
ground for complaint, and protesting that he meant to change 
altogether one of these days. Indeed, matters would soon have 
been brought to a crisis between the Earl and Titmouse, had 
the Earl not been so constantly immersed in business, as to pve- 
vent his mind from dwelling upon the various instances of Tit- 
mouse's misconduct which* from time to time came under his 
notice. The condition of Lady Cecilia was one which gave the 
Earl anxiety and interest. She was enciente ; and the prospect 
which this afforded the Earl of the family honours continuing 
in a course of direct descent, gave him unspeakable satisfaction. 
Thus is it, in short, that no one's cup is destitute of some ingre- 
dients of bitterness; that the wheat and the tares — ^happiness 
and anxiety — grow up together. The above will suffice to indi- 
cate the course taken by his lordship's thoughts on the present 
occasion. He sat back in his chair in a sort of reverie ; having 
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laid down his paper, and placed his gold spectacles on the little 
stand beside him, where lay also his massiye old gold repeater. 
The Morning Growl of that morning was very late, owing* to 
the arrival of foreign news ; but it was brought in to his lord- 
ship just as he was beginning to open his letters. These his 
lordship laid aside for a moment, in order to skim oyer the 
contents of his paper ; on which he had not been long engaged, 
before his eye lit upon a paragraph that gave him a dreadful 
shock, blanching his cheek, and throwing him into an universal 
tremor. He read it over several times, almost doubting whether 
he could be reading correctly. It is possible that the expe- 
rienced reader may not be taken as much by surprise as was the 
Earl of Dreddlington ; but the intelligence conveyed by the 
paragraph in question was simply this — ^that the AbtifigiaIj 
Rain Company had, so to speak, suddenly evaporated! — and 
that this result had been precipitated by the astounding disco- 
very in the City, in the preceding afternoon, that the managing 
director of the Company had belted with all the available funds 
of the society — and who should this be, but the gentleman who 
had presided so ably the evening before over the Blackwall 
dinner to his lordship, viz. Sir Sharper Bubble ! ! ! The plain 
fact was, that that worthy had, at that very time, completed all 
arrangements necessary for taking the very decisive step on 
which he had determined ; and, within an hour's time of hand- 
ing the Earl of Dreddlington to his carriage, in the way that 
has been described, had slipped into a boat moored by the water 
side, and got safely on board a fine brig bound for America, just 
as she was hauling up anchor, and spreading forth her canvass 
before a strong steady east wind, which was at that moment 
bearing him, under the name of Mr Snooks, rapidly away from 
the artificial and unsatisfactory state of things which prevailed 
in the Old World, to a new one, where he hoped there would 
not exist such impediments in the way of extended commercial 
enterprize. As soon as the Earl had a little recovered from 
the agitation into which this announcement had thrown him, he 
hastily rang his bell, and ordered his carriage to be got instantly 
in readiness. Having put the newspaper into his pocket, he 
was soon on his way, at a great speed, towards the Poultry, in 
the City, where was the office of the Company, with the faintest 
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glimmer of a hope that there might be some mistake about the 
matter. Ordering his servant to let him out the instant that 
the carriage drew up, the Earl, not allowing his servant to anti- 
cipate him, got down and rang the bell, the outer door being 
closed, although it was now twelve o'clock. The words " Arti- 
ficial Rain Company" still shone, in gilt letters half a foot 
long, on the green blind of the window on the ground floor ! 
All still — deserted — dry as Gideon's fleece ! An old woman 
presently answered his summons* She said she believed the 
l>iisiness was given up ; and there had been a good many gentle- 
men enquiring about it — ^that he was welcome to go in — but 
there was nobody in except her and a little child. With an air 
of inconceivable agitation, his lordship went into the offiees on 
the ground floor. All was silent: no clerks, no servants, no 
porters or messengers ; no books, or prospectuses, or writing 
materials. ' " I've just given every thing a good dusting, sir,' 
said she to the Earl, at the same time wiping off a little dust 
with the comer of her apron, and which had escaped her. Then 
the Earl went up stairs into the ^^ Board Room." There, also, 
all was silent and deserted, and very clean and in good order. 
There was the green baize-covered table, at which he had oftea 
sat, presiding over the enlightened deliberations of the directors. 
The Earl gazed in silent stupor about him. 

" They say it's a blow-up, sir," quoth the old woman. " But 
I should think it's rather sudden ! There's been several here 
has looked as much struck as you, sir I " This recalled the 
Earl to his senses, and, without uttering a word, he descended 
the stairs. << Beg pardon, sir — but could you tell me who I'm 
to look to for taking care of the place ? I can't And out the 
gentleman as sent for me '' 

" My good woman," replied the Earl faintly, hastening from 
the horrid ^cene, "I know nothing about it,". and, stepping into 
his carriage, he ordered it to drive on to Lombard Street, to the 
late Company's bankers. As soon as he had, with a little indis- 
tinctness arising from his agitation, mentioned the words << Arti- 
ficial Rain " 

" Account closed ! " was the brief matter-of-fact answer, given 
in a business-like and peremptory tone, the speaker immediately 
attending to some one ^Ise. The Earl was too much agitated to. 
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observe a knowing wink interchanged among the clerks behind, 
as soon as thej had caught the words <' Artificial Rain Com- 
pany I" — The Earl, with increasing agitation, re-entered his 
carriage, and ordered it to be driven to the office of Messrs 
Quirk, Gammon, and Snap. There he arrived in a trice ; but, 
being informed that Mr Gammon had not yet come, and would 
probably be found at his chambers in Thavies' Inn, the horses' 
heads were forthwith turned, and within a few minutes* time the 
carriage had drawn up opposite to the entrance to Thavies' Inn 
— where the Earl had never been before. Without sending his 
servant on beforehand to enquire, his lordship immediately 
alighted, and soon found out the staircase where were Mr Gam- 
mon's chambers, on the first floor. The words ** Mb Gammon " 
were painted in white letters over the door, the outer one being 
open. His lordship's rather hasty summons was answered by 
Mr Gammon's laundress, a tidy middle-aged woman, who lived in 
the chambers, and informed the Earl, that if he wished to see 
Mr Gammon, he had better step in and wait for a minute or two 
— as Mr Gammon had only just gone to the stationer's, a little 
way off, and said he should be back in a minute or two. In 
went the Earl, and sat down in Mr Gammon's sitting-room. It 
was a fair-sized room, neatly furnished, more for use than show. 
A plain deal bookcase, stretching over the whole of one side of 
the room, was filled with books, and beside it, and opposite to 
the fireplace, was the door of Mr Gammon's bedroom — which 
being open, appeared as if not having been yet set to rights. 
Mr Gammon had not risen very early that morning. The Earl 
sat down, having removed his 4iat ; and in placing it upon the 
table, his eye lit upon an object that suggested to him a new 
source of amazement and alarm. It was a newly-executed parch- 
ment conveyance, folded up in the usual way, about a foot square 
in size ; and as the Earl sat down, his eye could scarcely fail to 
read the superscription, in large round hand, which was tiu'ned 
full towards him, and, in short, ran thus : — 

Tittlebat Titmouse, Esq. 1 Grant of Rent-Charge on 
to V Estates at Tattoo, of {^2000 

Oily GammoD, Gent. j per annum. 

This almost stopped the Earl's breath. With trembling hands 
he put on his spectacles, to assure himself that he read correctly; 
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and with a face overspread with dismay, was gazing intently at 
the writing, holding the parchment in his hands ; and while thus 
absorhed, Mr Gammon entered, having shot across the inn, and 
sprang up stairs with lightning speed, the instant that his eye 
had caught Lord Dreddlington's equipage standing opposite to 
the inn. He had instantly recollected having left on the table 
the deed in question, which had been executed by Titmouse only 
the evening before ; and little anticipated that, of all persons upon 
earth, Lord Dreddlington would be the Brst whose eye would 
light upon it. 'Twas, perhaps, somewhat indiscreet to leave it 
there ; but it was in Gammon's own private residence — where 
he had very few visitors, especially at that time of the day — ^and 
he had intended only a momentary absence, having gone out on 
the impulse of a sadden suggestion. See the result ! 

<< My Lord Dreddlington!" exclaimed Gammon, breathless 
with haste and agitation, the instant he saw his worst apprehen- 
sions fulfilled. The Earl looked up at him, as it were mechani* 
cally, over his glasses, without moving, or attempting to speak. 

" I — I — ^beg your lordship's pardon ! " he added quickly and 
sternly, advancing towards Lord Dreddlington. << Pardon me, 
but surely your lordship cannot be aware of the liberty you are 
taking — ^my private papers l" — and with an eager and not over- 
' ceremonious hand, he took the conveyance out of the unresisting 
grasp of his noble visitor. 

" Sir — Mr Gammon!" — at length exclaimed the Earl in a 
faltering voice — " what is the meaning of that?" pointing with 
a tremulous finger to the conveyance which Mr Gammon held in 
his hand. 

" What is it? A private — a strictly private document of 
mine, my lord" — ^replied Gammon with breathless impetuosity, 
his eye flashing fury, and his face having become deadly pale — 
<< one with which your lordship has no more concern than your 
footman — one which I surely might have fancied safe from in- 
trusive eyes in wiy oion private residence — one which I am con- 
founded — ^yes, confounded I my Lord, at finding that you could 
for an instant allow yourself — consider yourself warranted in 
even looking at — ^prying into — and much less presuming to ask 
questions concerning it." He held the parchment all this while 
tightly grasped in his hands ; his appearance and manner might 
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have overpowered a man of stronger nerves than the Earl of 
Dreddlington. On him, however, it appeared to produce no 
impression — his faculties seeming quite absorbed with the dis- 
covery he had just made, and he simply enquired, without mov- 
ing from his chair — *^ Is it a fact, sir, that you have obtained a 
rent-charge of two thousand a-yearuponmy son-in-law's property 
at Yatton ? " 

^' I deny peremptorily your lordship's right to ask me a single 
question arising out of information obtained in such a dis — I 
mean such an unprecedented manner!" answered Grammon, 
vehemently. 

" Two thousand a-year, sir! — out of my son-in-law's pro- 
perty ?" repeated the Earl, with a kind of bewildered incredulity. 

" I cannot comprehend your lordship's conduct in attempting 
neither to justify what you have done, nor apologize for it,*' said 
Gammon, endeavouring to speak calmly ; and at the same time 
depositing the conveyance in a large iron safe, and then locking 
the door of it. Lord Dreddlington, the while, eyeing his move- 
ments in silence. 

^' Mr Gammon, I must and will have this matter explained ; 
depend upon it, I will have it looked into and thoroughly sifted," 
at length said Lord Dreddlington, with returning self-possession, 
as ^Gammon observed — 

" Can your lordship derive any right to information from me, 
out of an act of your lordship's which no honourable mind — ^nay, 
if your lordship insists on my making myself understood — I will 

say, an act which no gentleman would resort to, unless *' 

The Earl rose from his chair with calmness and dignity. 

" What 7/our notions of honourable or gentlemanly conduct 
may happen to be, sir," said the old peer, drawing himself up to 
his full height, and speaking with his usual deliberation, << it 
may not be worth my while to enquire ; but let me tell you, 
sir " 

" My lord, I beg your forgiveness — I have certainly been hur- 
ried by my excitement into expressions which I would gladly 
withdraw." 

" Hear me, sir," replied the Earl, with a composure which, 
under the circumstances, was wonderful ; "it is the first time in 
my life that any one has presumed to speak to me in such a man- 
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ner, and to use such language ; and I will neither forget it, sir, 
nor forgive it." 

" Then, my lord, I take the liberty of re-asserting what J 
had withdrawn," said Gammon, his blood tingling in all his veins. 
He had never given Lord Dreddlington credit for being able to 
exhibit the spirit and self-command which he was then display- 
ing. The Earl bowed loftily as Gammon spoke ; and on his con- 
cluding, said with haughty composure-— 

<* When I entered your room, sir, that document caught my 
eye accidentally ; and on seeing upon the outside of it — for no 
further have I looked — the name of my own son-in-law, it was 
but natural that I should suppose there could be no objection to 
my looking further, at the outside. That was my opinion, sir — 
that is my opinion ; your presumptuous expressions, sir, cannot 
change my opinion, nor make me forget our relative positions,'' 
he added loftily; ''and I once more demand, sir, what is the 
meaning of that extraordinary document ? " 

Mr Gammon was taken quite by surprise by this calmness and 
resolution on the part of the Earl ; and while his lordship spoke, 
and for some moments after gazed at him sternly, yet irresolute- 
ly, his faculties strained to their utmost to determine upon the 
course he should take in so totally unexpected an emergency. 
He was not long, however, in deciding. 

*' Since your lordship desires information from me, let me re- 
quest you to be seated," said he, in a tone and with an air of pro- 
found courtesy, such as, in its turn, took his noble companion by 
surprise ; and he slowly resumed his seat. Gammon also sitting 
down nearly opposite to him. '' May I, in the first place, ask to 
what circumstance I am indebted, my lord, for the honour of 
this visit ? " he enquired. 

" Oh, sir — sir — by the way — indeed you may well ask — you 
must have heard'* — suddenly and vehemently interrupted the 
Earl, whose mind could hold but one important matter at a time* 

" To what does your lordship allude?" enquired Gammon, 
who knew perfectly well all the while. Having had a hint that 
matters were going wrong with the Artificial Rain Company, he 
had contrived to creep out of it, by selling such shares as he 
held, at a little loss certainly — and he would have done the same 
for the Earl had it been practicable ; but his lordship's sudden 
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journey into Hertfordshire had preyented his communicating 
with his lordship, till the time for acting had passed. Now, 
therefore, he resolved to he taken hy surprise. 

'* To what do I allude, sir I " echoed the Earl with much agi- 
tation, taking the newspaper from his pocket — '< The Artificial 

Rain Company, sir " 

" Well, my lord!" ezcliumed Gammon impatiently. 

'< Sir, it is gone ! Blown up ! Entirely disappeared, sir ! " 
** Gone ! Blown up ! The Artificial Rain Company ? Oh, 
my lord, it's impossible ! ** cried Gammon with well-feigned 
amazement. 

'< Sir — ^it is clean gone. Sir Sharper Bubble has absconded ! " 
His lordship handed the paper to Mr Gammon, who read the 
paragraph (which he had read some hour or two before in bed, 
where his own copy of the Morning Growl was at that moment 
lying) with eyery appearance of horror, and the paper quite 
shook in his trembling hands. 

" It cannot — ^it cannoi be true, my lord I " said he. 
<< Sir, it is* I have been myself to the Company's office — ^it is 
c^uite closed — shut up ; there is only an old woman there, sir ! 
And, at the banker s, the only answer is — ^ Account closed ! ' " 

<* Then I am nearly a couple of thousand pounds poorer — ^my 
God I what shall I do ? Do, my lord, let us drive off instantly 
to Sir Sharper Bubble's house, and see if he be really gone. It 
may be a villanous fabrication altogether — I never will believe 
that such a man — How miserable, that both your lordship and I 
should have been out of town yesterday I *' 

Thus Gammon went on, with great eagerness, hoping to occupy 
Lord Dreddlington's thoughts exclusively with the matter ; but 
he was mistaken. The Earl, after a little pause, reverted to the 
previous topic, and repeated his enquiry as to the rent- charge, 
with an air of such serious determination as soon satisfied Gam- 
mon that there was no evading the crisis which had so suddenly 
arisen. With the topic, his lordship also unconsciously changed 
his manner, which was now one of offended majesty. 

" Sir,*' said he, with stately deliberation, " what you have said 
to myself personally, cannot be unsaid ; but I desire a plain 
answer, Mr Gammon, to a plain question. Is the document 
which I had in my hand, an instrument giving you — gracious 
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Heaven I — a charge of two thousand pounds a-jear upon my son- 
in-law's estate ? Sir, once for all, I peremptorily insist on an 
answer before I leave your chambers ; and, if I do not obtain it, 
I shall instantly cause a rigorous enquiry to be set on foot." 

[" You drivelling obstinate old fool I " thought Gammon, look- 
ing the while with mild anxiety at the Earl, " if you were 
to drop down dead at my feety now, at this moment, what vexa- 
tion you wotdd save me I Did it ever before fall to the lot of 
mortal man to have to deal with two such idiots as you and Tit- 
mouse ? "] 

'< Well, then, my lord, since you are so pertinacious on the 
point — retaining my strong opinion concerning the very imwar- 
rantable means which enable you to put the question to me — I 
disdain equivocation or further concealment,'' he continued, with 
forced composure, <' and distinctly admit that the document which 
was lately in your lordship's hands, is an instrument having the 
effect which it professes to have. It gives me, my lord, a rent- 
charge for the term of my life, of two thousand pounds a-year- 
upon Mr Titmouse's estate of Yatton.*' 

'< Good God, sir I " exclaimed the Earl, gazing at Gammon, as 
if thunderstruck with an answer which, nevertheless, he could 
not but have calculated upon — and which was indeed inevitable. 

<< That is the fact, my lord, undoubtedly," said Gammon, with 
the air of a man who has made up his mind to encounter some- 
thing very serious and unpleasant. 

<< There never was such a thing heard of, sir ! Two thousand 
pounds a-year g^ven to his solicitor by my son-in-law I Why, 
he is a mere boy ^" 

" He was old enough to marry the Lady Cecilia, my lord," 
interrupted Gammon calmly, but very bitterly. 

<< That may be, sir," replied the Earl, his face faintly flushing 
— " but he is ignorant of business, sir — of the world — or you 
must have taken advantage of him when he was intoxicated." 

" Nothing — nothing of the kind, my lord. Never was Mr 
Titmouse more sober — never in fuller possession of his faculties 

never did he do any thing more deliberately, than when he 

signed that conveyance." 

" Why, have you purchased it, sir ? Given consideration for 
it ?" enquired the Earl, with a perplexed air. 

VOIi. III. Y 
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" Why did not your lordship ask that question before you 
felt yourself at liberty to make the harsh and injurious comments 
you have " 

" Sir, you evade my question." 

" No, my lord — I do not wish to do so. I have given value 
for it — ^fuU value ; and Mr Titmouse, if you ask him, will tell 
you so." 

The Earl paused. 

'< And is the consideration recorded in the deed, sir ? " 

" It is, my lord — and truly." 

" I must again ask you, sir — do you mean to tell me that you 
have given full value for this rent-charge ?** 

" Full value, my lord." 

" Then, why all this mystery, Mr Gammon ? " 

^< Let me ask, in my turn, my lord, why all these questions 
about a matter with which you have nothing to do ? Would it 
not be much better for your lordship ta attend to yciur own 
affairs, just now, after the very alarming ^" 

** Sir — sir — I — I — that is — my concern," stammered the Earl, 
very nearly thrust out of his course by this stroke of Gammon's ; 
but he soon recovered himself — ^for the topic they were discussing 
had taken a thorough hold of his mind. 

" Did you give a pecuniary consideration, Mr Gammon ?** 
 <^ I gave a large sum in ready money; and the remainder of the 
consideration is expressed ^to be, my long and arduous services 
to Mr Titmouse, in putting him into possession of his property." 

<< Will you, then, favour me with a copy of this deed, that I 
may examine it, and submit it to competent — ^" 

" No, my lord,. I will do no such thing," replied Gammon per- 
emptorily. 

" You will not, sir ?" repeated the Earl after a pause, his cold 
blue eye fixed steadfastly upon that of Gammon, and his face full 
of stern and haughty defiance. 

« No, my lord, I will not. Probably that answer is explicit 
enough I" replied Gammon, returning Lord Dreddlington*s look 
with unwavering steadfastness. There was a pause. 

" But one conclusion can be drawn, then, from your refusal, 
air — one highly disadvantageous to you, sir. No one can avoid 
the conclusion that there has been foul play, and fraud ." 
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** You are a peer of the realm, Lord Dreddlington ; try to be 
a gentleman^" said Gammon, who had turned deadly pale. The 
Earl's eye continued fixed on Gammon, and his lip slightly qui* 
vered. He seemed amazed at Gammon's audacity. 

'' Let me recommend your lordship to be more cautious and 
measured in your language," said Gammon, visibly struggling to 
speak with calmness — " especially concerning matters on which 
you are utterly — ^profoundly ignorant " 

" I will not long remain so, Mr Gammon ; you may rely upon 
it," replied the Earl with sustained firmness and hauteur. 

[< Shall I ? shall I ? shcdl I prostrate you, insolent old fool ! 
soul and body?' thought Gammon.] 

*< I will instantly seek out Mr Titmouse," continued the Earl, 
f^ and will soon get at the bottom of this — this^-monstrous 
transaction." 

<* I cannot, of course, control your lordship's motions. If you 
do apply to Mr Titmouse, you will in all probability receiye the 
information you seek for — ^that is, if Mr Titmouse da/rey without 
first consulting me " 

<* If — Mr — Titmouse — da/rey sir ? " echoed the Earl calmly and 
scornfully. 

" Yes — da/re /" furiously retorted Gammon, his eye, as it were, 
laomentarily flashing fire. 

^* Sir, this is very highly amusing I " said Lord Dreddlington, 
trying to smile ; but it was impossible. His hands trembled so 
jnuch that he could not draw on his glove without great effort. 

" To me, my lord, it is very — very painful," replied Gammon, 
with an agitation which he could not conceal — ^< not painful on 
my own account, but your lordship's—** 

" Sir, I thank you for your sympathy,'* interrupted Lord Dredd- 
lington with a faint smile. " In the meanwhile, you may de- 
pend upon my taking steps forthwith of a somewhat decisive 
character. We shall see, sir, how long transactions of this sort 
can be concealed.** 

At this point. Gammon had finally determined upon making 
his long-dreaded disclosure to the Earl of Dreddlington — one 
that would instantly topple him down headlong over the battle- 
ments of his lofty and unapproachable pride, as though he had 
been struck by lightning. Gammon felt himself getting colder 
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every minute — ^his agitation driving the blood from his extremi- 
ties back upon his heart. 

" Your lordship has spoken of concecHmewt!* he commenced, 
with visible emotion. — " Your lordship's offensive and most un* 
called-for observations upon my motives and conduct, irritated 
me for the moment — but that is gone by. They have, however, 
worked my feelings up to a point which will enable me, perhaps, 
better than on any future occasion, to make a disclosure to your 
lordship of a secret, that ever since it has come to my knowledge, 
so help me Heaven I has made me the most miserable of men." 
There was something in Gammon's manner that compelled the 
Earl to sit do\in again in the chair from which he had risen, and 
where he remained gazing in wondering silence at Gammon, who 
proceeded — ** It is a disclosure which will require all your lord- 
ship's strength of mind to prevent its overpowering you "^ 

" Gracious God, sir, what do you mean ? What do you mean, 
Mr Gammon? Go on I" said the Earl, turning very pale. 

" I would even now, my lord, shrink from the precipice which 
I have approached, and leave your lordship in ignorance of that 
which no earthly power can remedy ; but your lordship's singu- 
lar discovery of the rent-charge, which we have talked about so 
long and anxiously, and determination to become fully acquaint- 
ed with the circumstances out of which it has arisen, leave me 
no option." 

" Sir, I desire that, without so much circumlocution, you will 
come to the point. I cannot divine what you are talking about — 
what you meditate telling me ; but I beg of you, sir, to tell me 
what you know, and leave me to bear it as best I can." 

" Your lordship shall be obeyed, then. — I said, some little 
time ago, that the instrument granting me the rent-charge upon 
the Yatton property, recited, as j& part of the consideration, my 
arduous, and long-continued, and successful exertions to place 
Mr Titmouse in possession of that fine estate. It was I, my lord, 
that searched for him till I found him — ^the rightful heir to the 
Yatton estates, the possible successor to your lordship in your 
ancient barony. Night and day I have toiled for him — ^have 
overcome all obstacles, and at length placed him in the splendid 
position which he now occupies. He is not, my lord, naturally 
of a generous or grateful disposition, as, perhaps your lordship 
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also may be aware of; and had I not insisted on an adequate 
return for my services, he would have given me none. There- 
fore, I required him, nay I extorted from him the instrument in 
question." He paused. 

" Well, sir. Go on I I hear you," said the Earl somewhat 
sternly ; on which Gammon resumed. 

" How I first acquired a knowledge that Mr Aubrey was 
wrongfully enjoying the Yatton estates, does not at all concern 
your lordship ; but one thing does concern your lordship to know, 
and me to be believed by your lordship in telling you — that so 
help me, Heaven I at the time that I discovered Mr Titmouse 
behind the counter of Mr Tag-rag, in Oxford Street, and up till 
within a couple of months ago, I had no more doubt about his 
being really entitled, as heir-at-law " The Earl gave a sud- 
den start. " My lord, I would even now beg your lordship to 
let me take some other opportunity, when we are both calmer." . 

" Go on, sir," said the Earl firmly, but in a lower tone of voice 
than he had before spoken in, and sitting with his eyes riveted 
on those of Mr Gammon, who, inotwithstanding his lordship's 
observation, was compelled by his own sickening agitation to 
pause for a moment or two. Then he resumed. '* I was saying, 
that till about two months ago, I had no more doubt than I have 
of your lordship's now sitting before me, that Mr Titmouse was 
the legitimate descendant of the person entitled to enjoy the 
Yatton estates in preference to Mr Aubrey. His pedigree was 
subjected to the severest scrutiny that the law of England can 

devise, and was pronounced complete " Gammon beheld 

Lord Dreddlington quivering all over ; " but to my horror- 
only I know it, except Mr Titmouse, to whom I told it — I have 
discovered, by a most extraordinary accident that we were, and 
are, all mistaken." Lord Dreddlington had grown deadly pale, 
and his lips, which had lost their colour, seemed to open uncon- 
sciously, while he inclined towards Gammon ; " and — I may as 
well tell your lordship at once the worst — this young man. Tit- 
mouse, is only a natural son, and what is worst, of a woman who 
had a former husband living ** 

Lord Dreddlington started up from his chair, and staggered 
away from it, his arms moving to and fro — his face the very pic- 
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ture of horror. It was ghastly to look at. His lips moyed, but 
he uttered no sound. 

" Oh, my lord I For God*s sake be calm ! " cried out Gam- 
mon, dreadfully shocked, rushing towards the Earl, who kept 
staggering back, his hands stretched out as if to keep off some 
approaching object. " My lord I Lord Dreddlington, hear me ! 
For Heayen's sake, let me bring you back to your chair. It's 
only a little faintness !*' — He put his arm round the Earl, endea* 
Touring to draw him back towards the easy-chair ; but he felt 
his lordship slipping down on the floor, his legs yielding under 
him ; then his head suddenly sank on one side, and the next mo* 
ment he lay, as it were collapsed, upon the floor, partly support- 
ed by Gammon, who, in a fearful state of agitation, shouted out 
for the laundress. 

<< Untie his neck handkerchief, sir; loose his shirt-collar I ** 
cried the woman, and stooping down, while Gammon supported 
his head, she removed the pressure from his neck. He was 
breathing heavily. *< For God*s sake, run off for a doctor — any 
one — ^the nearest you can find," gasped Gammon. '* The carriage 
standing before the inn is his lordship's ; you'll see his footman 
•—tell him his lordship's in a fit> and send him off also for a 
doctor ! " 

The laundress, nearly as much agitated as her master, started 
off as she had been ordered. Gammon, finding no signs of re- 
turning consciousness, with a great effort managed to get his 
lordship into the bedroom ; and had just laid him down on the 
bed when the footman burst into the chamber in a terrible fright* 
He almost jumped off the floor on catching sight of the prostrate 
and inanimate figure of his master — and was for a few moments 
so stupified that he could not hear Gammon ordering him to 
^tart off in quest of a doctor, which at length, however, he did, 

. ^leaving Gammon alone with his victim. For a few friglitful 

pioments, he felt as if he had murdered Lord Dreddlington, and 
must fly for it. He pressed his hands to his forehead, as if to 
recall his scattered faculties. 

" What is to be done?" thought he. " Is this apoplexy? 
paralysis ? epilepsy ? or what ? Will he recover ? Will it af- 
fect his reason ? — WiU he recover ? If so — ^how deal with the 
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damning discovery he has made ? Will he have sense enough 
to keep his own counsel ? If he recover, and preserve his reason 
— all is right — every thing succeeds. I am his master to the 
end of his days I What a horrid while they are I — Curse those 
doctors I The wretches I never to he found when they are 
wanted. He's dying before my very eyes I — How shall I say 
this happened ? A fit, brought on by agitation occasioned — (ay, 
that will do) — ^by the failure of the Company. Ah — there's the 
newspaper he brought with him, and put into my hands," he 
thought, as his eye glanced at the newspaper lying on the table 
in the adjoining room — " This will give colour to my version of 
the a£Pair !" With this, he hastily seized the paper in question, 
and thrust it into one of the coat-pockets of Lord Dreddiington ; 
and the moment after, in came the laundress, followed by the 
medical man she had gone in quest of ; the door hardly having 
been closed before a thundering knock announced the arrival of 
the footman with another doctor ; to both of whom Gammon with 
haste and agitation gave the account of his lordship's seizure 
which he had previously determined upon giving to all enquirers. 
-^<< A decided case of apoplexy," said the fat, bald-headed old 
gentleman brought in by the laundress, and who had been forty 
years in practice ; and he proceeded hastily to raise the Earl into 
a nearly sitting posture, directing the windows to be thrown 
open as widely as possible* ^' Clearly paralysis," said the spec- 
tacled young gentleman brought in by the footman, and who had 
been established in practice only a fortnight, and was hot from 
the hospitals, and had opened a little surgery nearly opposite to 
that of the old gentleman. 

" It isn% sir — ^it's apoplexy." 

" Sir, it's nearer epilepsy ** 

" Listen to his breatkin^y' sir,** said the old gentleman scorn- 
follf. 

*' For God's sake, gentlemen, do something I " interposed 
Gammon furiously — '< Good God ! would you have his lordship 
die before your eyes ?" 

*' Put his feet into hot water instantly — ^get mustard plasters 
ready," commenced the old gentleman in a mighty bustle, turn- 
ing up his coat-sleeves, and getting out his lancets ; while the 
young gentleman, with a very indignant air, still resolved to give 
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the distinguished patient the advantage of the newest improve- 
ments in medical science, whipped out a stethoscope, and was 
screwing it together, when the old gentleman in a rage, cried 
« Pish I " and knocked it out of his hand : whereupon the young 
gentleman seemed disposed to strike him ! 

" Oh my God!" cried Gammon — and, addressing the foot- 
man — " set off for Doctor Bailey instantly — these fools will let 
him die before their eyes I " Off sprang the man, and was out 
of sight in a twinkling. *Twas very na^ardl (though, I must own, 
somewhat inconvenient and unseemly) for these worthy rivals to 
behave in this way, seeing it was the first time in his life that 
either had been called in to a nobleman, and very probably it 
would be the last — at least, it ought to have been ; and each wished 
to cure or kill the distinguished patient in his own way. 'Twas 
also the conflict between the old and the new systems of medical 
science ; between old practice and young speculation— and be- 
tween these two stools was his lordship fedling to the ground 
indeed. One felt the pulse, the other insisted on applying the 
stethoscope to his heart ; one remarked on the coldness of the 
extremities — the other said the pupils were fixed and dilated. 
One was for bleeding at the arm, the other for opening the 
jugular vein : one for cupping at the nape of the neck — the 
other on the temple ; one spoke of electricity — ^'twould stimulate 
the nervous system to throw off the blood from the yein ; — the 
other said stimulate the whole surface~~wrap him in a mustard 
plaster from head to foot, and shave and blister the head. One 
rerily believed his lordship was dying ; the other declared he 
was dead already, through Ms mode of treatment not having been 
adopted. Each would have given twenty guineas to have been 
the only one called in. All this horrid foolery occupied far less 
time than is requisite to describe it — scarce a minute or two, to be 
sure, and almost drove Gammon into frenzy ; and, rushing to the 
window, he called to a porter in the inn to start off for another 
doctor — which brought the two to their senses, such as they were. 
Suffice it to say, that the jugular vein was opened in a trice ; 
mustard plasters and hot water applied as quickly as they could 
be procured ; and a cupping-case having been sent for, blood 
was taken pretty freely from the nape of the neck — and these 
two blood-lettings saved Lord Dreddlington's life — whether to 
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Gammon's delight or disappointment I shall not take upon me to 
say. By the time that the great man — the experienced and 
skilful king's physician, Dr Bailey — had arrived, the Earl was 
beginning to exhibit slight symptoms of returning consciousness, 
and was recovering from an attack of partial apoplexy. Dr 
Bailey remained with his lordship for nearly half an hour ; and, 
on leaving, gave it as his opinion that, provided no fresh seizure 
occurred during the ensuing two hours, it would be practicable 
— as it was, of course, very desirable — to remove his lordship to 
his own house. The period named having elapsed without any 
relapse, it was determined on removing his lordship, who was to 
be accompanied by one of the medical men — ^both would fain 
have gone had the chariot admitted of it ; but Gammon soon 
settled the matter by naming the elder practitioner, and dis- 
missing the younger with a couple of guineas. Then Gammon 
bimself set off in a hackney-coach, about an hour before the 
carriage started, in order to prepare the household of the Earl, 
and secure a safe communication of the alarming event to the 
Lady Cecilia. On reaching the Earl's house, to Gammon's 
surprise a hackney-coach was driving off from before the door ; 
and, on entering the house, guess his amazement at hearing 
from the agitated porter that Lady Cecilia had just gone up 
stairs in terrible trouble. Gammon darted up stairs, unable to 
imagine by what means Lady Cecilia could have been apprized 
of the event. He found her, in out-door costume, sitting sob- 
bing on the sofa, attended anxiously by Miss Macspleuchan. The 
plain fact was, that she had just been driven out of her own house 
by a couple of executions, put in that morning by two creditors 
of Titmouse, by whom they had been treated, the evening before, 
very insolently. Mr Gammon's agitated appearance alarmed 
Miss Macspleu chan, but was not noticed by her more distressed 
companion ; and* as soon as Mr Gammon found the means of 
doing it unobserved, he made a sign to Miss Macspleuchan that 
he had something of great importance to communicate to her. 
Leaving the Lady Cecilia, a short time afterwards, in the care 
of her maid, Miss Macspleuchan followed Mr Gammon down- 
stairs into the library, and was in a few hurried words apprized 
of the illness of the Earl — of the cause of it — (viz. the sudden 
failure of an important speculation in which the Earl was inte- 
yoii. III. z 
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rested) — and that his lordship would be brought home in about 
an hour*8 time or so, in company with a medical man. Miss Mae- 
spleuchan was for a moment very nearly overcome, even to faint- 
ing ; but, being a woman of superior strength of character, she 
soon rallied, and immediately addressed herself to the necessity 
of warding off any sudden and violent shock from Lady Cecilia, 
especially with reference to her delicate state of health. It was 
absolutely necessary, however, that her ladyship should be 
promptly ^.pprized of the painful occurrence, lest an infinitely 
greater shock should be inflicted on her by the Earl's arrival. 
Gently and gradually as Miss Macspleuchan broke the intelli- 
gence to Lady Cecilia, it occasioned her falling into a swoon — 
for it will be borne in mind that her nerves had been before suffi- 
ciently shaken. On recovering, she requested Mr Gammon to 
be sent for, and with considerable agitation enquired into the 
occasion and manner of the Earl's illness. As soon as he had 
mentioned that it was a paragraph in the day's paper that first 
occasioned in the Earl the agitation which had induced such 
serious consequences 

" What I in the papers already ? Is it about that fellow Tit- 
mouse ?'* she enquired, with a languid air of disgust. 

** No indeed. Lady Cecilia, Mr Titmouse has nothing to do 
with.it," replied Gammon, with a slight inward spasm; and, just 
as he had succeeded in giving her to understand the cause to 
which he chose to refer the EarFs illness, carriage wheels were 
heard, followed in a second or two by a tremendous thundering 
at the door, which made even Gammon almost start from his 
chair, and threw Lady Cecilia into a second swoon. It was pro- 
vidential, perhaps, that it had that effect; for had she gone to 
the windows, and seen her insensible father, with care and diffi- 
culty, lifted out of his carriage — his shirt-collar, and a white 
neck handkerchief, thrown round his shoulders, partially crim- 
soned; and in that way, amid a little crowd gathered round, 
carried into the house, and borne up-stairs to his bedchamber — 
it might have had a very serious effect, indeed, upon her ladyship. 
Gammon stepped for an instant to the window — he saw the poor 
old peer in the state I have described, and the sight blanched his 
cheeks. Leaving her ladyship in the hands of Miss Macspleuchan, 
and her attendants, he followed into the Earl's bedroom; and was 
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a little relieved, some quarter of an hour afterwards, at finding 
that, though the Earl was much exhausted with the fatigue of 
removal, he was in a much more satisfactory state than could 
have been anticipated. As his lordship's own physician (who had 
been summoned instantly on the Earl's arrival home) intimated 
that a little repose was essential to his lordship, and that no one 
should remain in the room whose services were not indispensable. 
Gammon took his departure, after an anxious enquiry as to Lady 
Cecilia — intending to return before night, personally to make his 
enquiries concerning the Earl and her ladyship. 

A mighty sigh escaped from the oppressed bosom of Gammon, 
as soon as, having quitted the house, he found himself in the 
street alone. He walked for some minutes straight on, irreso- 
lute as to whither to direct his steps — to his own chambers, to 
the office in Hatton Garden, or to Mr Titmouse's residence in 
Park Lane. At length he determined on returning, in the first 
instance, to his own chambers, and changed his course accord- 
ingly ; his mind so absorbed in thought that he scarcely saw any 
one he met or passed. Here was a state of things, thought he, 
that he had brought about ! And what must be his own course 
now ? For a moment or two he was in a state of feeling which 
we may compare to that of a person who, with ignorant curiosity, 
has set into motion the machinery of some prodigious engine, 
which it required but a touch to effect — and then stands sudden- 
ly paralysed — bewildered — confounded at the complicated move- 
ments going on all around him, and perhaps the alarming noises 
accompanying them — ^not daring to move a hair's-breadth in any 
direction for fear of destruction. He soon, however, recovered 
himself, and began very seriously to contemplate the perilous po- 
sition in which he now found himself placed. 

Here was Lord Dreddlington, in the first place, involved to a 
most alarming extent of liability in respect of his connexion with 
one of the bubble companies, into an alliance with which it had 
been Gammon who seduced him. But he quickly lost sight of 
that, as a very light matter compared with what had subsequently 
happened, and the prodigious consequences to which it might 
possibly lead — and that, too, immediately. 

This crisis had been precipitated by an accident — an occur- 
rence which he felt that no man could have foreseen. Certainly 
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it might all be traced to his own oversight in leaving the convey- 
ance of his rent-charge — so all-important a document — upon his 
table, though for only a minute or two's absence ; for he had not 
quitted his chambers more than five minutes before he had re- 
entered them, finding the Earl of Dreddlington there — of all 
persons in the world the very last whom Gammon would have 
wished to be aware of the existence of such an instrument. Who 
could have imagined — ^^calculated on such an occurrence ? Never 
before had the Earl visited him at his own private residence ; and 
to come just precisely at the very moment — and yet, thought 
Gammon, almost starting back a step or two — when one came to 
think of it — what was more likely than that, on seeing the para- 
graph in the morning paper, his lordship should have done the 
very thing he had, and driven down to Mr Gammon for an ex- 
planation ? Bah I thought Mr Gammon, and stamped his foot 
on the pavement. 

[Ay, Satan, it was a very slippery trick indeed, which you had 
played this acute friend of yours.] 

" But the thing is done ; and what am I now to do ? What 
can I do ? First of all, there's Titmouse — where is that little 
miscreant at this moment ? Will he follow his wife to Grosvenor 
Square ? Will the Earl have recovered, before I can see Tit-» 
mouse, sufficiently to recollect what has happened ? Will they 
allow him to be admitted into the sick-chamber ? Suppose his 
presence should remind the E^rl of what he has this day heard ? 
Suppose he should recover his senses — what course will he take ? 
Will he acquaint his (feughter that she is married to a vulgar 
bastard — oh, frightful ! — she and he the two proudest persons, 
perhaps, living ! Will they spurn him from them with loathing 
and horror ? — expose the little impostor to the world ? — ^and take, 
God knows what steps against »w, for the share I have had in 
the matter ? — Oh, impossible ! — inconceivable ! They can never 
blazon their own degradation to the world ! Or will Lord Dredd- 
lington have discretion and self-command sufficient to keep the 
blighting secret to himself? Will he rest satisfied with my state- 
ment, or insist on conclusive proof and corroboration ? Will he 
call for vouchers — ah I " here he ground his teeth together, for 
he recollected the trick which Titmouse had played him in de- 
stroying the precious documents already spoken of. ** If the 
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little wretch do not hear of what has happened from any one 
else, shall I tell him that I hare communicated his secret to Lord 
Dreddlington ? Fancy him and his wife meeting after they know 
all ! — or him and the Earl ! Suppose the Earl should die — and 
without having disclosed this secret to any one ? Oh, oh ! what 
a godsend would that be I All straight then, to the end of the 
chapter I — How near it was, this morning ! — If I had but suff'ered 
those two boobies to wrangle together till it was too late I " — A 
little colour came into Mr Gammon's cheek at this point — as if 
he felt that perhaps he was then going a trifle too far, in enter- 
taining such wishes and regrets : still he could not dismiss the 
reflection ; nay, what was more probable than that so desperate 
a shock, suffered by a man of his advanced years, might be only 
the precursor of a second and fatal fit of apoplexy ? — Doctor 
Bailey expressed some fears of that sort to-day, recollected 
Gammon I 

If Mr Gammon had seen the watchful eyes at that moment 
settled upon him, by two persons who were approaching him, 
and who passed him unobserved ; and could have dreamed of 
the errand which had brought these two persons into that part 
of the town — it might have set his busy brain upon quite a new 
track of harassing conjecture and apprehension. But he was 
far too intently occupied with his thoughts to see any one, as he 
walked slowly down Holborn ; and some five minutes afterwards, 
having got to within a hundred yards of Saffron Hill, he was 
startled out of his meditations by hearing a voice calling out his 
name — and looking towards the middle of the street, whence the 
sound came, beheld Mr Titmouse, calling and beckoning to him 
eagerly, out of a hackney-coach, which was slowly driving up 
Holborn, and at Titmouse's bidding drew up to the kerb-stone, 

" Oh — I say I — Mr Gammon ! — 'pon my life — here's a precious 
mess! — Such a devil of a row!" — commenced Titmouse alarm- 
edly, speaking in a low voice through the coach window. 

*' What, sir ?" enquired Gammon sternly. 

'f Why — eh ? heard of it ? Lady Cicely " 

" I have heard of it, sir," replied Gammon gloomily — '^ and I 
have, in my turn, something of far greater consequence to tell 
you. — Let the coachman turn back and drive you to my cham- 
bers, where I will meet you in a quarter of an hour's time." 
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" Oh Lord I Won't yoirget in and tell me now? — Do, Mr 
Gam " 

" No, sir ! ** replied Gammon sternly, and walked away, leav- 
ing Titmouse in a pretty fright. 

<* Now, shall I tell him, or not ? " thought Gammon : and after 
some minutes* anxious consideration, determined on doing so — 
and on threatening him, that if he did not change his courses, so 
far as money went, he — Gammon — would instantly blast him, by 
exposure of his real character and circumstances to the whole 
world. What might be the actual extent of his embarrassments. 
Gammon knew not, nor was he aware of the fact, that Titmouse was 
at that moment getting into the hands of swindling money-lenders. 
In point of dress and manners. Titmouse was the same that he had 
ever been, since fortune had given him the means of dressing 
according to his fancy, and the fashion ; but any one looking at 
his face, could see in the slightly bloodshot eye, its jaded expres- 
sion, and the puffy appearance of his face, the results of syste- 
matic excess and debauchery. When Gammon joined him at 
his chambers, and told him the events of the day. Titmouse ex- 
hibited affright, that to any other beholder than one so troubled 
as Gammon, would have appeared ludicrous ; but as that gentle- 
man's object was to subdue and terrify his companion into an 
implicit submission to his will, he dismissed him for the day, 
simply enjoining him to keep away from Grosvenor Square and 
Park Lane till an early hour in the ensuing morning — by which 
time events, which might have happened in the interval, might 
determine the course which Gammon should dictate to Titmouse. 
At that time Gammon was strongly inclined to insist on Tit- 
mouse's going to the Continent for a little while, to be out of 
harm's way ; but, in fact, he felt dreadfully embarrassed to know 
how to dispose of Titmouse — regarding him with feelings some- 
what, perhaps, akin to those with which Frankenstein beheld 
his monster. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

But to return to Lord Dreddlington. The remedies resorted to 
so speedily after his seizure at Mr Gammon's chambers, had 
most materially counteracted the effects of the terrible shock 
which he had sustained, and which, but for such interference, 
would in all probability have proved fatal in its. consequences. 
Shortly after his removal to his own house, he sank into tranquil 
and safe sleep, which continued, with a few interruptioils, for 
several hours — during which his brain recovered itself, in a con- 
siderable measure, from the sudden and temporary pressure 
which had been upon it. Towards seven o'clock in the evening, 
there were sitting, on one side of the bed Miss Macspleuchan, 
and on the other the Lady Cecilia — who also had rallied from 
the shock which she had sustained, and now, occasionally shed- 
ding tears, sat gazing in melancholy silence at the countenance 
of her father. She was certainly a miserable young woman, 
was Lady Cecilia — ignorant . though she might be of the real 
extent of disaster consequent upon her alliance with Titmouse, 
whom she had long hated and despised, on all occasions avoiding 
his company. Their almost total estrangement was quite noto- 
rious in society. His lordship's physician had quitted the cham- 
ber for a few minutes, to make arrangements for continuing 
with him during the night ; and neither Miss Macspleuchan nor 
Lady Cecilia had spoken for some time. At length the Earl, 
who had become rather restless, faintly muttered at intervals to 
himself the words — 

« Bubble— villain— Blackwall '' 

" You see," whispered Miss Macspleuchan, " what he's think- 
ing of. He dined with those people, you know." Lady Cecilia 
nodded in silence. Presently his lordship resumed-^ 

" Account closed I — Call on Mr Gammon — Is Mr Gammon at 
home ?" 
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The current of his recollections had now brought him to the 
point of danger ; and after pausing for a moment, a troubled ex- 
pression came over his face — he was evidently realizing the 
commencement of the terrible scene in Mr Gammon's room — 
then he seemed to have lost the train of his thoughts for a while, 
as his features slowly resumed their previous placidity ; but the 
troubled expression presently returned : his lips were suddenly 
compressed, and his brow corrugated, as if with the emotion of 
anger or indignation. 

" Monstrous ! Two thousand pounds ?" He spoke these words 
in a much stronger voice than those preceding. 

" Oh, dear! — I should have thought his lordship had lost 
much more than that/* whispered Miss Macspleuchan in a low 
tone. 

" Insist I — Titmouse — Titmouse" — his lips slightly quivered, 

and he paused for a while. " Shocking ! What wiM she " 

an expression of agony came over his face. 

" Poor papa ! He's evidently heard it all I " whispered Lady 
Cecilia faintly. 

" Hush ! " exclaimed Miss Macspleuchan, raising her finger to 
her lips — adding presently, " if he goes on in this way, I shall 
go and fetch Dr Whittington in." 

"Cecilia! — Cecilia!" — continued the Earl; and suddenly 
opening his eyes, gazed forward, and then on each side, with a 
dull confused stare. Then he closed them, muttering — " I cer- 
tainly thought Mr Gammon was here !" Shortly afterwards he 
opened them again; and his head being inclined towards the 
side where Lady Cecilia was sitting, they fell upon, and seemed 
to be arrested by her countenance. After gazing at her for 
some moments with a very, very sorrowful expression, he again 
closed his eyes, murmuring — " Poor Cecilia V 

" r really think, my dear, you'd better leave the room," fal- 
tered Miss Macspleuchan ; imagining, from the state of her own 
feelings, that those of Lady Cecilia would be overpowering her 
— for nothing could be more soul-touching than the tone in 
which the Earl had last spoken. 

" No ; he's asleep again," replied Lady Cecilia calmly — and 
for a quarter of an hour all was again silent. Then the Earl 
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sighed ; and, opening bis eyes, looked full at Lady Cecilia, and 
with a more natural expression. 

"Kiss me, Cecilia," said he gently; and raising both his 
arms a little, while she leaned forward and kissed his forehead, 
he very feebly placed them round her, but they almost imme- 
diately sank on the bed again, as if he had not strength to keep 
them extended. 

" We will live together, Cecilia, again," murmured the Earl. 

" Dear papa, don't distress yourself; if you do, I really must 
go away from you." 

" No, no ; you must not, Cecilia," murmured the Earl sadly 
and faintly, and shaking his head. 

" Have you seen him to-day ? " he presently asked, with a 
little more energy, as if he were becoming more and more 
thoroughly awake, and aware of his position ; and there was a 
marked difference in the expression of his eye — partly perplexed, 
partly alarmed. 

" No, papa — I left the moment it happened, and came here ; 
and have been here ever since. Do, dear papa, be calm ! " added 
Lady Cecilia, with perfect composure. 

" There ! — I am gone blind again^^ said the Earl suddenly, 
and raised his trembling hands to his eyes. 

'* aS'o you knew it all?*' said he presently, tremulously remov- 
ing his hands, and looking up, as if the momentary obscuration 
of his sight had ceased. 

" Oh yes, papa, of course ! How could I help it ? Try to go 
to sleep, again, dear papa." There was a faint dash of petulance 
in her manner. ' 

They were at terrible cross purposes. 

His eye remained fixed steadily on that of his daughter. " Is 
it not horrible, Cecilia?" said he, with a shudder. 

" Dear papa, I don* t know what you mean," replied Cecilia, 
quite startled by the tone of his voice, and the expression of his • 
eye. There was nothing wild or unnatural about it. The eye 
seemed that of a man in his full senses, but horrified by some 
frightful recollection or other. 

" I thought it would have killed her," he muttered, closing 
his eyes, while a faint flush came over his face but that of Lady 
Cecilia turned deadly pale. 
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" Don't speak again, dear," whispered Miss Macspleucban, 
herself a little startled by the Earl's manner — " he's wandering^ 
a little ; he'll go to sleep presently." 

•* Yes, in my grave, madam," replied the Earl gravely, and 
speaking in a stronger voice than he had yet spoken in — at the 
same time turning towards Miss Macspleuchan an eye that sud- 
denly blanched her face. She gazed at him in silence, and 
apprehensively. 

There ensued a pause of a minute or two. 

" Oh, Cecilia!" said the Earl presently, shaking his head, and 
looking at her with the same terrible expression that had so 
startled her before — " that I had first followed you to your 
grave!" 

" My dear papa, you are only dreaming ! " 

" No, I am not. Oh ! how can youj Cecilia, be so calm here, 
when you know that you have married a " 

Lady Cecilia glanced hurriedly at Miss Macspleuchan, who^ 
having risen a little from her chair, was leaning forward in an 
agitated manner, and straining her ear to catch every word— 
" What are you talking about, papa ? " gasped Lady Cecilia, while 
her face became of a deadly whiteness. 

" Why, I thought you knew it all," said the Earl, sustained 
and stimulated by the intensity of his feelings — "that this Tit- 
mouse — is — Mr Gammon has acknowledged all — an infamous 
impostor — an illegitimate ^" 

Miss Macspleuchan, with a faint shriek, rang the bell at the 
bed- head violently ; but before she or any one else could reach 
her, Lady Cecilia had fallen heavily on the floor, where she lay 
insensible, her maid falling down over her as she rushed into the 
room, alarmed by the sudden violent ringing of the bell. All 
was confusion and horror. Lady Cecilia was instantly carried 
out insensible ; the Earl was found to have been seized with a 
""second fit of apoplexy. Dr Bailey was quickly in attendance, 
followed soon after by an eminent accoucheur, whom it had been 
found necessary to send for. Lady Cecilia's illness having as- 
sumed the most alarming character conceivable. When Miss 
Macspleuchan had in some measure recovered from her distrac- 
tion, she dispatched a servant to implore the instant attendance 
of the Duke and Duchess of Tantallan, unable to bear the over- 
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•whelming horror occasioned to her by the statement of the Earl 
of Dreddlington ; and which, whether so astounding and fright- 
ful a statement was founded in fact or not, and only a delusion of 
the Earrs, was likely to have given the unfortunate Lady Cecilia 
her deathblow. 

Both the Duke and Duchess — ^the nearest relatives of the Earl 
then in London, (the Duke being his brother-in-law) — were, 
within half an hour, at Lord Dreddlington's, and made ac- 
quainted with the fearful occasion of what had happened. The 
Duke and Duchess were quite as proud and haughty people as 
Lord Dreddlington ; but the Duke was a little the Earl's supe- 
rior in point of understanding. When first told of the Earl's 
disclosure, he was told it as if it were an ascertained fact ; and 
his horror knew no bounds. But when he came to enquire into 
the matter, and found that it rested on no other foundation than 
the distempered wanderings of a man whose brain was at the 
time labouring under the effects of an apoplectic seizure, he be- 
gan to feel a great relief; especially when Miss Macspleuchan 
could mention no single circumstance corroboratory of so amazing 
and frightful a representation. At her suggestion, the Duke, wMo 
could be of no service to the Earl, who was in the hands of the 
physicians, hurried home again, and sent off a special messenger 
to Mr Gammon, whose address Miss Macspleuchan had given 
him, with the following note : — 

" The Duke of Tantallan presents his compliments to Mr 
Gammon, and most earnestly begs that he will, without a mo- 
ment's delay, favour the Duke with a call in Portman Square, on 
business of the last importance. 



** Portman Square, 
Wednesday Evening, 9 o'clock. 



A huge servant of the Duke's — with powdered hair, silver 
epaulets, dark crimson coat, and white breeches, having alto- 
gether a most splendid appearance — created something like a 
sensation in the immediate neighbourhood of Thavies* Inn, by 
enquiring, with a very impatient and excited air, for " Thavies* 
Inn,*' and '* a gentleman of the name of Gammon,'* who was very 
naturally supposed to be honoured by some special and direct 
communication from the king, or at least some member of the 
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royal family. Gammon himself — who was in the act of opening 
his door to go out and make his promised call of enquiry in 
Grosvenor Square — was flustered for a moment, on finding him- 
seif stepping into the arms of such an imposing personage ; who 
said, as he gave him the letter, on finding him to he Mr Gam- 
mon — ** From the Duke of Tantallan, sir. His grace, I believe, 
expects you immediately, sir." 

Mr Gammon hastily opened the letter, and having glanced at 
the contents — " Give my compliments to his grace, and say I 
will attend him immediately," said he. The man withdrew, and 
Gammon returned into his chamber, and sat for a few moments 
in the darkness — he having just before put out his lamp. . He 
burst into a cold sweat — " What's in the wind now I " said he to 
himself. "Ah, why did I not ask the fellow?" — and starting 
from his seat, he rushed down stairs, and succeeded in calling 
back the Duke's servant just as he was turning out of the inn — 
" Do you happen to have been into Grosvenor Square to-day ? 
— And do you know how the Earl of Dreddlington is ? " enquired 
Gammon anxiously. 

" Yes, sir ; his lordship, and the Lady Cecilia Titmouse, are 
both dangerously ill. I believe his lordship, sir, has had a 
stroke — they say it's the second he's had to- day — and her lady- 
ship is taken in labour, and is in a shocking bad way, sir. The 
Duke and Duchess were sent for in a dreadful hurry about an 
hour ago." 

" Dear ! I'm sorry to hear it ! Thank you," replied Gammon, 
hastily turning away a face that he felt must have gone of a 
ghastly paleness. 

" It may be only to enquire about the Artificial Rain Com- 
pany" — said Gammon to himself, as, having procured a light, he 
poured himself out a small glass of brandy and drank it oflP, to 
overcome a little sense of faintness which he felt coming rapidly 
over him. " The Duke is a shareholder, I think. Not at all 
unlikely I — And as for Lady Cecilia's illness — ^nothing so extra- 
ordinary about it — when one considers her situation — and the 
shock occasioned by the Earl's sudden and alarming illness I 
But I must take a decided course, one way or another, with the 
Duke ! — Suppose the E^rl has disclosed the affair to Lady 
Cecilia — and it has got to the Duke's ears ? — Good Heavens ! 
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how is one to deal with it? Suppose I were to affect total 
ignorance of the thing — and swear that it is altogether a delu- 
sion on the part of the Earl? — That would be rather a bold 
stroke, too ! — Suppose the Earl to die of this bout — ah ! then 
there's an end of the thing, and all's well, provided I can manage 
Titmouse I— A second fit of apoplexy within twelve hours— 
humph! — If the Earl has mentioned the thing — and distinctly 
and intelligibly — how far has he gone ?— Did he name the rent- 
charge ?— Ah ! — well, and suppose he did ? What's easier than 
also to deny that altogether ? But suppose Titmouse should be 
tampered with, and pressed about the business ? Perdition I — 
all is lost ! — Yet they would hardly like to defy me, and trumpet 
the thing abroad ! — Then there's the other course — to own that 
I am in possession of the fatal secret — that I became so only 
recently ; and avow the reason of my taking the rent-charge ; 
and insist upon retaining it, as the condition of my secrecy ? 
That also is a bold stroke : both are bold ! — Yet one of them I 
must choose! — Then, suppose the Earl to recover: he will 
never be the same man he was — that I find is always the case — 
his mind, such as it is, will go nearly altogether ! — But if he 
recovers a glimmering of sense — egad I 'twill require a little 
nerve, too, to deny the thing to his face, and swear that the 
whole thing is a delusion of a brain disordered by previous 
fright I — And suppose liady Cecilia dies ?— and leaves no issue ? 
— and then Lord Dreddlington follows her — by Heavens, this 
hideous little devil becomes Lord Drdincowri at once ! ! ** 

This was the way that Mr Gammon turned the thing over in 
his mind, as he rapidly walked towards Portman Square ; and by 
the time that he had reached the Duke's house, he had finally deter- 
mined on the course he should pursue : and though his face was 
rather pale, he was perfectly self-possessed and firm, at the 
moment of his being shown into the library, where the Duke 
was walking about, impatient for his arrival. 

" Gracious God, sir ! " — commenced the Duke in a low tone, 
with much agitation of manner, the moment that the servant had 
closed the door behind him — " what is all this horrible news we 
hear about Mr Titmouse ?" 

*^ Horrible news — about Mr Titmouse?" echoed Gammon 
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amazedly — " pardon me — I don't understand yonr Grace ' " 
you allude to the two execiUiaiM, which I'm sorry to hear *' 

" Pho, sir ! you are trifling ! Believe me, this is a very awful 
moment to all persons involved in what has taken place ! " replied 
the Duke, his voice quivering with emotion. 

** Your grace will excuse me, but I reaUy cannot comprehend 
you I " 

"You soon shall, sir! I tell you, it may be a matter of 
infinite moment to yourself personally, Mr Gammon ! ** 

" What does your grace mean ? " enquired Gammon respect- 
fully, but firmly — and throwing an expression of still greater 
amazement into his face. 

" Mean, sir ? By ! that you've killed my Lord Dredd- 

lington and the Lady Cecilia," cried the Duke, in a very violent 
manner. 

*^ I wait to hear, as soon as your grace may condescend to 
explain,'* said Gammon calmly. 

" Explain, sir ? Why, I have already told and explained 
every thing I '* replied the choleric Duke, who imagined that he 
really had done so. 

" Your grace has told — ^has explained nothing what ever," 
said Gammon. 

" Why, sir — I mean, what's this horrible story you've been 
telling my Lord Dreddlington about Mr Titmouse being — ^in 
plain English, sir — ^A bastard ? " 

If the Duke had struck at Gammon, the latter could not have 
started back more suddenly and violently than he did on hearing 
his grace utter the last word ; and he remained gazing at the 
Duke with a face full of horror and bewilderment. The spec- 
tacle which he presented arrested the Duke's increasing excite- 
ment. He stared with amazement. " Why, sir, are we both — 
are we all — mad ? or dreaming ? or what has come to us ? " 

" I think," replied Gammon, a little recovering from the sort 
of stupor into which the Duke's words had apparently thrown 
him, " it is I who have a better title than your grace to ask the 
question ! — I tell Lord Dreddlington that Mr Titmouse is a bas- 
tard ! Why, I can hardly credit my ears I Does my Lord Dredd- 
lington say that I have told him so ? " 
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" He does, sir I " replied the Duke fiercely. 

" And what else may his lordship have said coticerning me ? " 
enquired Gammon, with a sort of hopeless smile. 

" By Heaven, sir, you mustn't treat this matter lightly !" said 
the Duke impetuously. 

^' May I ask your grace whether this is the matter mentioned 
in your grace's note, as of the " 

" It w, sir ! it is ! — and it's killed my Lord Dreddlington — 
and also the Lady Cecilia ! " 

*^ What I " cried Gammon, starting and exhibiting increasing 
amazement — " does her ladyship^ too, say that I have told her 
so?" 

" Yes, sir ; she does ! *' 

" What, Lady Cecilia ! " echoed Gammon, really confounded. 

"Well, sir— I think she did '' 

" Thinky your grace!" interrupted Gammon, bitterly and re- 
proachfully. 

" Well, sir — certainly the fact is, I may be mistaken as to tliat 
matter. I was not present ; but, at all events, my Lord Dredd- 
lington certainly says you told him — and he's told Lady Cecilia 
—and it's killing her— it is, sir I — By Heavens, sir, I expect 
hourly to hear of both of their deaths ! — And I beg to ask you, 
sir, once for all, have you ever made any such statement to my 
Lord Dreddlington ?" 

" Not a syllable — never a breath of the sort in all my life I " 
replied Gammon boldly,- and rather sharply, as if indignant at 
being pressed about so absurd a matter. 

" What ! — ^nothing of the sort? or to that effect ?" exclaimed 
the Duke with mingled amazement and incredulity. 

" Certainly — certainly not ! — But let me ask, in my turn, is the 
/acf so ? Does your grace mean to say that ^" 

" No, sir," interrupted the Duke, but not speaking in his former 
confident tone — " but my Lord Dreddlington does ! " 

" Oh, impossible I impossible!" cried Gammon, with an incre- 
dulous air — " Only consider for one moment — how could the fact 
possibly be so and I not know it I Why, I know every step of his 
pedigree I" The Duke drummed vehemently with his finger on 
the table, and stared at Ganuuon with the air of a man suddenly 
and completely nonplussed. 
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" Why, Mr Gammon, then my Lord Dreddlington must have 
completely lost his senses I He declares that you told him that 
such was the fact ! — When and where, may I ask, did you first 
see him to-day ? ** 

" About half-past eleven or twelve o'clock, when he called at 
my chambers in a state of the greatest agitation and excitement, 
occasioned by the announcement in this morning's paper of the 
sudden blow-up of the Artificial ** 

" Good heaven I why, is that gone ? *' interrupted his grace, 
eagerly and alarmedly. " When ? why ? how ? — By heaven, 
it's enough to turn any one's head ! " 

" Indeed it is, your grace. My Lord Dreddlington was the 
first from whom I heard any thing on the subject." 

" It's very odd I didn't see the paragraph ! Where was it ? In 
the Morning Growl?** 

" It was, your grace — ^it stated that Sir Sharper Bubble had 
suddenly absconded, with all the funds of " 

" Oh, the villain ! Why do you make such people chairmen, 
and treasurers, and so forth ? How must the loss be made good ? 
You really don't look sharp enough after people whom you put 
into such situations ! Who the deuce is this fellow — this Sir Bub- 
ble Sharper, or Sir Sharper Bubble?" 

" He was greatly respected in the City, or would not have been 
in the situation he was. Who could have suspected it?" 

" And is the thing quite blown up ? All gone ? " 

" Yes, I fear it is, indeed!" replied Gammon, shrugging his 
shoulders and sighing. 

" Of course no one can be made liable — come the worst to 
the worst, eh ? " enquired the Duke very anxiously, " beyond 
the amount of his shares ? How's that, Mr Gammon ? " 

" I devoutly trust not ! Your grace sees it depends a good 
deal on the prominence which any one takes in the affair." 

" Egad ! is that the principle ? Then, I assure you, Mr 
Gammon, I have not, for my part, taken the least public part in 
the proceedings " 

" I am very happy to hear it, your grace ! Nor have I — but 
I very much fear that my Lord Dreddlington may have gone 
further a good deal " 

*^ I've several times warned him on the subject, I assure you I 
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By the way, there's that other affair, Mr Gammon, I hope — eh ? 
— that the Gunpowder and Fresh Water " 

** Gopd heavens, your grace I I hope all is right there — or 
I, for one, am a ruined man !" replied Gammon quickly. 

" I — I — ^hope so too, sir. So Lord Dreddlington was a good 
deal shocked, eh, this morning ? " 

" Yes, indeed, he was — nay, most alarmingly excited ! I was 
greatly alarmed on his account, directly I saw him." 

" And is this Mr Titmouse — eh ? — involved in the thing ? " 

" I really can't tell, your grace — his movements are some- 
what eccentric — it's extremely difficult to discover or account for 
them I By the way, I recollect now that I did mention his name 
to Lord Dreddlington." 

" Ah, indeed ? What ahout ? " interrupted his grace hriskly. 

" Why, I just heard that early this morning there would be 
one or two executions put into his house — he*s been going on 
lately in a very wild way." 

" Oh, he's a monstrous little-r-but was that all that passed be- 
tween you and my Lord Dreddlington about him?'' 

" I will undertake to say," replied Gammon pausing, putting 
his finger to his lips, and trying to recollect — " that that was 
the only mention made of his name, for soon after his lordship 
was seized with a fit," and Mr Gammon proceeded to give tl^e 
Duke a very vivid and feeling description of it. 

" What a singular hallucination his lordship must be labour- 
ing under, to make such an assertion concerning me as he ap- 
pears to have made ! " presently observed Gammon. 

*' Very!" replied the Duke gravely, still feeling serious mis- 
givings on the subject ; but what could he say or do further, after 
the solemn, the explicit, and repeated denials of Mr Gammon ? 
His grace then gave him an account of what he had heard as 
to the mode of Lord Dreddlingtons seizure, and that of Lady 
Cecilia; and as he went on, Gammon quivered from top to toe, 
and it required all his extraordinary powers of self-command 
to conceal his excessive agitation from the Duke« 

" By the way, where is Mr Titmouse ? " enquired the Duke, 

as he rose, after saying that he was going on immediately to 

Grosvenor Square. " I have sent, to Park Lane, and find that 

he has not been there since the morning." 

VOIi. lu. • 2 A 
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" I really don't know, I assure your grace. I have not seen 
him for several days ! If his affairs are as seriously involved as 
your grace would intimate, he may prohably be keeping out of 
the way." 

*' Do let me beg of you to take the trouble of enquiring after 
him to-morrow morning, Mr Gammon. He must be very much 
shocked to hear of the lamentable condition of Lady Cecilia ! " 

'* Indeed I will, I assure your grace : I only hope he may not 
have gone over to the Continent.** 

" God bless my soul, but I hope not!" interrupted the Duke 
earnestly : and added, after one or two other observations, ** then 
I understand you as stating, Mr Gammon, that there is not the 
least pretence or foundation, in point of fact, for the representa- 
tion which my Lord Dreddlington has made concerning you, with 
reference to Mr Titmouse — excuse me — ^is it so, upon your word 
of honour ? " 

** Upon my sacred word of honour ! " replied Gammon stead- 
fastly ; and bowing to the Duke, took his leave, promising to call 
on his grace early on the morrow, and to make every exertion to 
see Mr Titmouse — ^whom Mr Gammon was now, indeed, devour- 
ingly anxious to see, and would have made almost any sacrifice to 
be enabled to fall in with him that very night. Good Heavens ! 
how much now depended on Titmouse I — on the manner in which 
he would deal with such questions as would infallibly be asked of 
him by the Duke, and by any one else who might have heard of 
the rumour ! In short, Gammon w^ quite distracted by doubts 
and fears, as he bent his way back to his chambers, not venturing, 
after what he had heard, to call in Grosvenor Square that evening, 
lest he should hear fatal news of either the Earl or Lady Cecilia — 
that is, of either or both of his victims ! The next morning, the 
following announcement of the EarPs illness appeared in most of 
the morning papers, and created quite a sensation in society : — 

" Sudden and alarming illness of the Earl of Dreddling- 
ton AND Lady Cecilia Titmouse — Yesterday, while sitting in 
the office of his solicitor, the Earl of Dreddlington experienced 
an apopletic seizure of a most serious nature, and which, but for 
the most prompt and decisive medical treatment, must have 
proved immediately fatal. His lordship rallied sufficiently during 
the course of the day to admit of his being conveyed to his house 
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in Grosvenor Square, but in the evening experienced a second 
and still more alarming fit, and continues in a state which is cal- 
culated to excite the greatest apprehension. We regret also to 
add, that Lady Cecilia Titmouse, his lordship's only daughter, 
happening to be with his lordship at the moment of his sudden 
seizure, was immediately seized with illness, which, in her lady- 
ship's critical state of health, may be attended with most serious 
consequences." 

In the evening papers, it was stated that the Earl of Dreddling- 
ton still continued in a precarious condition, and that I^ady 
Cecilia was not expected to survive the night ; and the instant 
that Mr Gammon laid his hands on the next morning's paper, he 
turned with eagerness and trepidation to a particular gloomy 
comer of it — and a faint momentary mist came over his eyes, 
while he read as follows : — 

" Yesterday, in Grosvenor Square, in her 29th year, after 
giving premature birth to a son, still-born. Lady Cecilia Tit- 
mouse, the lady of Tittlebat Titmouse, Esq. M.P., and only 
daughter and heiress of the Right Honourable the Earl of Dredd • 
ling^on." Mr Gammon laid down the paper, and for some 
moments felt overcome with a deadly faintness. Having, how« 
ever, recovered himself a little, on casting a hasty apprehensive 
glance over the paper for intelligence of the Earl of Dreddling- 

ton, he read as follows : — 

« 

" The Earl of Dreddlington, we regret to say, continues 
alarmingly ill.- Drs Bailey and Whittington are in constant 
attendance upon his lordship. Our readers will see, in another 
part of our paper, the melancholy announcement of the death of 
his lordship's lovely and accomplished daughter. Lady Cecilia 
Titmouse, after giving premature birth to a son, still-born. We 
regret to hear it rumoured, that the illness of his lordship origin- 
ated in a shock occasioned by circumstances of a very painful 
nature ; but this report, we trust, will turn out to be unfounded. 
In the event of his lordship's demise, he is succeeded in his 
titles and estates by his son-in-law, and heir, upon the death of 
the Lady Cecilia, Mr Titmouse, M.P. for Yatton." 

It will surely be a relief to one's feelings to pass away, for a 
while at least, from the contemplation of these events of unto* 
ward and disastrous issue, to persons and to incidents of a very 
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different character. Turn, therefore, kind and patient reader! 
your eye to that retreat of long-suffering virtue which is to be 
found in Vivian Street. Relieved from the immediate pressure 
which had, as it were, forced him down into the very dust, poor 
Aubrey's pious and well-disciplined mind was not long in reco- 
vering that tone of confident reliance upon the goodness and 
mercy of God which that God had seen fit so severely to try ; 
and such he now permitted Aubrey to see had been his object. 
He and his lovely — ^his beloved wife and sister, soon recovered a 
considerable measure of composure, and even cheerfulness ; yet 
felt they all in the deep waters. The generous and timely inter- 
ference of Mr Runnington had secured them, indeed, a few 
months' respite from the harassing and tormenting attacks of 
those who seemed bent upon their destruction ; but what was to 
become of them all when the arrival of the next term should have 
again set into motion againsithem the dismal machinery of the law? 
None of them could foresee any mode of exit from their troubles ; 
speculation was idle : yet lost they not an humble but trembling 
hope, that Providence would yet make a way for their escape. 

The one of all the recent occurrences which had most shocked 
and disheartened Mr Aubrey, and driven him nearest to the verge 
of downright despair, was that of Lady Strattou's death, and its 
afflicting concomitants. How powerfully and perseveringly did 
the Arch-enemy of mankind represent this circumstance to him 
— especially in those moods of depression which are incident to 
all of us in this fluctuating scene of trial and suffering — ^as proof 
that he was the sport of chance, the victim of evil destiny I What 
has he, his wife, his sister, done to deserve it ? But, thank God ! 
in vain were these suggestions from beneath ; totally ineffectual 

" To shake his trust in God ! " 

Certainly, the event alluded to baffled all his calculations, long, 
and deeply, and anxiously as he reflected upon it, in all its bear- 
ings — and his only refuge lay in the simple reference of it to the 
all- wise providence of God. Oh, foolish fiend ! and didst thou 
really think this little matter was sufficient to make this Christian 
man doubt or deny God's moral government of the world ? — Far 
otherwise, indeed, was it with him, enlightened by intelligence 
from on high ; and which satisfied Aubrey, that it was but rea- 



TBN THOUSAND A-TEAR. 285 

sonable to expect, while there was so much that was utterly in- 
comprehensible and inexplicable in God*8 own character, in his 
physical and natural government of the world, corresponding 
mystery and incomprehensibility in his moral goyernment of the 
world. We are permitted to obtain a few occasional glimpses 
into the one, as well as into the other — and they should satisfy us 
of the reality of the sublime and awful system which is in exist- 
ence around us. What know we of the ultimate scope and end 
of His working ? What seeming good shall we be sure will not 
produce evil ? What seeming evil shall we be sure will not pro- 
duce, and is not designed to produce, good ? And may not our 
ignorance in these respects be specially ordained to test the faith 
of man — to check presumptuous confidence — to repel palsying 
despair ; in a word, to make man walk humbly with his God, in 
constant and implicit dependence upon Him ? Oh, blessed is the 
man of true devoutness of mind, and protected from innumerable 
troubles and perils that assail and overpower those who choose 
to live without God in the world! — Thus was it that Aubrey, as 
he had not presumed in his prosperity, so despaired not in his 
adversity. 

He had commenced a sedulous attendance at the chambers of 
Mr Mansfield, within a few days after the delicate kindness cf 
Mr Runnington had afforded him the means of doing sO. He 
already knew sufficient to charm him with the intricate but ex- 
quisite system of the law of real property ; and the immediate 
practical operation of its principles, which he witnessed in his 
new scene of study, served to enhance his estimate of its import- 
ance and value. Mr Mansfield had recommended him to address 
his early and close attention to the incomparable essay of Mr 
Fearne, upon Contingent Remainders. He did so, and was soon 
enchanted with the simplicity, subtlety, and comprehensiveness 
of the system developed in that masterly performance. In addi- 
tion to his absorbing professional labours, he continued his occa- 
sional contributions to substantial literature ; but Mr Running- 
ton's generosity had enabled him to dispense with that severe and 
incessant exertion to which he had been till then accustomed, 
and enabled him to address himself to his difficult yet delightful 
studies with unimpaired energy. 

Some short time after he had commenced his attendance at Mr 
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Mansfield's chambers, Mr Aubrey was, one morning about ten 
o'clock, on his way down to Lincoln's Inn, and when about to 
cross Piccadilly, paused to let pass him a dusty post-chaise and 
four, dashing up St James's Street ; and as it went close and ra- 
pidly by him, he quite started with astonishment, for, unless his 
eye had extraordinarily deceived him, he had seen in the chaise 
no other a person than Lord De la Zouch, who, howeyer, if it 
were he, had not appeared to see Mr Aubrey, and probably had 
really not observed him. 

" Why, how can this be ?" thought Aubrey, standing and gaz- 
ing for a moment in astonishment after the post-chaise. '' The 
letter which Ag^es had the other day from Lady De la Zouch, 
did not say a word about Lord De la Zouch*s intention to return 
to England ! And alone I — And in a post-chaise— «nd travelling 
all night, as he evidently has, from Dover! 'Tis strange I What 
can be the matter?" — And he stood for a moment irresolute 
whether or not he should retrace his steps, and satisfy his curio- 
sity by calling at the house of Lord De la Zouch, in Dover Street. 
On consideration, however, he determined not to do so. He might 
be mistaken ; but if not. Lord De la Zouch might have been called 
back to England on a matter of special urgency, and possibly 
deem a call from any one, except those he expected to see, intru- 
sive. Aubrey, therefore, continued his way on to Lincoln's Inn ; 
and was very soon engrossed with the matters there requiring 
his attention. But it really wm Lord De la Zouch whom he had 
seen ; and it was solely on Aubrey's own account that his lord- 
ship, leaving Lady De la Zouch at Paris, had taken this sudden 
'oumey to England — not intending Aubrey, however, at all events 
at present, to be apprized of the fact. *Twas entirely owing to 
the unconscious Gammon that Lord De la Zouch thus made his 
appearance in England ; for, had that gentleman not taken such 
special pains to have inserted in the Morning Grawly the full and 
accurate account of the proceedings which he had caused to be 
instituted against himself, which the reader has had laid before 
him, and which his lordship in due course read at Paris, with in- 
finite anxiety and alarm on the score of its possible bearing upon 
Mr Aubrey, his lordship would in all probability have continued 
at Paris for several months longer, in total ignorance of the thral- 
dom of the unfortunate Aubreys. The moment that his lordship 
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had read over the report in question, he wrote off to Mr Run- 
niDgton a strictly confidential letter, hegging an immediate 
answer, with as full and exact an account of Mr Aubrey's cir- 
cumstances as Mr Runnington could give. By the very next 
post, that gentleman wrote off to his lordship a long letter, 
acquainting him with what had befallen the persecuted Aubrey, 
viz. — his double arrest, and in respect of so terrible a liability. 
Mr Runnington spoke, in very glowing and feeling terms of the 
manly fortitude of Mr Aubrey under his accumulated misfor- 
tunes ; and, in short, drew so moving a picture of the deplorable 
circumstances in which Mr Aubrey and his family were plunged, 
that his lordship the next day wrote off to inform Mr Running - 
ton, in confidence, that he might expect to see his lordship in 
London within a day or two— for that he was coming over solely 
on the affairs of the Aubreys — and was, in fact, resolved upon 
bringing about, cost what it might, either alone, or in conjunc- 
tion with such other friends of Mr Aubrey as his lordship might 
think proper to take into his counsels, a complete and final 
settlement of Mr Aubrey's affairs, and so place him at once and 
for ever out of the reach of all his enemies ; to set him once 
more straight and free in the world, and give him a fair chance 
of securing, by the successful practice of the profession of the 
bar, that independence, affluence, and distinction, to which his 
great talents, learning, industry, and unconquerable energy, war- 
ranted him in aspiring. As soon as his lordship had recovered 
from the fatigues of his journey, he sent off a servant to request 
the immediate attendance of Mr Runnington — who was overjoyed 
at receiving the summons, and could hardly refrain from stepping 
over to Mr Mansfield's, in order to apprize Mr Aubrey of the 
arrival of Lord De la' Zouch. He abstained, however, from doing 
so, on recollecting the strict injunctions of Lord De la Zouch ; 
and immediately set off for Dover Street. But before they met, let 
me take the opportunity of mentioning one or two little matters 
connected with the previous movements of Mr Runnington. 

He was a very able man ; clear-headed, cautious, experienced, 
and singularly prompt and determined, when once he had re- 
solved on any course of proceeding : in short, he was quite 
capable of contending against even such a formidable opponent 
as Gammon, subtle, tortuous, and unscrupulous as he might be. 
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" Let me ODce get hold of Master Gammon — ^that's all ! " — ^thought, 
very frequently, Mr Runnington. Now, the astounding avowal 
which Miss Aubrey represented Mr Gammon as having made to 
her, in his insane atte.mpt to prevail npon her to entertain his 
addresses — viz. that he possessed the power of immediately, and 
by legal means, displacing Mr Titmouse, and repossessing Mr 
Aubrey, of Yatton — had made a profound impression on the 
mind of Mr Runnington. The more that he reflected upon the 
incident — and upon the character of Mr Gammon, the stronger 
became his conviction that Mr Gammon had been in earnest in 
what he had said ; that there was a foundation in fact for his 
assertion ; and that if so, some scheme of profound and infernal 
wickedness must have been had recourse to, in order to dispos- 
sess Mr Aubrey of Yatton, and place Titmouse there in his 
stead. Then Mr Runnington adverted, in his own mind, to the 
circumstance of Mr Gammon's exercising such a constant inter- 
ference and control over Titmouse, and all matters connected 
with Yatton. Mr Runnington many and many a time pondered 
these things in his mind — but was, after all, completely at a loss 
to know what steps to take, and how to deal with the affair, as 
it stood. Then again, with reference to the death of Lady Strat- 
ton, and the melancholy circumstances attending it, Mr Run- 
nington had entered into a correspondence with Mr Parkinson, 
with a view to ascertaining the chances there were, of procuring 
his draft of Lady Stratton s will, to be admitted to probate ; and 
laid the correspondence, in the shape of a case, before an emi- 
nent practitioner in the ecclesiastical court. The opinion he 
thus obtained, was, however, adverse ; mainly, on the ground 
that there was clearly evidence to show a subsequent essentiat 
alteration of intention on the part of Lady Stratton — ^to say 
nothing of certain other difficulties which were suggested in 
the opinion. Mr Runnington was much chagrined at this re- 
sult ; and, of course, abandoned his intention of seriously contest- 
ing Mr Titmouse's claim to administration. It could, however, 
he thought, do no harm if he was just to lodge a caveat, even if 
he there left the matter. It might have the effect of interposing 
some delay, and staving off any contemplated proceedings upon 
the bond which Mr Aubrey had given to the late Lady Stratton. 
This step, therefore, he took — and was greatly delighted in find- 
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ing, some short time afterwards, that the Vulture Company were 
bent on pursuing their ordinary course in eases of policies which 
rendered it worth their while, viz. not paying till they were 
forced to do so : — and the Company, in their turn, were de- 
lighted to find that there was a chance of a protracted dispute 
concerning the right to the policy. Not satisfied with this — still 
haunted by Mr Gammon's mysterious statement to Miss Aubrey 
—it all at once occurred to Mr Runnington, in the course of one 
of his many meditations upon the subject, to take an opportunity 
of discussing the affair, in all its bearings, with Sir Charles Wol- 
stenholme, whose penetrating, practical sagacity, sharpened by 
his zeal and sympathy, might hit upon something or other un- 
discemible to Mr Runnington. Without having intimated his 
intentions to Mr Aubrey, Mr Runnington, shortly after having 
lodged his caveat, succeeded in obtaining an interview with Sir 
Charles, expressly with a view of talking over the affairs of the 
unfortunate Mr Aubrey. 

" God bless my soul ! '* cried Sir Charles, in a tone of wonder, 
as soon as Mr Runnington had mentioned the statement of Mr 
Gammon to Miss Aubrey, and the circumstances accompanying 
it. In short, it was clear that Sir Charles was every whit as 
much struck with the circumstance as had been Mr Runnington ; 
and for some minutes after Mr Runnington had named it, seemed 
lost in thought. A considerable pause here ensued in their con* 
versation; and Mr Runnington was quite delighted to see his 
distinguished companion evidently engaged in turning about the 
facts of the case in his clear and powerful understanding ; view- 
ing them from every point in which they could be contemplated, 
and in all their bearings. 

^< It's very likely, I am disposed to think, that the fellow was 
in earnest,'' at length said Sir Charles ; '* at all events that he 
believed he possesse(tthe power he professed to possess ; and that 
he was hurried away a little into prematurely disclosing it. Egad, 
he's a nice person, that Gammon, too, by the way, to think of his 
proposing to sweet, pretty Miss Aubrey — ah, hah," he added, 
with a faint but contemptuous smile ; and presently subjoined, 
in a musing sort of way-—" IVe got the general facts that came 
out at the trial still pretty fresh in my mind, and I've been just 
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running over the links in his chain of proof. 'Gad ! we could 
hardly have failed to detect a hitch, if there had heen one ! Link 
by link we went over it — and were long enough about it, at any 
rate I I can conceive, too, that in a case of that sort there was 
room for a little bit of perjury, if it were cleverly managed ; and 
Mr Gammon is a dever man I By the way, I*m actually going 
down special for him to York, in that bribery case, ah, hah I '' 
" Ay," he presently resumed, " I suspect that one or two of the 
links in that chain of his must have been of base metal. Devil 
take him I he must have done it well, too !" He smiled bitterly. 

" If thM*s your impression, Sir Charles,'* said Mr Rumiington 
eagerly, " what do you think of having a shot at them — a second 
ejectment !" 

" Oh, by heaven ! tJud's an awful affair l" replied Sir Charles, 
shaking his head, and looking very serious ; ** besides, what he's 
done once, he may do again." 

<< Ah, but we know all his witnesses now beforehand I Then 
we fought him in the dark ; but now " 

" Ay, there's something in thaty certainly," said Sir Charles 
musingly ; *' but then 'tis such a frightful expense ; and where 
poor Aubrey's to get the means " 

" Oh, never mind that. Sir Charles I " replied Mr Runnington, 

nevertheless somewhat seriously; but thinking of Lord De la 

Zouch, he added rather briskly — " if you only intimate an opinion 

favourable towards venturing the experiment, 1*11 undertake that 

J\jtnds shall be forthcoming." 

While Mr Runnington was saying this. Sir Charles Wolsten- 
holme sat leaning back in his chair, his head inclined on one side> 
the fingers of one hand playing mechanically with his chin; in 
fact, he was deeply engaged in thought, and Mr Runnington did 
not interrupt him. 

" Ah," he presently exclaimed, with a sort of sigh, looking 
with much vivacity at his companion — " I have it — I have it — I 
see a way out of the wood ! Well, if you can only get ammuni- 
tion, it's my advice to you to fight the battle over again — hut on 
quite a different field '^ 

" Indeed, Sir Charles? What, in a court of equity?" 

" Oh, pho, no ! — You say you have entered a caveat against 
the grant of Letters of Administration ? " 
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" Yes, certainly," replied Mr Runnington, a little disappointed; 
** but, as I explained, there's no chance of establishing a foiU.** 

" Never mind that ! Throw the will to the dogs. I'll show you 
a wrinkle worth a hundred wills ! When you're called on to sup- 
port your caveat, do so on the ground that Mr Aubrey is nearer 
OF KIN to Lady Stratton than thisfelhw Titmouse — ^that will make 
it necessary for Titmouse, you know, to set forth his pedigree 
with the greatest minuteness ; you will have a Commission go 
down to the spot where all the witnesses are, and those fellows, 
^e proctors, yon know, are as keen aa beagles-* " 

«< Oh, Sir Charles, Sir Charles ! I— I see it aU I Oh, admi- 
rable " 

'* To be sure ! '* continued ^r Charles, with much animation, 
" Their case will be as it were laid on the rack, when the process 
of the ecclesiastical court is applied to it. You have an examiner 
on the spot — all secret and mysterious — proctors ferreting out all 
sorts of old registers and musty documents, that we should never 
think of. 'Tis quite in their line — births, deaths, and marriages, 
and everything connected with them. By Jove! «/* there's a flaw, 
you 11 hit it in iMs way !" 

" Oh, heavens 1 " cried Mr Runnington, with grateful glee, 
^Vyour hint is worth thousands upon thousands of pounds ^* 

** If it only produces Ten Thousand a- Year — ah, hah I" inter- 
rupted Sir Charles, laughing good-naturedly; and very soon 
aft^*wards Mr Runnington quitted his chamber, charmed and 
excited by the masterly suggestion which had been made to him, 
and resolved to go off to his proctor, and see about acting upon 
it forthwith, and get a kind of general notion of the process which 
he thought of commencing. You might, within an hour's time, 
have seen Mr Runnington closeted with his proctor — ^the proc- 
tor always employed by his firm — Mr Obabiah Pounce — a man 
whose look told you he was made for penetrating into and poking 
about in any thing musty, or obscure. He was, indeed, thoroughly 
up to his business — not an abler or more experienced proctor 
was to be found in Doctor's Commons. As Mr Pounce was not 
entirely unacquainted with the facts — inasmuch as he had drawn 
up the case which had been submitted to Dr Fi^are for his opin- 
ion as to the admissibility of Mr Parkinson's draft of Lady 
Stratton's intended will to probate — it did not take long to put 
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him in possession of the wishes and intentions of Mr Running- 
ton. 

** Let us come away to Dr Flare at once," quoth Pounce, put- 
ting his watch into his fob, — " You'll catch him in just now, I 
know, and perhaps in good-humour ; and a short consultation 
with him will be worth half-a dozen written opinions/' 

So they set off for the chambers of Dr Flare, which were at 
only a few yards* distance. Dr Flare was a very great man in 
the ecclesiastical court ; in fact, by far the most eminent practi- 
tioner there. Hq was thoroughly versed in ecclesiastical law, 
and every species of learning connected with it ; in fact, he had 
for the last thirty years been concerned in every case of the least 
importance which had come before that solemn, quaint, and mys- 
terious tribunal. He was possessed of great acuteness and powers 
of arrangement, of wonderful industry ; but his capital quality was 
that of thoroughly identifying himself with his cause. Into every 
case in which he was employed, he entered with all the keenness 
and vivacity which he could have displayed in one of vital per- 
sonal consequence to himself. The moment he had possessed 
himself of the facts of his case, he was really convinced, to the 
end of the chapter, that he was on the right side-— that the legal 
and moral merits were with his client — that he ought to win— 
and that his opponents were among the most execrable of mankind. 
But, to be sure, such a temper was his I So fierce and fiery, that 
it scorched every body that came into contact with him. He was 
like an angry dog, who, if he has nothing else to snap at, will 
snap at his own tail — and Dr Flare, when he had no one else to 
get into a passion with, would get into one with himself. His 
own quickness of perception was calculated to render him impa- 
tient and irritable under even the clearest and briefest statement 
of a case that could be addressed to him. He was, in a manner, 
the victim of his own acumen nimiwm. In spite of considerable 
impetuosity of temper, he was a kind, an honourable, and high- 
minded man ; and when not in actual conflict, lived on very good 
terms with the solemn, sleepy, old gentlemen, to whom he was 
sometimes opposed. In person, he was short and spare ; his 
slight grey whiskers looked as if they had been eaUcined by his 
cheeks, wldch, though thin, were of a florid red colour ; his fore- 
head was ample ; and there was an expression about his piercing 
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grej ejes which seemed to ask, with a curse, of any one entering, 
" why d'ye interrupt me?" When Mr Pounce and Mr Run- 
nington entered his room — ^which was covered with papers and 
open hooks— the Doctor was settling, tn/urora, Articles extending 
oyer many hundred folios, against an unhappy curate, flourishing 
on forty pounds &-year in Rutlandshire, *' touching and concerning 
his souTs health, and the lawful correction and reformation of his 
manners and excesses,^ (such was the solemn and a£Pectionate 
strain in whieh the reverend delinquent was addressed,) for hav- 
ing refused to baptize a child by the name of << Jubas Iscabiot" 
—-that being the name desired to be given to his infant by a 
blasphemous little Radical cobbler, a chattering infldel, who 
sought, by that means» to evince his insane hatred of the Chris- 
tian religion. Now, Dr Flare was himself an ardent friend 
of the church, and a sincere Christian : but by virtue of the 
quality I have before alluded to, he had brought himself to look 
upon this poor clergyman as guilty of a most flagrant piece of 
wickedness; and was forging, con amore, the bolt to be presently 
levelled at so enormous an offender. But a few minutes before 
their arrival, moreover, an incident had occurred to the Doctor 
which had roused him into a kind of frenzy : he had been in- 
terrupted by an applicant to be sworn to some matter or other, 
for which the Doctor was entitled to the usual fee of one shilling. 
The deponent had only half-a-crown ; so the Doctor had to take 
out his purse, and g^ve him the difference, (eighteenpence,) with 
a muttered curse : and you may guess the scene that ensued on 
the deponent's presently returning, and requesting that the six- 
pence which the Doctor had given him might be changed, being 
a had one ! — Mr Runnington was prepared to go fully into his case 
before Doctor Flare ; but on catching sight of him, he looked so 
startling a contrast to the calm and affable Sir Charles Wolsten- 
holme—so like a hyena squatting in his den — ^that his heart sud- 
denly failed him ; and after observing, that instead of interrupting 
the Doctor at that time, he would immediately lay a written 
case before him, he and Mr Pounce made their escape into the 
open air ; the former looking so relieved of apprehension, that 
Mr Pounce almost died with laughter. But it occurred to Mr 
Runnington, that in the present stage of the business, Mr Pounce 
was just as satisfactory an adviser as Dr Flare could be — and he 
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determined upon being guided by Mr Pounce, whom he immedi- 
ately instructed to retain Dr Flare ; and then talked over the 
whole case, in all its bearings — the result being, that Mr Pounce 
entirely corroborated the view taken by Sir Charles Wolsten- 
holme, and pointed out so clearly and forcibly the peculiar ad- 
vantages attending the contemplated mode of procedure, that 
Mr Runnington nearly made \xp his mind on the spot, to venture 
on the experiment ; but at all events, ui>dertook to give his final 
decision within twenty-four hours' time. The next morning, 
however, he received information from Mr Pounce, which was 
calculated ta quicken his motions ; viz. that Mr Titmouse was 
moving, and hadjust ** warned (A« caveat^' with a view to discover- 
ing who his opponent was, and what was the ground of his 
opposition. Now, this chanced to occur on- the very day of 
Lord De la Zouch's arrival in London; his servant calling at 
Mr Runnington's office with a note requesting his attendance in 
Dover Street, within & few hours of Mr Runnington's receiving 
intelligence of the movement of Mr Titmouse. The result of a 
very long and aidmated discussion between Mr Runnington and 
Lord De la Zouch was, that his lordship acquiesced in the ex- 
pediency of the course suggested to htim, namely, to suspend^or 
a month or two carrying into effect the scheme which he had 
formed for extricating Mr Aubrey from all his liabilities — since 
the proceedings about to be instituted in the ecclesiastical court 
might possibly render unnecessary the very large pecuniary 
sacrifice contemplated by his lordship, by disentitling Mr Tit- 
mouse to receive any part of the demand he was at present en- 
forcing against Mr Aubrey. His lordship then gave a catie 
blanche to Mr Runnington, and authorised him instantly to com- 
mence, and most vigorously prosecute every proceeding that 
might be neces$ary — ^to spare no expense or exertion — ^to give 
and take no quarter ; for Lord De la Zouch expressed the 
warmest indignation^ at the whole conduct of Mr Gammon— 
particulariy his presumptuous advances towards Miss Aubrey, 
and the audacious measures he had resorted to for the purpose 
of securing her favour. His lordship also felt, in common with 
Sir Charles Wolstenholme and Mr Runnington, that Mr Gram- 
mon*s avowal to Miss Aubrey of his absolute control over the 
enjoyment of the Yatton property, warranted the suspicion that 
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the vigorous proceedings about to be instituted would lead to the 
most important results. Thus fortified, Mr Kunnington im- 
mediately gave instructions to Mr Pounce to proceed ; and that 
person at once entered formally into battle with his brother 
proctor Mr QuoB, who was acting for Mr Titmouse, Suppo- 
sing it to be all a very simple straightforward affair on the 
part of Mr Titmouse, Mr Quod did not give himself any par- 
ticular concern about the step taken by Mr -Pounce, and with 
which he* did not acquaint Mr Gammon, till that gentleman 
called to enquire in what state the proceedings were ; and when 
he found the ground taken by Mr Aubrey, and that it would 
compel Mr Titmouse to prove over again every link in \he chain 
which connected him with the elder branch of the Aubrey 
£ftmily, he was not a little agitated, though he made a great 
effort to conceal it, while listening to Mr Quod's account of the 
process about to be commenced. Each party, it seemed, would 
have to give in to the court ^< an cMegationy** or statement of the 
pedigree he intended to establish, and which would be lodged 
at the registry. Each would then, in due course^ obtain a copy 
of his opponent's allegation, in order to guide him in framing 
his own proof and interrogatories. A commission would then 
be sent by the court into the county where the witnesses resided, 
to examine them — ^the examiner being an officer of the court> a 
proctor — and representing the court in the proceeding. This 
officer having been furnished by the parties with a copy of the 
two allegations, the names of the witnesses, and the interroga- 
tories, would proceed to examine the witnesses ; but in- a manner 
very different from ariy adopted by the courts of law — ^vi». one by 
one, alone, secretly, and in the most searching and thorough 
manner; and having given his or her evidence^ the witness 
would be formally threatened with the terrors of the ecclesias- 
tical court, if he or she should presume to disclose to any person, 
much less the parties, the evidence that had been extracted by 
the examiner. When the whole of the evidence had been in 
this mysterious way collected, it would be lodged in the proper 
office of the court ; and till the arrival of the proper time for 
<< publication passing,'' i. e. permitting both parties to take copies 
of the evidence — they would be in total ignorance as to the 
e&act nature of the evidence which had been given by even their 
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own witnesses* Mr Quod added, that the hrieh which .had 
been used at the trial of the action of ejectment, would of them- 
selves furnish almost the entire ^^ allegations/' and greatly faci- 
litate and accelerate the proceeding^. 

<< Then, do the parties, or their proctors, go down beforehand 
to the spot where the commission is to be held ?" 

" Oh yes, both parties, of course — Pounce and I shall be both 
at work down there, rummaging registries, records, church- 
yards — brushing up every man, woman, and child, thsCt's g^t a 
^ord to say on the subject — ^warm work, warm work, Mr Gam- 
mon I We sha'n't leave a stone unturned on either side ! Lord, 
I recollect a case, for instance, where a marricige passed muster 
in all your common«law courts, one after the other ; but as soon 
as it got into ou/r hands— ah, ha I — ^we found out that it was no 
marriage at all I and some thirty or forty thousand a-year 
changed hands I What d'ye think of that ? " said Mr Quod, 
rubbing his hands, with a pleased and confident air, that strange- 
ly contrasted with the reserved and disconcerted manner of his 
companion, who, in fact, had been thrown into a cold perspiration 
by what he had heard. 

<< Pounce," continued Quod, " is a keen hand, but I know 
one that's not afraid of him any day ! But I*m sorry they've 
secured Dr Flare, I own " 

" Ah, well, that can't be helped now, you know. Good-day, 
Mr Quod,", said Gammon with a sickly smile, *^ I shall be with 
you about this time to-morrow, to make arrangements." And 
with this he withdrew. 

" Curse Lady Stratton — ^her will — ^her policy— every thing 
connected with the old creature," said Gammon to himself 
vehemently, as he sat that evening alone, in his chamber, medi- 
tating upon this most unexpected turn which the thing had 
taken ; '^ nothing but vexation, and disappointment, and danger^ 
by Heaven I — attends every move I make in her accursed 
affairs ! Was there ever such a twist, for instance, as this ? 
Who could have dreamed of it ? What may it not lead to ? " 
Here he got up hastily, and walked for some minutes to and fro. 
" By Heavens, it won't do ! We must give it up without a con- 
test. Yet that's throwing away a clear twenty thousand pounds, 
too! And Titmouse will be kicking^, too, at that I But I'll 
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quickly silence him!" Another pause. '^ Stay — stay — that 
won't do either I Oh, murder, no ! — not for a moment I What 
will they not conclude from our sudden striking? Of course, 
that our case is rotten — ^that we dare not hring Titmouse's 
pedigree again into the light ; and, hesides, hy relinquishing to 
them so large a sum, shall we not he putting weapons into their 

hands against ourselves ? Ay, to he sure I So, by , here 

we are in for it whether we will or not — and no escape I " The 
latter words he uttered aloud, at the same time snapping his 
fingers with a desperate air ; and then, throwing himself down 
upon the so£E^ he continued for a long time in a state of most 
direful perplexity and alarm. Then another thought occurred 
to him. " Suppose that one were to sound Aubrey or Run- 
nington on the subject, and tell them that I have prevailed on 
Titmouse to withdraw his claim to administer — in consideration 
of the moral certainty there is that Lady Stratton intended thei/ 
should have her property — Bah I that wont do ! They'd never 
believe us ! But who the deuce is finding the funds for such a 
serious contest as this ? Runnington has no doubt got some of 
Aubrey's Mends to come forward and make a last experiment 
on his behalf. But why take this particular move ? '* He drew 
a long breath, and every particle of colour fled from his cheek. 
^' Alas I alas I I now see it all. Miss Aubrey has betrayed me ! 
She has told to her brother — to Runnington — what, in my 
madness, I mentioned to her! That explains all! Yes, you 
beautiful fiend, it is your hand that has commenced the work of 
destruction — as you suppose ! " 

Neither Lord De la Zouch nor Mr Runnington saw any ne- 
cessity for hesitating to apprize Mr Aubrey of the steps they 
meditated taking on his behalf, as soon as they had come to the 
determination above recited, and which, of course, it became 
necessary that he should distinctly sanction. During the course, 
therefore, of the day after that on which their determination had 
been taken, at Lord De la Zouch's desire, Mr Runnington 
undertook to make the important communication to Mr Aubrey. 
For a while he seemed to stagger under the weight of intelli- 
gence of such magnitude ; and it was some time before he re- 
covered calmness of feeling sufficient to appreciate the nature 
and consequences of the meditated step — ^viz. a direct and imme- 
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diate attempt to replace him in the possession of the estates from 
which he had been some two years before displaced. But all 
other considerations were speedily absorbed in one which most 
profoundly affected him — ^the princely conduct of his friend 
Lord De la Zouch. Mr Aubrey said scarce any thing upon this 
topic for some time ; but Mr Runnington perceived how power- 
fully his feelings were excited. And will it occasion surprise 
when I say, that this feeling of gratitude towards the creature — 
towards the noble instrument — ^was presently itself merged into 
another, that of gratitude towards God, whose mysterious and 
beneficent purpose concerning him he contemplated with a holy 
awe ? Mr Runnington was himself greatly moved by the spec- 
tacle before him ; but desirous of relieving the increasing excite^ 
ment under which he perceived Mr Aubrey labouring, he kindly 
turned the conversation towards the practical details, and ap- 
prized him of the consultation he had had with Sir Charles 
Wolstenholme, to all of which Mr Aubrey listened with intense 
interest, and thoroughly appreciated 'the value of the admirable 
suggestion upon which they were acting. But Lord De la 
Zouch had, with a most delicate consideration, peremptorily 
enjoined Mr Runnington not to acquaint Mr Aubrey with the 
circumstance, either of his lordship'is having come over from 
France solely on his affairs, or of his meditated project of sum- 
marily releasing Mr Aubrey from all his embarrassments. As 
soon as Mr Runnington had informed Mr Aubrey that he would 
find his lordship then at Dover Street, and in readiness to 
receive him, that closed their interview ; and Mr Aubrey, in a 
state of extraordinary exhilaration of spirits, instantly set off to 
see his munificent benefactor, and pour out before him the hom- 
age of a long oppressed and grateful heart. After a long interview^ 
the character of which the reader may easily imagine, Lord De 
la Zouch insisted on setting out for Vivian Street, for he declared 
he could not let another hour pass without seeing those in whose 
welfare he felt so tender an interest : so arm in arm they walked 
towards Vivian Street ; and it would have made any one's heart 
thrill with satisfaction to see the brightened countenance of poor 
Aubrey, as he walked along, full of joyful excitement, which 
was visible even in the elasticity and vigour of his step. It 
seemed as though a millstone had been taken from his neck ; for 
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though he was, indeed, of a somewhat sanguine temperament, 
yet had he not, in what had happened, solid ground to sustain 
the strongest and brightest hopes ? Whether he was right, or 
whether he was wrong, still he entertained a confidence that it 
was God's good providence to which he was indebted for what 
had happened — and that he wouki bring it to a successful issue. 
They agreed together, as they neared Vivian Street, to be 
guided by circumstances, in communicating or withholding in- 
formation of the glorious interference in their favour which was 
at that moment in active operation. Mr Aubrey's knock — -so 
Tastly sharper and more energetic than was his wont — brought 
two fair faces to the wioidbw in a trice ; and faces pale with 
apprehension ; but who shall tell the agitation they experienced 
on seeing Lord De la Zouch and Mr Aubrey ? *Twas an affect- 
ing interview ;. here was their princely deliverer — the very soul 
of delicacy and generosity — for as such, indeed, they regarded 
him, though as yet ignorant of his last noble act of munificence I 
His lordship's quick and affectionate eye detected, with much 
pain, on first seeing them, the ravages of the cankering anxiety 
which had been so long their lot ; how much thinner were both 
of them, and was more especially Mr Aubrey, than when he had 
last seen them I And the mourning which they wore for Lady 
Stratton made the delicate fig^es of Mrs Aubrey and Kate 
appear slighter than even they really were. Their countenances, 
also, bore the traces of sorrow and suffering — ^but the expression 
was, if possible, lovelier than erer. The fire and spirit of Kate's 
blue eyes was subdued into an exquisite expression of serenity 
and pensiveness; but on the present occasion her bosom was 
agitated by so many conflicting feelings — she felt conscious 
that her very sense of embarrassment was a delicious one-^ 
as gave a surprising vivacity of expression to her features. 
Lord De la Zouch's heart melted within him, as he looked 
at them, and reflected on the sufferings through which they 
had passed, and felt a delighted consciousness of the pleasure 
which his appearance occasioned that virtuous but long op- 
pressed and harassed family ; and in the scene of their* grace- 
ful and honourable poverty : and devout and earnest were his 
wish and his hope, that Providence would be pleased to crown 
with success his interference in their behalf. His lordship would 
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not be denied on one matter, upon which he declared that he bad 
made up his mind— >that they should all of them return with him 
to dinner in Dover Street ; — and, to be sure, the sight of his 
carriage, which he had ordered to follow him within an hour's 
time, gave them to understand that he really was in earnest — 
and thej both hastened up to dress, oh, with what bounding 
hearts, and elastic steps ! — Lord De la Zouch felt, as thej all 
sat together in his carriage, as though he were a fond father 
restored to the presence of long afflicted children ; and his cour- 
tesy was touched with an exquisite tenderness. When they 
entered the spacious and lofty drawing-rooms, which, though 
then wearing the deserted appearance incident to the season, 
reminded them of many former hours of splendid enjoyment, they 
felt a flutter of spirits, which it required a little eff<H*t to over- 
come* The drawing-room and the dining-room struck them as 
quite prodigious, from their contrast to the little rooms to which 
they had been so long accustomed in Vivian Street : and several 
other little incidents revived recollections and associations of a 
painfully interesting nature ; but as their spirits grew more ex- 
hilarated, they felt asense of real enjoyment to which all of them 
had long been strangers. One or two sly allusions made by his 
lordship to the probable future occupants of the house, and the 
more modern air they might choose, perhaps, to give it, brought 
as bright a bloom into Miss Aubrey's fair cheek, as ever had 
mantled there ! When they had returned home, it was impossible 
to think of bed — all of them had so much to say, and were in so 
joyous an excitement ; and before they had parted for the night, 
Aubrey, unable any longer to keep to himself the true source of 
his enjoyment, electrified them by a frank and full disclosure of 
the great event of the day I 

A day or two afterwards. Lord De la Zouch, having accom- 
plished his benevolent purposes, returned to the Continent, 
having pledged Mr Aubrey to communicate with him frequently, 
and particularly with reference to the progress of the important 
proceediugs which he had caused to be set on foot. The splen* 
did chance which now existed of retrieving his former position, 
was not allowed by Mr Aubrey to interfere with his close atten- 
tion to his professional studies, to which he might yet have to 
look for the only source of his future subsistence ; and he conti- 
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nued his attendance at Mr Mansfield's chambers with exemplary 
punctuality and energy. It was not long after Lord De la 
Zouch's return to the Continent, that the melancholy events oc- 
curred which have just been narrated — I mean the serious illness 
of Lord Dreddlington, and the untimely death of Lady Cecilia. 
The Aubreys had no other intimation of those events but such as 
they derived from the public papers — ^from which it appeared that 
his lordship's illness had occasioned the fright which had ended in 
so sad a catastrophe with Lady Cecilia ; and that his lordship's 
illness had originated in agitation and distress, occasioned by the 
failure of extensive mercantile speculations into which he had al- 
lowed himself to be betrayed by designing persons. In passing 
down Pack Lane, Mr and Mrs Aubrey, and Kate, saw a hatch- 
ment suspended from the house of Mr Titmouse ; and, some short 
time afterwards, they saw that gentleman himself, in the park, dri- 
ving a beautiful dark-blue cab, his tiger and he both in mourning — 
which became them equally. Black greatly changes most people's 
appearance ; but it effected a peculiar change in Mr Titmouse ; 
the fact being, however, that, desirous of exhibiting even extra 
marks of respect for the memory of the dear deceased Lady 
Cecilia, he had put his sandy mustaches and imperial into 
mourning, by carefully dressing them with Indian ink, which 
gave a very touching and pensive character indeed to his fea- 
tures ! 
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CHAPTER IX. 

While Mr Pounce and Mr Quod, alitor their own quaint fashion, 
are doing decisive battle with each other, as it were, in a remote 
comer of the field of action ; while^^to change the figure — Mr 
Titmou8e*s pedigree is being subjected to the gloomy, silent^ 
and mysterious inquisition of the ecclesiastical court, let us turn 
for a moment to contemplate a pitiable figure, a victim of the 
infernal machinations of Mr Gammon — I mean the poor old 
Earl of Dreddlington. He was yet-^^ month after the death of 
his unhappy daughter. Lady Cecilia — staggering under the aw- 
ftd shock which he had experienced. Before he had been in any 
degree restored to consciousness, she had been buried for nearly 
three weeks ; and the earliest notification to him of the melan- 
choly occurrence, was the deep mourning habiliments of Miss 
Macspleuchan, who scarcely ever quitted his bedside. When, 
in a feeble and tremulous voice, he enquired as to the cause of 
her death, he could get no other account of it — either from Miss 
Macspleuchan, his physicians, or the Duke of Tantallan — ^than 
that it had been occasioned by the shock of suddenly seeing his 
lordship brought home seriously ill, she being, moreover, in a 
very critical state of healths When, at length, he pressed Miss 
Macspleuchan upon the matter, and challenged her as to the 
real cause of what had happened — ^viz. the blighting discovery 
of Mr Titmouse's illegitimacy' — she resolutely maintained that 
he was labouring altogether under a delusion — ^indeed a double 
delusion ; first, as to his imaginary conversation with Mr Gam- 
mon ; and secondly, as to his supposed communication of it to 
Lady Cecilia. Her heart was smitten, however, by the steadfast 
look of mournful incredulity with which the Earl regarded her 
from time to time ; and, when alone, she reproached herself in 
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tears with the fraud she was practising upon the desolate and 
broken-hearted old man. The Duke, however, seconded by the 
physician, was peremptory on the point, believing that otherwise 
the Earl's recovery was impossible ; and as his grace invariably 
joined Miss Macspleuchau in scouting the mere mention of the 
matter as but the figment of a disordered brain, the Earl was at 
length silenced if not convinced. He peremptorily prohibited 
Mr Titmouse, however, from entering his house — much more 
from appearing in his presence ; and there was little difficulty in 
making that gentleman appear satisfied that the sole eause of his 
exclusion was his cruelty and profligacy towards the late Lady 
Cecilia: — ^whereas, with a sickening inward shudder, he was 
apprized of the real reason by Mr Gammon. Very shortly after 
the Earl's illness, the Duke of Tantallan had sent for Mr Tit- 
mouse to interrogate him upon the subject of his lordship's 
representations ^ but Mr Gammon had been beforehand with the 
Duke, and thoroughly tutored Titmouse — dull and weak though 
he was — in the part he was to play, and which Mr Gammon 
made as easy to him as possible. He started with well-feigned 
astonishment, indignation, and disgust, as soon as the Duke had 
mentioned the matter, and said very little — (such were Gam- 
mon's peremptory injunctions) — and that little only in expression 
of amazement — ^that any one could attach the slightest import- 
ance to the mere wanderings of a disordered brain. 'Twas cer« 
tainly a ticklish matter, the Duke felt, to press too far, or to 
think of entrusting it to third parties. His grace very natu- 
rally concluded, that what his own superior tact and acuteness 
had failed in eliciting, could be detected by no one else. He 
frequently pressed Mr Gammon, however, upon the subject ; but 
that gentleman maintained the same calm front he had exhibited 
when first challenged upon the subject ; giving the same account 
of all he knew of Titmouse's pedigree — and clenching the mat- 
ter by sending to* his grace a copy of the brief, and of the short- 
hand writer's notes of the trial — challenging, at the same time, 
the most rigorous investigation into the matter. It was very 
natural for the Duke, under these circumstances, to yield at 
length, and feel satisfied that the whole affair rested on no other 
basis than the distempered brain of his suffering kinsman. No- 
thing shook him more, however, than the sight of Titmouse: 
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for he looked, verily, one whom it was exceedingly difficult to 
suppose possessed of one drop of aristocratic blood ! — Miss Mac- 
spleuchan, a woman] of superior acuteness, was infinitely more 
difficult to satisfy upon the subject than the Duke ; and though 
she said little, her manner showed that she was satisfied of the 
existence of some dreadful mystery or other, connected with 
Mr Titmouse, of which Mr Gammon was roaster — and the pre- 
mature discovery of which had produced the deplorable effects 
upon the Earl under which he was at that moment suffisring. 
The Earl, when alone with her, and unconscious of her presence, 
talked to himself constantly in the same strain ; and when con- 
versing with her, in his intervals of consciousness, repeated over 
and over again, without the slightest variation, facts which 
seemed as it were to have been burnt in upon his brain. Miss 
Macspleuchan had — to conceal nothing from the reader — ^begun 
to cherish very warm feelings of personal attachment to Mr 
Gammon ; whose striking person, fascinating conversation, and 
flattering attention to herself — a thing quite unusual on the part 
of any of the Earl's visitors — were well calculated to conduce to 
such a result. But from the moment of Lord Dreddlington's 
having made the statement which had been attended by such 
dreadful consequenceti, her feelings towards Mr Gammon had 
been completely chiUed and alienated. Her demeanour, on the 
few occasions of their meeting, was constrained and distant ; 
her countenance clouded with suspicion, her manners frozen 
with reserve and hauteur. 

Mr Gammon's first interview with the Earl, after his illness 
and bereavement, had become a matter of absolute necessity — 
and was at his lordship*s instance ; his wishes being conveyed 
through the Duke of Tantallan, who had intimated to him that it 
was indeed indispensable, if only to settle some matters of business, 
of pressing exigency, connected with the failure of the Artificial 
Rain Company. The Duke was with his noble kinsman at the 
time of Mr Gammon's calling — ^having intended to be present at 
the interview. They awaited his arrival in the Earl's library. 
It is very difficult to describe the feelings with which Mr Gam- 
mon anticipated and prepared for the appointed interview with 
the man on whom he had inflicted such frightful evil, towards 
whom he felt that he had acted the part of a fiend. How had he 
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dealt with the absolute and unrestrained confidence which the 
Earl had reposed in him ! The main prop and pillar of the 
Earl's existence — ^family pride — he, Gammon, had snapped asun- 
der beneath him ; and as £or fortune — Gammon knew that the 
Earl was absolutely ruined. Not, howeyer, that Gammon really 
felt any commiseration for his victim : his anxiety was only as to 
how he should extricate himself from liability in respect of it. 
And had he not cause for shuddering in approaching the Earl on 
that occasion, to be interrogated concerning Titmouse — to look 
the Earl in the face and deny what had passed between them ; — 
and that, too, when the rigid inyestigation was pending which 
might within a few short weeks convict and expose him to the 
scorn — ^the indignation — of society, as a monster of fraud and 
&lsehood ? 

The Earl sat in his library, dressed in deep black, which hung 
upon his shrunk attenuated figure, as upon an old skeleton. He 
looked twenty years older than he had appeared two short months 
before. His hair, white as snow, his pallid emaciated cheek, his 
weak and wandering eye, and a slight tremulous motion about his 
head and shoulders — all showed the mere wreck of a man that he 
had become, and would have shocked and subdued the feelings of 
any beholder. What a contrast he presented to the portly and 
commanding figure of the Duke of Tantallan, who sat beside him, 
with a brow clouded by anxiety and apprehension ! At length— 
^' Mr Gammon, my lord," said the servant in a low tone, after 
gently opening the door. 

<< Show him in," said the Duke, rather nervously, adding to 
the Earl in a hurried whisper, — " now be calm — my dear Dredd- 
lington — ^be calm — ^it will be over in a few minutes' time." — The 
Earl's lips quivered a little, his thin white hands trembled, and 
his eyes were directed to the door with a look of most mournful 
apprehension, as the fiend entered. Mr Gammon was pale, and 
evidently nervous and excited ; his habitual self-command, how- 
ever, would have concealed it from any but a practised observer. 
What a glance was that with which he first saw the Earl ! — " It 
gives me deep concern, my lord," said he in a low tone, slowly 
advancing with an air of profound deference and sympathy, " to 
see that you have been so great a sufferer 1" 

VOI-. III. 2 c 
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'^ Will jott take a chair, sir ? ** said the Duke, pointing to one 
which the servant had hrought for him, and in which Gammon 
sat down, with a courteous inclination towards the Duke ; and 
ohserving that Lord Dreddling^on*8 face had hecome suddenly 
flushed, while his lip&. moved as if he were speaking, << You 
see," said his grace, ^^ that my Lord Dreddlington'is hut slowly 
recovering ! ''—^Gammoa sighed, and gaaed at the Earl with an 
expression' of infinite concern. 

** 1&. it true, sir ?*' enquired the Earl, after a moment's interval 
of silence— evidently with a desperate effort. 

Gammon felt both of his companions eyeing him intently, as 
he answered calmly — <^ Alas 1= — ^your lordship of course alludes to 
that unhappy Company r^^* 

" Is it truey sir ?" repeated the Eurl,, altogether disregarding 
Gammon's attempt at evasion.. 

'^ You oannoi but be aware, Mr Gammon> of the subject to 
which my Lord Dreddlington is alluding*' — said the Duke in. a 
low tone. 

<< Oh V exclaimed Gammon with a slight sErug of his shoul- 
ders and a sigh — '< I understand that your lordship is alluding 
to some conversation which you suppose has passed, between us 
concerning Mr Titmouse.*' 

" Sir — sir — ^yes ! yes I:"— gasped the Earl, gazing at him intently. 

" Well) my lord, I have heard that you suppose I told your 
lordship that he was iUegitimate" 

'' Ay," said the Earl with tremulous eagerness. 

<< Oh, my lord, you are really labouring under as complete a 
delusion as ever **«.^commenced Gammon with a melancholy smile. 

" Sir — Mr Gammon-^o you believe that there is no God ? 
— ^that He does not know the — the " — interrupted the Earl, but 
ceased, apparently overpowered by his emotions. Gammon look- 
ed in appealing silence at the Duke. 

<< What makes you imagine, sir, that I am bereft of reason 
and memory?" presently enquired the Earl, with a strength of 
voice and manner which alarmed Gammon. 

<< I cannot account, my lord, for the extraordinary hallucina- 
tion which seems ** 

<< And I suppose, sir, I am also in a delusion concerning the 
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rent-charge for two thousand a-jear^ which you have got on the 
Yatton pro *' 

" Oh, pardon — ^pardon me, my lord I All pure — ahsolute de 
lusion !'' interrupted Gammon^ with a confident smile, a look, and 
a tone of voice, that would have staggered the mest incredulous. 

The Earl raised his thin, white, tremhling hand, and pressed 
it against his forehead for a moment ; and then said, turning to 
the Duke — " He would deny that he is now in our presence 1" 

" My dear Dreddlington — don't, for God's sake, excite your- 
self," said the Duke anxiously ; adding, after a pause,. ^< I am as 
persuaded, as I am of my existence, that you're under a complete 
delusion! Recollejct your serious illness — every one is subject 
to delusions of some sort or other when he'& been so> ill as you 
have I" 

" Oh, Tantallan I Tantallan !" — replied the Eiarl, mournfully 
shaking his head^ — << I take God to witness how this man is 
lying I " The Duke glanced hastily at Gammon a» these words 
were uttered, and observed that he had gone suddenly pale, and 
was in the act of rising from his/chair. 

" Pray, Mr Gammon "-—commenced the Duke imploringly. 

*^ I can make very great allowance, I assure your grace, for 
his lordship's situation — but there are bounds which 1 will allow 
no man living to overstep with impunity," said Gammon, calmly 
but resolutely — overjoyed at obtaining such a pretext for abrupt- 
ly terminating the embarrassing interview — " and unless his lord- 
ship chooses instantly to retract what he has sai^ and apologize 
for it, I will never enter his presence again ! " 

« Oh — he had better go I" said the Earl feebly, addressing the 
Duke, evidently averting his £Bu:e from Gammon with disgust 
and horror. 

<< Mr Gammon, pray resume your seat," said the Duke signi- 
ficantly — " I will undertake to warrant you in regarding the 
words as not having been spoken." 

" I thank your grace," replied Gammon determinately — " I 
require an explicit retractation. I entertain a deep deference to- 
wards your grace, but am also aware of what is due to myself. 
Mm lord," he added, as if at a sudden impulse, addressing the 
Earl, " do permit me to request your lordship to withdraw and 
apologize for ^" But the Earl turned his face aside, and ex- 
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tending his hand towards Gammon, feebly motioning him away ; 
on which, with a low bow to the Duke of Tantallan, Gammon 
took his hat and moved towards the door. 

« Sir — Mr Gammon — you must not go,** said the Duke 
earnestly — << you are here on business of pressing importance — 
all this must pass away and be forgotten.'' 

^< Your grace, I shall be most happy to attend at any time, and 
any where ; but this room I quit instantly." 

<< Then, sir, have the goodness to walk into the next room," 
said the Duke somewhat imperiously, ^* and I will come to you 
presently." Mr Gammon bowed and withdrew. 

<< Oh God ! how atrocious is the conduct of that man I" said 
the Earl, when they were left alone. 

" Really, Dreddlington, you must get rid of these — ^these — 
absurd notions." 

<< Let me never see his face again !" replied the Earl feebly. 
*< I have but a short time to live, and that time the sight of kimy 
I feel, maked still shorter !" The Duke looked both vexed and 
embarrassed. 

<* Come, come — ^now he's here, and on a very important errand 
—let us have done with him — ^let us have him back, and I'll tell 
him you withdraw—" 

" Withdraw ? He is withdrawn," said the Earl confusedly. 

** What d ye mean, my dear Dreddlington ? I say — let me tell 

him " 

<< I mean, it was at his chambers, in Holborn — I pledge my 
honour, I recollect as if it were yester ^" 

" Pho, pho ! " cried the Duke, rather impatiently — " it must 
be done I He's come on matters of the very last importance — 
the thing's been put off to the very latest moment on your ac-« 
count — ^that cursed Company I" The Earl looked up at his 
companion, and a faint smile flitted over his wasted features. 

<c j^\y — I'm now satisfied," said he, shaking his head — " that 
they must dig a very great depth, indeed, before they come to 
the copper." The Duke looked puzzled, but said, hastily, 
<* That's right ! — I'll have him back, and you'll allow me to say 
it's all a mistake?" 

« Certainly — I am satisfied of it." 

** That will do, my dear Dreddlington I — That's the way such 
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nonsense should be put an end to/' said the Duke, and, ringiug 
the bell, ordered the servant to request Mr Gammon to return. 
After a brief intervaly that gentleman re-entered the library, but 
with some sternness and reluctance of manner. 

<< Mr Gammon," replied the Duke, a little quickly, *< my Lord 
Dreddlington owns he was mistaken — ^he, of course, withdraws 

the expression — so we had better at once to business '* 

" Ay — certainly ! certainly I Have you the papers with you, 
Mr Gammon ? " enquired the Earl, while his trembling fingers 
held his gold spectacles. Mr Gammon bowed rather haughtily, 
and, resuming the chair he had quitted, drew it to the table, and 
opened a little packet of papers. 

<' It was a ridiculous affair, I am afraid, sir," said the Earl, 
addressing Mr Gammon, who felt a little surprised at the altered 
look and tone of the Earl. 

^ I fear it was extremely unfortunate, my lord, in its issue," 
he repUed gravely, arranging his papers. 

'' The thing did not look so absurd at first, Tantallan, I assure 
you I " said the Earl, addressing the Duke, who was eyeing Mr 
Gammon s movements with much anxiety ; for he had come pre- 
pared to state the final result of long negotiations between the 
creditors and the directors and shareholders of the Artificial Rain 
Company." 

^' These things never do — at first," his grace replied, with a 
sort of sigh. 

<' Just show us, Mr Gammon, if you please, the diagrams and 

the sections of the strata ** 

" The what?*' enquired the Duke, turning surprisedly to the 
Earl — so did Mr Gammon, and for a moment ceased arranging 
his papers. Both the Duke and he turned pale, and gazed in 
silent dismay at their companion. Gammon felt momentarily 
sick at heart. It was evident that Lord Dreddlington's mind 
had gently given way. There was a smile of indescribable 
weakness flickering about the mouth ; the eyes were unsteady ; 
aU sternness had vanished from his brow ; and his manner was 
calm, with even an approach towards cheerfulness. Gammon 
glanced with horror at the Duke, who, without removing his 
eyes from Lord Dreddlington, unconsciously exclaimed, <^ Oh 
my God I " 
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** Is it your lordship's pleasure" faltered Gammon, his 

hands tremhling yisibly. 

<< You are right, Taotallan," said Lord Dreddlington, as if 
suddenly struck by the peculiar look with which the Duke con- 
tinued to regard him. *< You shall hear all ; but we must be 
alone. Sir, you may retire, and be in attendance another day," 
he added, abruptly addressing Gammon with all his former state- 
liness of manner, but with a feeble voice. Mr Gammon, very 
greatly agitated, hastily put together the documents he had par- 
tially arranged on the table, and with a profound bow withdrew. 

<* At nine this evening — ^in Portman Square, sir, if you please,'* 
said the Duke in an agitated manner. 

<< I will attend your grace," said Gammon, and with not a 
little trepidation closed the door after him ; on which the Earl 
proceeded, in a very anxious manner, to intimate the existence of 
a conspiracy on the part of the Earl of Fitzdaret and others, to 
prevent his — Lord Dreddlingtonfs — obtaining a marquisate, on 
the ground that he had been connected with Sir Sharper Bubble 
in a swindling company ;. and his lordship* had good grounds for 
believing that Mr Gammon was secretly lending his assistance 
to the undertaking, and his coming there that morning with the 
papers relating to the intended purchase of the Isle of Dogs, was 
in furtherance of his treacherous objects I The Duke Ustened 
in silent dismay to this rambling account of the imaginary con- 
spiracy, and had just determined upon quietly sending for Miss 
Macspleuchan. when the Earl abruptly paused, and after a con- 
fused stare at his companion, pressed his hand to his forehead, 
and said with hesitation and embarrassment — ^'Pray, Tautallan, 
don t think any thing more about what I have been saying ! I 
— I — feel that I have been, talking nonsense — ^ineoherently.— 
Surely it must have struck t/ou so ? Eh, Tantallan ? " 

There was something so imbecile and miserable in the look 
with which the Earl regarded his companion, that the Duke for 
a moment could not reply to him. At length, << My dear Dred- 
dlington," said he, gently grasping his hand, '< you are, at present, 
only a little excited — you will soon recover yourself. Let us ask 
Miss Macspleuchan to join us, as she is sitting all alone up 
stairs." 

" Not just now, Tantallan — I feel I have wandered a little, 
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but all is now right again. He is gone, is he ? " The Dake 
nodded. ** The sight of that man was at first too much for me ; 
I felt oppressed and confused, but I thought it right to struggle 
against it ! — He denied it all ? — Is not that enough to drive a man 
out of his senses? ** 

" My dear Dreddlkigton, we shall get wrong again — let us 
quit the subject," said the Duke anxiously. 

"No," replied the Earl languidly, "do not fear me; I feel 
quite myself again ! I can: only repeat te you, that . that man's 
conversation with me about — about" — he shuddered — "as cer- 
tainly happened, as the heavens are above us V* The Earl had 
really, at all events for the present, recovered from the temporary 
confusion into which his thoughts had fallen ; and proceeded, 
with as- much energy as his shattered condition would admit of, 
to give the Duke, as he had often done before, a distinct and 
consistent account of all that had taken place at Mr Gammon's 
chambers : — and as he went on, it all of a sudden occurred to his 
grace, for the first time— *how improbable is it that Lord Dredd- 
lington should have invented a scene, which he has uniformly 
described in almost the same words ? What but truth and reality 
could enable him to preserve such a consistency in a scene, de- 
scribed with such a minute circumstantiality? Having once looked 
at the matter in this new light, every succeeding moment saw 
him more and more satisfied that such was the true view of it ; 
and before he had quitted his unfortunate kinsman, he had pretty 
nearly convinced himself of three things ; firsts that Mr Titmouse 
was a hideous, little, base-born miscreant and impostor ; secondly, 
that Mr Gammon must be the profoundest scoundrel living ; and 
lastly, that it was very singular that he-^the Duke — had been so 
long in arriving at such a conclusion. But then, it subsequently 
occurred to the sagacious Duke — how was he to act ? What 
position was he to assume with Mr Gammon> when he came in 
the evening, in obedience to his grace's own appointment ? What 
reasons could he assfgn for his sudden change of opinion ? No- 
thing new had occurred: and he felt a little embarrassed, 
seeing that all he should be able to say, would be, that he had 
at length taken a di£Eerent view of the facts I At all events, 
he determined to put the brief of Mr Titmouse's case, used at 
the trials, and which Mr Gammon had some time before for- 
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warded to his grace's house, into the hands of some eminent 
lawyer, for a candid and confidential opinion. 

Mr Gammon, on quitting Lord Dreddlington's house, quickly 
recovered from the momentary shock which he had suffered in 
the Earl's presence ; and — shall I record the fact ? — all other 
feelings were merged in one of delight and exultation at the 
awful calamity which had hefallen Lord Dreddlington : no one, 
Mr Gammon considered, would thenceforth think of attaching 
the least importance to any thing the Earl might say, or had 
said, which would douhtless he deemed the mere creation of a dis- 
ordered hrain. Then aU that would he necessary, would he the 
silencing Titmouse — ^no difficult matter, since even he could com- 
prehend that secrecy was to him a matter of salvation or destruc- 
tion I But then, again, like a criminal's chance glance at the 
hideous guillotine or gaUows in the distance — a recollection of 
the ecclesiastical enquiry at that instant in vigorous action, 
hlanched the cheek of Mr Gammon, and dashed aU his new hopes 
to the ground. If those infernal inquisitors shovM discover all, 
and thereby demonstrate Titmouse's illegitimacy, how perfectly 
frightful would be the position of Mr Gammon ? What would 
then avail him the insanity of Lord Dreddlington ? Would it 
not, on the contrary, be then attributed to the right cause — the 
atrocious cruelty and villany which had been practised upon him ? 
How irretrievably was Gammon committed by his repeated and 
solemn asseverations to Miss Macspleuchan and the Earl . of 
Dreddlington ? The evidence which -sufficed to entitle Mr Aubrey 
to administer to Lady Stratton, would also suffice to entitle him 
to an immediate restoration to the Yatton property I And would 
the matter rest there ? Would no steps be taken, in such an event, 
to fix him — Gammon — as a partner, or a prime mover, in the 
fraud and conspiracy by which alone, it would then be alleged. 
Titmouse had been enabled to recover the property ? Absorbed 
by these pleasant contemplations, he was so lost to all around 
him, that he was within an ace of being crushed to death under 
the wheels of an enormous coal- waggon, which he had not seen 
approaching, as he crossed the street. It might, perhaps, have 
been well — ^it would certainly have saved him from a "^ea of 
troubles,** on which he may be tossed for the remainder of his 
life. 



^ 
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The chief object of Mr Gammon's interview with the Earl of 
Dreddlington, had been to communicate to his lordship informa- 
tion concerning the very alarming position in which he stood 
with reference to the defunct Artificial Rain Company. The 
very prominent and active part which his lordship had been 
seduced into taking, in the patronage and management of that 
Company, had very reasonably marked him out as the fittest 
object of attack to the creditors. The Company had no Act of 
Parliament, nor charter, nor deed of settlement ; it was simply a 
huge unwieldy partnership, consisting of all such persons as 
could be shown to be interested, or to have held themselves out 
to the world as interested, in it ; and consequently, whether 
individually known or not, liable to the public who had dealt 
with the Company, and given credit to it, on the very obvious 
principle of equity, that all who would «eek to share the profits 
of the speculation must be responsible for its liabilitiesv In the 
present instance, had it not been for the circumstance of there 
being a considerable number of weak, inexperienced, but respon- 
sible adventurers, who, by enteritig into the speculation, had 
become liable to share Lord Dreddlington's burden of liability, 
his lordship must have been totally ruined to all intents and 
purposes. As soon as Sir Sharper Bubble's absconding had 
opened the eyes of the public, and of the shareholders, it became 
necessary to take instant measures for ascertaining the exact 
state of affairs — and the liabilities which had been contracted on 
behalf of the Company. Heavens I what a frightful array of 
creditors now made their appearance against the Artificial Rain 
Company ! It was inconceivable how so many, and to so im-^ 
mense an amount, could have arisen during the short period of 
the Company's being in existence ; but the fact is, that there 
are always thousands of persons who, as soon as they once see 
individuals of undoubted responsibility fairly committed to a 
company of this sort, will give almost unlimited credit, and 
supply any thing that may be ordered on behalf or for the pur- 
poses of the company. This Company had originated in a sup- 
posed grand discovery of Doctor Diabolus Gander, that there 
were certain modes of operating upon the atmosphere, by means 
of electrical agency, which would ensure an abundant supply of 
rain in seasons of the greatest drought. Now, first and foremost 
VOJL. III. 2 » 
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among the creditors of the Company, was that distinguished 
philosopher himself; who, to constitute himself effectually a 
creditor, had declined to take any shares in the concern. He now 
claimed £1700 for a series of " preliminary experiments," inde- 
pendently of compensation for his time and services in conducting 
the aforesaid experiments ; — and, in order to put the question of 
liability heyond all douht, the Doctor had taken care, from time 
to time, to inyite the more distinguished and wealthy of the 
shareholders to come and witness his experiments — always care- 
fully noting down their names, and the names also of those witnesses 
who could prove their attendance — ^the interest they took in 
the experiments — their ohservations as to the success of the Com- 
pany, &c. &c., and their repeated acknowledgments of the uniform 
courtesy of the worthy Doctor, who thought no pains too great 
to explain the nature of his surprising operations. Then, again, 
he had entered into an agreement, signed hy Lord Dreddlington, 
and one or two others on hehalf of the Company, hy which he 
was appointed " permanent scientific director" for a period of ten 
years, at a salary of £1000 a-year, over and ahove the sums agreed 
to he paid him for " collateral and supplementary services." This 
latter claim, however, the Doctor very generously offered to com- 
promise, in consideration of the exhalation of the Company, on 
payment of four thousand pounds down. Then came a demand 
amounting to little short of £25,000 for an inconceivahle quan- 
tity of copper wire, which had been purchased for the purpose of 
being used in all the cities and towns which chose to avail them- 
selves of the services of the Company, in the following way — viz. 
a complete circle of electric communication was to be obtained, 
by attaching wires to the summits of all the church steeples, and 
it was necessary that the wires should be of considerable strength 
and thickness, to prevent their being broken by birds flying 
against, and perching upon them: (But, Dr Gander declared 
that he had discovered a mode of charging the wires, which would 
cause any bird which came into contact with them immediately 
to fall down dead.) Then there were fearful charges for at least 
nine miles' length of leaden pipes and hose, and for steam-engines, 
and electrical machines, and so forth ; particularly an item of 
eight thousand pounds for the expenses of trying the experiment 
in a village in the extremity of Cornwall, and which was very 
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nearly completed, when the unfortunate event occurred which 
occasioned the sudden break up of the Company. This will suf- 
fice to give the uninitiated reader a glimpse of the real nature of 
the liabilities incurred by those who had become partners in this 
splendid undertaking. Dr Gander got two actions commenced 
the very day after the departure of Sir Sharper Bubble, against 
six of the principal shareholders, in respect of his '^ preliminary 
experiments/' and his agreement for ten years' service ; and writs 
came fluttering in almost daily ; all which rendered it necessary 
to take measures for coming to an amicable compromise. After 
very great exertions, and attending many meetings, Mr Gammon 
succeeded in provisionally extricating Lord Dreddlington, on his 
paying down, within twelve months, the sum of £18,000 ; the 
Duke of Tantallan was in for some £8000, the Marquis of Mar- 
;malade for £6000 : and those two peers made the most solemn 
vows never to have any thing to do again with joint-stock com- 
panies : though it must be owned^that they had been, as the 
phrase is, " let off easily." But I must not disguise from the 
reader that the Artificial Rain Company was not the only one 
with which these distinguished individuals, together with Lord 
Dreddlington, had become connected — there was the Gunpowder 
and Fresh Water Company, of which Messrs Quirk, Gammon, 
and Snap, were the solicitors — but sufficient for the day is the evil 
thereof; and let it suffice, for the present, to say, that some short 
time afterwards the Duke of Tantallan, on the part of the Earl 
of Dreddlington, paid down the sum of £10,000 on account of 
the above-mentioned sum of £18,000, the remainder of which 
was to be called for in six months' time. Mr Gammon, however, 
could not think of the possibility of the Gunpowder Company's 
explosion without a shudder, on account of the dreadful extent 
to which Lord Dreddlington was implicated, and from which 
Gammon feared that there really were no means of extricating 
him. What would he have given never to have seduced the Earl 
into embarking into any such speculations ? Nay, what would he 
not have given, never to have set eyes upon either the Earl of 
Dreddlington or the Lady Cecilia? What advantage had he 
ever gained, after all, by his desperate grasp after aristocratic 
connexion ? If, however, the Earl should prove really and per- 
manently insane, what a godsend would such an event be, in 
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every point of view, to Gammon^ — silencing for ever the chief 
sufferer — and saving Gammon from all the endless vexations and 
anxieties arising out of personal explanations and collisions with 
the man whom he had drawn into the vortex of pecuniary ruin — 
from, in short, a world of reproaches and execrations. 

As for Mr Titmouse, the fortunate (/) possessor of ten thou- 
sand a-year — as thousands, with a sigh of envy, regarded him — 
those of the public who had an opportunity of watching his pub- 
lic motions, gave him credit for feeling very deeply the melan- 
choly bereavement which he had sustained in the loss of the 
Lady Cecilia; but those more intimately acquainted with his 
family circumstances, could not help remarking one little ingre- 
dient of pleasure in his recent cup of bitterness ; viz. that as 
Lady Cecilia had left no offspring — no dear pledge of affection 
— Mr Titmouse was not only saved a vast deal of anxiety as to 
the bringing up of the child, but had become himself heir-appa- 
rent to the barony of Drelincourt, on the death of the Earl of 
Dreddlington ; who, whatever might be the effect of his whis- 
pered misfortunes in his pecuniary speculations, had not the 
power, being merely tenant for life under the entail, of injuring 
the fortune annexed to the title. Though Mr Gammon loathed 
the very sight, the very thought, of Titmouse, he was yet the 
centre of prodigious anxiety to Gammon, who felt that he 
had, at all events at present, a deep stake in the upholding to the 
world Mr Titmouse's position and credit. He had been fright- 
ened by Gammon into a state of the most abject submission to 
all his requirements — one of which was, the preservation of that 
external decorum, when in public, which had produced the very 
favourable impression already adverted to. The other was — a 
vast contraction of his expenditure. Mr Gammon insisted upon 
his disposing of his house in Park Lane — which had, indeed, been 
for months almost destitute of furniture, that having fallen a prey 
to divers of his execution-creditors — but engaged for him a suit 
of handsome furnished apartments in Chapel Street, May Fair, 
allowing him the attendance of a valet, as usual ; and also hiring 
for him a cab, tiger, groom, and a couple of saddle-horses, with 
which Mr Titmouse contrived to make an appearance, before so 
much of the world as was left in London during the autumn, 
suitable to his station. Some of the more clamorous of his ere- 
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ditors, Mr Gammon had contrived to pacify by considerable 
payments on account, and a solemn assurance that every one of 
Mr Titmouse's debts was in train for rapid liquidation. Could 
his creditors, indeed — Gammon asked — ^fail to see and judge for 
themselves, what an altered man, in his person and habits, Mr 
Titmouse had become, since the shock he had received on the 
death of Lady Cecilia ? Had, indeed, Mr Titmouise felt never 
so disposed to re-enter the scenes of gay and expensive profligacy 
— in which he had revelled so madly during the first eighteen 
months after his extraordinary exaltation — ^there was a serious 
obstacle to his doing so, in his having neglected to pay divers 
heavy " debts of honour," as they are strangely called ; for which 
delinquencies he had twice had his nose pulled in public, and once 
been horsewhipped. The gates of the sporting world were thus 
finally closed against him, and so at least one source of profli- 
gate expenditure shut out. Though, however, he was free to 
ride or drive whithersoever he chose — and that, too, as became 
a man of fashion, in respect of appearance and equipment— he 
felt but a prisoner at large, and dependent entirely upon the will 
and pleasure of Mr Gammon for his very means of subsistence. 
Most of his evenings were spent in such of the theatres as were 
open, while his nights were often passed amidst scenes which 
were very strange ones indeed for a young widower to be seen 
in ! Though he was a frequent visitor at Brookes*, I must ne- 
vertheless do that respectable club the justice of saying, that its 
members were not very anxious for the presence or company of 
Mr Titmouse. In fact, but for the continued countenance afforded 
to him, for reasons best known to that gentleman, by Mr O' Gib- 
bet, my friend would have been some time ago unceremoniously 
expelled from the club, where he had made, certainly, one or two 
exceedingly disagreeable exhibitions. Liquor was made for fools to 
get drunk with, and so shorten their encumbering existence upon 
the earth ; and as for Titmouse, I really do not think he ever went 
to bed completely sober ; and he avowed, that " whenever he was 
alone, he felt so miserable ;" and there was only one way, he said, 
which he knew of to " drive dull care away." Though aware of it in 
point of fact. Titmouse had neither sense nor sensibility enough 
to appreciate the Jarful frailty of that tenure by which he held 
his present advantages of station — ^never reflecting that he was 
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liable at any moment to be precipitated down from his eleyation, 
far deeper into obscurity and poverty than he had ever emerged 
from ! He had no power of enhancing his enjoyment of the pre- 
sent, either by vivid contrast with the past, or with the possible 
reverses of the future. A wealthy and profligate fool is by no 
means the enviable person he may appear to silly lookers-on; 
but what must he be when placed in the circumstances of Tit- 
mouse ? He found town, at a dull season — ^the fall of the year^* 
to be sure, become daily duller, the sphere of his enjoyments 
liaving become so miserably contracted. Mr Gammon was be- 
coming more and more stern and gloomy ; in fact, Titmouse 
always dreaded to go near him, for he enjoined on Titmouse, 
whenever they met, a circumspection which was new and intoler- 
able. He was refused admission at Lord Dreddlington's ; the 
Duke of Tantallan's he dared not go near. When, in the park» 
he met the Earl's chariot — a dismal object indeed to him — driv- 
ing slowly along — all in deep mourning — the place of Lady 
Cecilia occupied now by Miss Macspleuchan, and the shattered 
old white-haired man beside her, taking evidently no notice of 
any thing about him ; if Titmouse caught Miss Macspleuchan's 
eye, it was instantly removed, as from a disgusting object. He 
never met that carriage without a shudder, and a violent one, at 
thought of the frightful fraud of which he had been at first the 
unconscious instrument, but to which he was now a consenting 
party. He had earnestly besought Mr Gammon to allow him to 
spend a few months on the Continent, and provide him with funds 
to do so ; but on due consideration, Mr Gammon refused, in the 
very critical conjuncture of existing circumstances — at all events 
till he should have been furnished with some clue to the course 
which the pending investigation was taking. But Mr Gammon 
consented to his going down to Yatton ; so down he went, but to 
encounter only sullen faces ; servants whose wages were in arrear ; 
tenants whom his exactions were ruining ; the friends of Mudflint 
and Bloodsuck indignant at his not coming forward to rescue them 
from impending destruction ; and his constituency furious at the 
number of bills remaining unpaid ; at his total disregard of their 
interests in Parliament; and his contemptible and ridiculous 
conduct and appearance there, which had mad^them the laugh- 
ing-stock of the nation. As for any of the nobility or gentry of 
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the neighbourhood, of course their notice of him was quite out 
of the question. From good little Dr Tatham, even, he could 
^et nothing more than a cold and guarded civility ; in fact, Mr 
Titmouse was fifty times more miserable at Yatton than he had 
been in London; and, moreover, the old Hall had been completely 
stripped of the handsome furniture that had been put into it on 
his coming into possession, by his voracious execution-creditors ; 
and all he could do here to enjoy existence, was to smoke, and 
drink brandy and water. He felt an impostor ; that he had no 
right to be there ; no claim to the respect or attention of any 
one. Through the noble grounds of Yatton, amidst the soft 
melancholy sunshine of October, he walked, frightened and alone ; 
a falling leaf alighting on him would make him start with appre- 
hension, and almost drop his cigar. While such was the dreary 
aspect of things at Yatton, what was the condition of Mr Gam- 
mon in London ? 

It is not possible that any one who betakes himself to tortuous 
modes of effecting his purposes, and securing the objects which 
a keen ambition may have proposed to him, can be happi/. The 
perpetual dread of detection and failure, causes him to lie, as it 
were, ever writhing upon a bed of torture. To feel one's-self 
faHingy in spite of deeply-laid, desperate, and dishonourable 
schemes for securing success, is sickening and miserable indeed 
Such a one feels that the bitterness of disappointment will not be 
mitigated or' assuaged by a consciousness of the sympathy and 
respect of those who have witnessed the unsuccessful attempts— 
a thought which is deadening to the soul ; and Gammon felt 
himself among the most miserable of mankind. All other anxie- 
ties were, however, at present absorbed in one — that concerning 
the issue of the enquiry then pending ; and which, as it were, 
darkened his spirit within him, and hung round his neck like a 
millstone. If the issue of that enquiry should be adverse*— he 
had absolutely nothing for it but instant flight from universal 
scorn and execration. Of what avail would then have been all 
his prodigious anxieties, sacrifices, and exertions, his deep-laid 
and complicated plans and purposes ? He would have irretriev- 
ably damned himself, for what ? To allow the wretch Titmouse 
to revel, for a season, in unbounded luxury and profligacy ! What 
single personal advantage had Mr Gammon hitherto obtained for 
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himself, taxed to their utmost as had heen his powerful energies 
for the last three years ? First of all, as to Miss Aubrey, the 
lovely object of his intense desires — what advance had he made 
towards the accomplishment of his objects, after all his profound 
and cruel treachery against her brother ? Not a hair's-breadth. 
Nay, on the contrary, the slight footing of intimacy which he 
had contrived, in the first instance, to secure, he had now lost for 
ever. Could they have failed to perceive, in spite of all his de* 
vices, his hand in the recent persecution of Mr Aubrey ? The 
stern deportment of Mr Runnington, who had expressly pro- 
hibited, on the part of Mr Aubrey, all communication with that 
gentleman on the pfa*t of Messrs Quirk, Gammon, and Snap, ex- 
cept through himself-^the aforesaid Mr Runnington — spoke 
volumes. Moreover, Mr Gtammon had chanced to be prowling 
about Vivian. Street on the very evening on which Lord De la 
Zouch made his unexpected appearance with Mr Aubrey, as 
already described; and Gammon had seen Mr Aubrey, Mrs 
Aubrey, and Miss Aubrey, followed by his lordship, enter his 
carriage, in dinner-costume ;^ and he thought with a violent pang 
of one Mr Delamere ! He had also ascertained how suddenly his 
lordship had come over from Paris — just at that crisis in the cir- 
cumstances of the* Aubreya ; and how probable was it, that his 
lordship's potent interference had originated the formidable pro- 
ceedings of the Eqelesiasiiical Court ? And suppose the result of 
these proceedings should be, to detect the imposition by means of 
which Titmouse had* been enabled to oust Mr Aubrey from 
Yatton — what mus^she — what must they all — ^think of Mr Gam- 
mon, after his avowal to Miss Aubrey ? Inevitably, that he had 
either originally contrived, or was now conniving at, the impos- 
ture ! And what if she really were now all the while engaged to 
the future Lord De la Zouch ? And if the present Lord De la 
Zouch, with his immense revenues, were resolved to bear Mr 
Aubrey through all his difficulties and troubles with a high hand ? 
Had not Gammon already felt the heavy hand of Lord De la 
Zouch in the late accursed bribery actions ? And suppose him 
stimulated to set on foot the pending proceedings, by the com- 
munication of Miss Aubrey concerning Mr Gammon's own ad- 
missions to her — was his lordship likely to falter in his purposes? 
Look again at the financial difficulties which were thickening 
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around him. Between sixty and seventy thousand pounds had 
been already raised on mortgage of the Yatton estates I — and 
not a shilling more could now be raised without additional and 
collateral security, which Gammon could not procure. Then 
there was the interest payable half-yearly on these mortgages, 
which alone swallowed up some £3503 annually. In addition 
to this, Titmouse was over head-and-ears in debt ; and he must 
be supported all the while in a manner suitable to his station ; 
and an establishment must be kept up at Yatton. How, with all 
this, was Mr Gammon's own dearly bought rent-charge to be 
realized ? The already over-burdened property was totally 
unequal to bear this additional pressure. Again, if his motion 
-which was to be made in the ensuing term for a new trial in 
the case of Wigley v. Gammon snould fail, there he was left at 
the mercy of the plaintiff for a sum very considerably exceeding 
£3000 (including the heavy costs,) and capable of being imme- 
diately enforced by incarceration of his person, or seizure of his 
goods ! Mr Gammon, moreover, had been unfortunate in some 
gambling speculations in the funds, by which means the money 
he had so quickly made, had been as quickly lost. It was true, 
there were the probable proceeds of the two promissory notes 
now put in suit against Mr Aubrey, and also the bond of Lord 
De la Zouch himself, in all amounting to twenty thousand 
pounds, with interest : but months must necessarily elapse before, 
even in the ordinary course, the actions for the recovery of these 
sums could be brought to a successful issue — to say nothing of 
any disastrous occurrence which Gammon could just conceive 
the possibility of, and which might have the effect of fatally 
impugning the right of action of Mr Titmouse. Gammon had 
repeatedly turned in his mind the propriety of raising money 
by assignment of the bond of Lord De la Zouch, but for several 
reasons had deemed it inexpedient to venture upon such a step. 
For instance, the bond would be due within a month or two ; 
and who would advance any serious sum on so large a security, 
without rigorous enquiries into the validity of the bond in point 
of exaction, and the right of the obligee to put it in suit ? Sup- 
posing the issue of the Ecclesiastical enquiry to be adverse, and 
Titmouse's title to the Yatton property to be destroyed ; would 
not that at once invalidate his claims upon the bond, and also 
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upon the two promissory notes ? Lastly, his hopes of political 
adrancemeut, to which he clung with incredible tenacity, full 
blooming though they had been till the moment of his being 
sued for the bribery penalties, were all in danger of being 
blighted for ever, unless he could succeed in defeating the ver- 
dict during the ensuing term, of which he entertained scarce 
any hope at all. But even supposing him successful there— 
what was to become of him if the issue of the pending Eccle- 
siastical proceedings should brand him as abetting imposture of 
the most gross and glaring description — ^nay, as being in fact its 
originator ? Once or twice, during his frequent agitating 
reviews of all these events and circumstances, he caught, as it 
were, a ghastly glimpse of a sort of system of betribution in 
progress — and was able to trace evil consequences — of defeat 
and misery-from every single act which he had done ! 

Success or failure in the Ecclesiastical suit, was now in fact 
the pivot upon which every thing turned with Mr Gammon — it 
would be either his salvation, or his destruction; and the thought 
of it kept him in a state of feverish trepidation and excitemenl, 
from morning to night — rendering him almost wholly incapable 
of attending to his professional business. He had gone down 
several times, accompanied by Mr Quod, to ascertain, as far as 
was practicable, the course which things were taking, Mr 
Quod was very sanguine indeed as to the issue; but, alas ! Gam- 
mon had not ventured to tell him the true state of the case : so 
that Quod naturally confined himself to the substantiating of Mr 
Titmouse's pedigree, as it had been propounded, and with 
success, at the trial of ejectment. Mr Gammon trembled at the 
systematic and vigorous prosecution of the cause on the part of 
Mr Aubrey ; what might it not elicit ? Regardless of the con- 
sequences, he had several times tried to ascertain from those who 
had been examined, the course of enquiry which had been pur- 
sued, and the evidence which had been obtained from them — 
but in vain : some of the witnesses were in a station of society 
which repelled his advances ; and others were eflfeotually deter- 
red from communicativeness by the injunctions of the commis- 
sioner. Thus Mr Gammon could ascertain nothing — and was 
left to await, in fearful suspense, the legitimate issue of this tan- 
talizing and mysterious process, till the day when *' publication" 
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should " pass," and both parties be put in possession of all the 
evidence which had been obtained. 

The prospects of the Aubreys, brightened though they had 
been by the sudden interference of Lord De la Zouch at the 
very moment of their deepest gloom, did not disturb that calm 
and peaceful course of life which they had maintained through 
all their troubles. Oh, how animated and happy, however, was 
now that little family ! — and that not through any overweening 
confidence as to the result of Lord De la Zouch's operations on 
their behalf, but from a pious and cheerful persuasion that they 
were not forsaken of heaven, which had given this token of its 
remembrance. The beautiful bloom began to reappear on the 
cheeks both of Mrs Aubrey and Kate, and the eye of Mr Aubrey 
was no longer laden with gloom and anxiety. He pursued the 
study of the law with steadfast energy till the period of Mr 
Mansfield's quitting town, and his chambers being closed till the 
beginning of November. The Aubreys, poor souls ! secretly pined 
for a glimpse, however brief, of the pleasures of the country ; and 
about the middle of September, they, sure enough, received a very 
pressing invitation from Lord and Lady De la Zouch, for all of 
them to join them in France, by way of a total and enlivening 
change of scene. Mrs Aubrey and Kate had all but persuaded 
Mr Aubrey into an acceptance of the kind invitation, when he 
suddenly thought of what he deemed an insuperable obstacle. 
It will be borne in mind that Mr Aubrey had given bail to a 
very large amount, nearly sixteen thousand pounds, in the two 
actions at the suit of Mr Titmouse, and of Messrs Quirk, Gam- 
mon, and Snap ; and, on enquiry, two of the friends who had 
become bail for him were abroad, and could not be communi- 
cated with ; so Mr Aubrey peremptorily refused, under such 
circumstances, to quit the country, though for ever so brief an 
interval. On seriously assuring Lord De la Zouch that there 
existed insuperable objections to his just then leaving England, 
the ever-active kindness of his noble friend prompted a fresh 
proposal, — that they should, within a week's time, all of them, 
set off for a lovely residence of his lordship's in Essex, some fif- 
teen miles from town, called Tunstall Priory — where they would 
find every thing fully prepared for their reception, and where 
they were earnestly entreated to remain till they should be joined 
by their host and hostess from France, about the latter end of 
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October. Tis quite impossible for me to describe tbe exbilarao 
tion of spirits with which, the invitation haying been most grate- 
fully accepted bj Mr Aubrey, they all prepared for their little 
journey. Mr Atlbrey had made arrangements for their going 
down by one of the coaches, which went within a couple of miles 
of the Priory ; but here ag^in the thoughtful delicacy and 
kindness of his lordship was manifest; for the evening be- 
fore they set off, one of the servants from Dover Street came 
to ask at what hour they would wish the carriage .to call for 
them, and the van for their lugg^age — such being the orders 
which had come from his lordship ; and further, that the carriage 
was to remain at their command during the whole of their stay 
a.% the Priory. Both Mrs Aubrey and Kate, in their excite- 
ment, burst into tears on hearing of this additional trait of 
anxious and considerate kindness. Oh ! it would have cheered 
your heart, gt>od reader, to see the blithe faces, and bounding 
spirits, with which that little family set off on the ensuing morn- 
ing on their little expedition. Oh ! how refreshing was the country 
air ! — how enlivening and beautiful the country scenery amid the 
gentle sunlight of September ! — ^'Twas a Paradise of a place — 
and as day after day glided away, they felt a sense of the enjoy- 
ment of existence, such as they had never experienced before ! 

Though it is not a very pleasant transition, the order of events re- 
quires us to return to town — and to no very pleasant part of town, 
viz. Thavies' Inn. 'Twas about eight o'clock in the evening, to- 
wards the close of October, and Mr Gammon was walking to and fro 
about his room, which was cheerful with the light of a lamp and 
the warmth of a fire. He himself, however, was very far from 
cheerful — ^he was in a state of exquisite anxiety and suspense — 
and well he might be, for he was in momentary expectation of 
receiving a copy of the evidence which had been taken on the 
part of Mr Aubrey, in the ecclesistical suit, publication having 
passed the day before. He muttered blighting curses at the in- 
tolerable delay of old Mr Quod, who, Mr Gammon was assured, 
might have procured a copy of the evidence several hours before, 
with only moderate exertion. Twice had Mr Gammons messen- 
ger been dispatched in vain ; and he was now absent on the third 
errand to Mr Quod*s chambers. At length Mr Gammon heard 
a heavy footstep ascending the stairs — he knew it, and, darting 
to the door, opened it just as his messenger had reached the 
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landing with a bulky white packet under his arm, sealed, and tied 
with red tape. 

" Ah ! — that will do. Thank you, thank you I — call to-mor- 
row morning," said Gammon hastily, almost snatching the packet 
out of the man*s hand. 

" Mrs Brown — don't let me be disturbed to-night by any one— 
on any consideration," said he to his laundress; and having 
ordered her to close the outer door, he re-entered his sitting- 
room, and with a beating heart burst open the seals, tape, and 
cartridge-paper, and fastened in an instant with devouring eyes 
upon the pregnant enclosure. Over page after page his eye 
glanced with lightning speed, his breathing unconsciously acce- 
lerated the while. When he had got to about the middle of it, 
his breath was for a minute or so suspended, while his af- 
frighted eye travelled down a couple of pages, which told him 
all — all he had feared to see, and more — more tban he had known 
himself. ^' Ah, perdition — the game is up I " he faintly exclaimed, 
and, rising from his chair, threw himself down upon the sofa, in 
a state of dismay and bewilderment which no words of mine are 
powerful enough to describe. 

Quite as much anxiety had been felt on the same subject in a 
different quarter, during the whole of the day, at the Priory ; 
where were still the Aubreys, who had been joined a week be- 
fore by Lord and Lady De la Zouch, and Mr Delamere, for he 
had come over with them from the continent. Mr Running^on 
had written to assure Mr Aubrey, that the first moment of his 
being able to procure a copy of the evidence, he would come down 
post with it. As, however, nine o'clock elapsed without his having 
made his appearance, Mr Delamere slipped out, and without an- 
nouncing his intention, ordered his groom to have his horses in 
readiness instantly ; and within a quarter of an hour's time he was 
on his way to town, having left a hasty verbal message, acquainting 
Lord and Lady De la Zouch of the object of his sudden move. 
When he reached Mr Runnington's oflSces he found no one there, 
to his infinite disappointment. Having slept in Dover Street, he 
reappeared at Mr Runniogton's about ten o'clock the next 
morning, and found a chaise and four at the door, into which 
Mr Runnington, with a large packet under his arm, was in the 
very act of enteiibg, to drive down to the Priory. 
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" How is it — ^for God's sake ? " said Mr Delamere, rushing 
forward to Mr Running^on, who was sufficiently surprised at 
seeing him. 

" Oh, tha4ak God I The hattle's ours !"— replied Mr Running- 
ton with delighted excitement. " The murder's out I — I'll pledge 
my existence that within six months' time we have them all back 
at Yatton ! " 

" You're offy are not you?" enquired Delamere, as excited as 
himself — 

<* To be sure — won't you come with me ?" replied Mr Run- 
nington. 

" Rattle away, my lads!" cried out Delamere to the post- 
boys — and the next moment they were on their way, and at in- 
deed a rattling pace. In somewhere about an hour and a quarter's 
time, the reeking horses and dusty chaise dashed up to the hall- 
door of the Priory ; and, as Delamere caught one or two figures 
standing at the windows, he waved his hand in triumph through 
the chaise window. That brought I-.ord and Lady De la Zouch, 
and Mr and Mrs Aubrey, breathless to the door — out jumped 
Delamere, without waiting for the steps to be let down, and, 
grasping the hands of all four, exclaimed with enthusiasm — 
•* Victory ! — Victory ! — but where is she — ?" 

" Somewhere in the grounds, sir, replied a servant." 

"Mr Runnington will tell you all" — said Delamere; and, 
springing off the step, was out of sight in a twinkling, in quest 
of Miss Aubrey — burning to be the first with the joyful news. 
He soon caught sight of her graceful figure — she was st-anding 
with her back towards him, apparently in a musing posture, 
gazing at the bubbling rivulet. Hearing his bounding steps, 
she turned round, and started at seeing him. 

** Oh, Miss Aubrey — Kate, Kate!" — ^he stammered breath- 
lessly — " By Heavens, we've won I " — Miss Aubrey turned very 
pale. 

" Oh, Mr Delamere — you cannot be — I Aope you are not 

mistaken ^ said she faintly. 

" On my sacred word of honour, I have seen — I have read it 
all myself I *Tis as sure as that the sun is shining — 'Tis all up 
with the villains!" Miss Aubrey made him ^|^o answer; her 
cheek continued white as that of a statue ; and it was absolutely 
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necessary that he should put his arm round her — if he had not, 
she would have fallen. 

" Come I — Come ! My sweet, my lovely Kate ! Rouse your- 
self I" cried he, with fond anxiety, and pressed his lips gently on 
her forehead — a liberty of which she was probably not conscious, 
for she made no show of resistance. Presently she heaved a deep 
sigh, her eyes opened, and, finding herself entirely in his embrace, . 
she made a slight effort to disengage herself, but in vain. He 
was supporting her on one knee — for there was no bench or 
seat within view. She burst into tears, and they soon relieved 
her pent-up bosom of its excitement. 

*' Dearest Kate — ^it's glorious news, and I have been too hasty 
with it!" 

" No — no — Mr Delamere I I am only overpowered with joy 
and with gratitude I Oh, Mr Delamere, I could sink out of your 
sight I" 

" Pho ! my own angel ! — Don't make me miserable by talking 
in that strain !" 

" Well, what shad I say ? " cried she passionately, bursting 
again into tears, and turning her face from him, feeling that it 
was reddening. 

*' /Sby, Kate ? That you will let me love you, and will love me 
in return I Come, my own Kate ! Heaven smiles on you — smile 
you on me!*' She spoke not — but sobbed, her face still averted 
from him* 

" I know you won't say me nay, ICate, if it's only for the news 
I've brought you express" — said Delamere ardently, and im- 
printed a passionate kiss on her unresisting lips. 

" My sweet Kate ! how I have thought of you in every part 
of the world in which Fve been" — commenced Delamere, after 
having a second, and a third, and a fourth time imprinted his lips 
upon those of his beautiful and blushing mistress — and Heaven 
only knows what other absurdities he might have been guilty of, 
when, to Kate's inconceivable embarrassment, behold a sudden 
turn brought them full in view of Lord and Lady De la Zouch 
and Mr Runnington. 

" My dear Miss Aubrey," cried Lord De la Zouch, " we have 
come to congratulate you on this great event I " and he grasped 
her affectionateljf^y the hands, and then Lady De la Zouch 
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embraced her future daughter-in-law, whose cheeks burned like 
fire, while those of Mr Delamere tingled a little. 

" Upon my honour, sir, you seem to have been making hay 
while the sun shines," said his lordship in a low tone, and laugh- 
ing, having left Miss Aubrey and Lady De la Zouch together 
for a few moments. 

"Dearest Lady De la Zouch, how did my brother bear it?" 
enquired Miss Aubrey. 

" He bore it with calmness, though he turned very pale ; but 
poor Mrs Aubrey was very painfully excited — it was really a 
most affecting scene. But she is much better now — shall we 
return to the house ? — By the way," added she slyly, " now 
you're come into your fortumy as the saying is, Kate — I — I sup- 
pose Geoffry has been talking nonsense to you ! " Poor Kate 
blushed deeply, and burst into tears. 

That was a happy day, and Mr Running^on, having been com- 
pelled to stay to dinner, returned home at a late hour, feeling 
already richly repaid for all his exertions. Miss Aubrey sat up 
till a late hour in her own room writing, according to a promise 
she had given, a very long letter to Dr Tatham, in which she 
gave him as full an account as she could of the surprising and 
decisive event which had happened. *Twas quite the letter of a 
daughter to a fond father — full of ardent affection, and joyous 
anticipations of seeing him again ; but as to the other little 
incident of the day, which concerned herself personally, Kate 
paused — laid down her pen — resumed it — ^blushed — hesitated — 
and at length extinguished her taper and retired to rest, saying 
to herself that she would thivkk of it, and make up her mind by 
the morning. 

The letter went off", however, after all, without the slightest 
allusion to the possibility of its lovely writer becoming a future 
Lady De la Zouch. 

But it is now high time that the reader should be put into 
possession of the important disclosures produced by thei eccle- 
siastical enquiry ; and we must for a while lose sight of the 
happy Aubreys, and also of the gloomy, discomfited Gammon, in 
order to become acquainted with the exact state of facts which 
had called forth such violent and opposite emotions. 
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CHAPTER X. 

The reader may possibly bear in mind that Mr Titmouse had 
established his right to succeed to the Yatton property, then en- 
joyed by Mr Aubrey, by making out to the satisfaction of the 
jury, on the trial at York, that he, the aforesaid Mr Titmouse, 
was descended from an elder branch of the Aubrey, family : that 
there had existed an unsuspected female descendant of Stephen 
Dreddlington, the elder brother of Geoffry Dreddlington, through 
whom Mr Aubrey derived his claim to the succession ; and that 
this obscure female descendant had left issue equally obscure 
and unsuspected— viz. Gabriel Tittlebat Titmouse — to whom 
our friend Titmouse was shown to be heir-at-law. In fact, it 
had been made out in open court, by clear and satisfactory 
evidence, First, that the aforesaid Gabriel Tittlebat Titmouse 
was the direct descendant, through the female line^ of Stephen 
Dreddlington ; Secondly, had been shown the marriage of Ga- 
briel Tittlebat Titmouse ; Thirdly, the birth of Tittlebat Titmouse, 
the first, and indeed the only issue of that marriage. All these 
were not only proved, but unquestionable facts ; and from them, 
as far as descent went, the preferable right of Titmouse to that 
of Aubrey, resulted as an inevitable inference, and the verdict 
went accordingly. But as soon as, according to the happy and 
invaluable suggestion of the Attorney- General, a rigid enquiry 
had been instituted (m the spot, whence the oral and documentary 
evidence had been obtained by Mr Gammon — an enquiry con- 
ducted by persons infinitely more familiar with such matters than 
common lawyers, those acute and indefatigable inquisitors suc- 
ceeded in making the following remarkable discovery. It was 
found that the two old witnesses who had been called to prove 
that part of the case, on the trial, had since died — one of them 
very recently. But in pushing their enquiries, one or two other 
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old witnesses were met with who had not heen called hjr Mr Gram- 
mon, even if he had been aware of their existence ; and one of 
these, an old man, while being closelj interrogated upon another 
matter, happened to let fall some expressions which startled 
the person making minutes of the evidence ; for he spoke of Mr 
Titmouse's mother under three different names, Gtibhins, Oakley^ 
and Johnson, Now, the proof of the trial had been simply the 
marriage of Gabriel Tittlebat Titmouse, by bans, to Janet John- 
son, spinster. Either, then, both the witnesses must be mistaken 
as to her having had other names, or there must be some strange 
mystery at the bottom of it — and so it at length turned out. This 
woman's maiden name had been Gubbins ; then she had married 
a ropemaker, of the name of Oakley, in Staffordshire, but had 
separated from him, after two or three years' quarrelsome coha- 
bitation, and gone into Yorkshire, where she had resided for 
some time with an aunt — in fact, no other a person than old Blind 
Bess. Afterwards, she had become acquainted with Gabriel 
Tittlebat Titmouse ; and, to conceal the fact of her previous mar- 
riage — her husband being alive at the time — she was married to 
Gabriel Tittlebat Titmouse under the name of " Johnson." Two 
years afterwards, this exemplary female died, leaving an only 
child. Tittlebat Titmouse. Shortly afterwards, his father came 
up to London, bringing with him his little son — and some five 
years afterwards died, leaving one or two hundred pounds behind 
him for the bringing up of Tittlebat decently — a duty undertaken 
by a distant relative of his father, and who had been dead some 
years. Of course Titmouse, at the time when he was first pre- 
sented to the reader, knew no more than the dead of his being 
in any way connected with the distinguished family of the Aubreys 
in Yorkshire ; nor of the very unpleasant circumstances attend- 
ing his mother's marriage, with which the reader has just been 
made acquainted. Nothing can be easier than to conceive how 
Mr Gammon might have been able, even if acquainted with the 
true state of the facts, to produce an impregnable case in court 
by calling, with judgment, only that evidence which was requi- 
site to show the marriage of Titmouse's father with Janet John- 
son — viz. an examined copy of an entry in the parish register of 
Grilston ; of the fact of the marriage under the names specified ; 
and some other slight evidence of the identity of the parties. 
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How was the Attorney- General, or any one advising him, to have 
got at the mystery attending the name of " Johnson," in the ab- 
sence of suspicion pointed precisely at that circumstance ? The 
defendant in an action of ejectment, is necessarily in a g^eat 
measure in the dark as to the evidence which will be adduced 
against him, and must fight the evidence as it is presented to him 
in court ; and the plaintiff's attorney is generally better advised 
than to bring into court witnesses who may be able, if pressed, 
to disclose more than is necessary or desirable I 

The way in which Mr Gammon became acquainted with the 
true state of the case was singular. While engaged in obtaining 
and arranging the evidence in support of the plaintiff's case, 
under the guidance of Mr Lynx's opinion, Mr Gammon stumbled 
upon a witness who dropped one or two expressions, which sud- 
denly reminded him of two little documents which had been some 
time before put into his possession, without his having then at- 
tached the least importance to them. He was so disturbed at 
the coincidence, that he returned to town that very night to 
inspect the papers in question. They had been obtained by Snap 
from old Blind Bess : in fact, (inter noSy) he had purloined them 
from her on one of the occasions of his being with her in the 
manner long ago described, having found them in an old Bible 
which was in a still older canvass bag ; and they consisted of, 
first, a letter from one James Oakley to his wife, informing her 
that he was dying, and that, having heard she was living with 
another man, he exhorted her to leave her wicke courses before 
she died ; secondly, a letter from one Gabriel Tittlebat Titmouse 
to his wife, reproaching her with drunkenness and loose conduct, 
and saying that she knew as well as he did, that he could tran- 
sport her any day he liked ; therefore, she had better mind what 
she was about. This letter was written in the county jail, whither 
he had been sent for some offence against the game-laws. Old 
Blind Bess had been very feeble when her niece came to live 
with her 5 and, though aware of her profligate conduct, had never 
dreamed of the connexion between the great family at the Hall 
and her niece's child. These were the two documents which Mr 
Titmouse had destroyed, on Gammon's having entrusted them 
for a moment into his hands. Though I do not attach so much 
importance to them as Mr Gammon did — since I cannot see how 
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they could have 1>een made ayailable eyidence for anj purpose 
contemplated by Gammon — I am not surprised at his doiu^ so. 
They were infinitely too dangerous documents to admit of his 
taking the opimon of counsel upon ; he therefore kept them en- 
tirely to himself, as also the discovery to which they led, not 
trusting his secret even to either of his partners. Before the 
case* had come into court, Mr Gammon had been in possession of 
the facts now laid for the first Ume before the reader — contem- 
plating, from the first, the use to be thereafter made of the pro- 
digious power he should haye become possessed of, in aid of his 
own personal advancement. Thus was Titmouse base-bom 
indeed — in fact, doubly illegitimate; for, first, his mother had 
been guilty of bigamy in marrying his father; and, secondly, even 
had that not been so, her marrying under a false name had been 
suflBcient to make the marriage utterly void, and equally of course 
to bastardise her issue. 

Such, then, was the damning discovery effected by the eccle- 
siastical commission, and which would by and by blazon to the 
whole world the astounding ^Eict, that this doubly base-bom little 
wretch had been enabled, by the profound machinations of Mr 
Gammon, not only to deprive Mr Aubrey of the Yatton estates, 
but also to intermarry with the Lady Cecilia, the last of the 
direct line of the noble Dreddlingtons and Drelincourts — to defile 
the blood, and blight the honour, of perhaps the oldest and the 
proudest of the nobility of England. Upon Mr Gammon, it lit 
like a thunderbolt. For many hours he seemed to have been 
utterly crushed and blasted by it. His faculties appeared para- 
lyzed. He was totally incapable of realizing his position — ^of 
contemplating the prodigious and appalling consequences which 
must inevitably and almost immediately ensue. He lay upon the 
sofa the whole night without closing his eyes, or having moved a 
muscle since he had thrown himself down upon it. His laundress 
came in with his bed-candle, trimmed the lamp, stirred the fire^ 
and withdrew, supposing him asleep. The fire went out — then 
^ lamp — and when, about eight o'clock the next morning, his 
laundress reappeared, he still lay on the sofa ; and a glimpse of 
his pale and haggard face alarmed her greatly, and she went for 
a medical man before he was aware of her having done so. On 
her returning, and infoiwiing him of what she had done, it roused 
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• him from his lethargy, and, rising from the sofa, he desired her 
to go back and request the medical man not to come, as it was 
unnecessary. Heaving profound sighs, he proceeded to his 
dressing-room, got through his toilet, and then sat down to the 
breakfast table, and for the first time made a very powerful effort 
to address his mind to the awful nature of the emergency into 
which he was driven. Mr Quod soon after made his appearance. 

" This is a t?ery — xtery — ugly btisiness, Mr Gammon ! " quoth 
he, with a gloomy countenance, as he sat down ; " I look upon 
it there's an end to the suit — eh ?'' 

" It is not likely that we shall stir further, certainly," replied 
Mr Gammon, with a desperate effort to speak calmly : then there 
was a pause. 

" And I should think the matter can't end here;*' presently 
added Mr Quod. " With such evidence as this, of course they'll 
attack Yatton ! " 

" Then I am prepared te resist them," said Gammon ; convin- 
ced in his own mind that the sole object of Mr Quod's visit was 
to see after the payment of his bill — a reasonable anxiety, surely, 
considering the untoward issue of the proceedings. 

** How could all this have escaped me, in getting up the case 
for the trial ?" said Gammon after a pause, darting an anxious 
and furtive glance at his companion. 

« Ay — I hope this will teach you common-law fellows that 
there's a trick or two worth knowing at Doctor's Commons I " 
replied Mr Quod. " D'ye remember what I told you at start- 
ing ? — How was it, d'ye say, you couldn't find it out ? No one 
could, till we did ! — But, by the way, do we fight any more in the 
cause ? Because we must decide at once — it's no use, I should 
say, going to the expense of a hearing ** 

" I will give you an answer in the course of the day, Mr 
Quod," replied Gammon with an air of repressed fury ; and 
succeeded in getting rid of his visiter for the present ; and then 
re-perused the whole of the evidence, and considered within 
himself, as well as he was able, what course he ought to pursue. 
He had need, truly, to do so, for he very shortly found that he 
had to deal with an enemy in Mr Runnington — uncompromising 
and unrelenting — whose movements were equally prompt, vigor- 
ous, and skilful. That gentleman, following up his blow, and 
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acting under the advice of Sir Charles Wolstenholme, who had 
just returned to town for the commencement of the legal year — 
viz. Michaelmas Term — first of all gave notice, through Mr 
Pounce, of his intention to proceed with the suit for administra- 
tion ; but found that the enemy in that quarter had struck ; Mr 
Quod formally notified his abandonment of opposition on the 
part of Mr Titmouse. So far so good. Mr Running^on*s next 
step was to go down into Staffordshire and Yorkshire, accom- 
panied by Mr Pounce, and by his own experienced confidential 
clerk, in order to ascertain still more distinctly and conclusively 
the nature of the evidence which was in existence impeaching^ 
the legitimacy of Mr Titmouse. His enquiries were so satisfac- 
tory, that, within a week of his return to town, he had caused as 
action of ejectment to be brought for the recovery of the whole 
of the Yatton property ; and copies of the " Declaration** to bo 
served on Mr Titmouse, and on every tenant in possession upon 
the estate. Then he served notices on them, calling upon each 
and every of them not to pay rent in future to any one except 
Charles Aubrey, Esquire, or his agents by him lawfully appointed;, 
and caused a formal demand of the title-deeds of the estate to be . 
forthwith served upon Mr Titmouse, Messrs Bloodsuck and Son„ 
and Messrs Quirk, Gammon, and Snap ; and also advertisements 
to be inserted in the newspapers, to caution all persons against . 
advancing money on mortgage or on other security of the Yat- 
ton property, " formerly in possession of, and now claimed by, 
Charles Aubrey, Esq., but at present wrongfully held by Tittle- 
bat Titmouse, Esq. M.P., and for the recovery of which an action 
has been commenced, and is now pending;" and also from ad- 
vancing money " on the faith or security of a certain bond con- 
ditioned in the penalty of £20,000 for the payment to Tittlebat 
Titmouse of £10,000^ with interest, on or before the 24th day of 
January next, and dated the 26th July 1 8 — , and signed by Lord 
De la Zouch and Charles Aubrey, Esq., the same having been 
obtained by undue means, and on a false and fraudulent pretence 
of money being due from the said Charles Aubrey, Esq., to the 
aforesaid Tittlebat Titmouse." These advertisements, and cer- 
tain paragraphs relating to the same matter, which found their 
way into the newspapers, to the consternation of Gammon, -came 
under the eye of the Duke of Tantallan, and struck him dumb 
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with dismay and horror at so decisive and puhlic a corroboration 
of his worst fears. A similar eflfect they produced upon Miss 
Maespleuchan, who, however, succeeded in keeping them for 
some time from the observation of the unfortunate Earl of 
Dreddlington. But there were certain other persons in whom 
these announcements excited an amazing degree of excite- 
ment and agitation ; viz. three Jewish gentlemen, MordecaI 
Gripe, Mephibosheth Maharshalal-hash-baz, and Israel 
Fang, who were at present the depositaries of Mr Titmouse's 
title-deeds, with a lien upon them, as they had fondly imagined, 
to the extent of nearly seventy thousand pounds, that being 
the amount of money they had advanced, in hard cash, to Mr 
Titmouse, upon mortgage of his Yatton estates. The last of 
these unfortunate gentlemen — old Mr Fang — ^had advanced no 
less a sum than twenty thousand pounds. He had been the first 
applied to, and had most fortunately taken a collateral security 
for the whole sum advanced ; viz. a bond — the bond of our old 
friend, " Thomas Tag-rag, draper and mercer, of No. 375, 
Oxford Street, and Satin Lodge, Clapham, in the county of 
Surrey." As soon as ever the dismayed Israelite, by his attorney, 
had ascertained, by enquiry at the office of Messrs Quirk, Gam- 
mon, and Snap — where all was confusion — that there really was 
a claim set up to the whole of the estates, on behalf of him who 
had been so recently and suddenly dispossessed of them, he ex- 
claimed in an ecstasy, " Oh, ma Got ! oh, ma dear Got ! Shoo 

Tag-rag ! Shoo on the bond ! Looshe no time " and he was 

obeyed. Terrible to tell, two big bum-bailiffs the next day 
walked straight into the shop of Mr Tag-rag, who was sitting in 
his little closet at the further end, with his pen in his hand, 
busily checking some bills just made out, and without the least 
ceremony or hesitation hauled him off, hardly giving him time to 
put his hat on, but gruffly uttering in his ear some such astound- 
ing words as " Thirty thousand pounds I" He resisted despe- 
rately, shouting out for help, on which all the young men jumped 
over the cotinters, and seemed to be coming to the rescue I while 
one or two female customers rushed affrighted out of the shop. 
In short, there was a perfect panic in the shop; though the 
young-men merely crowded round, and clamoured loudly, without 
venturing upon a conflict with the two burly myrmidons of the 
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law, who clapped their prize into a coach that was standing oppo- 
site — Mr Tag-rag, frothing at the mouth, and with impassioned 
gesticulation, protesting that he would have them hoth tran- 
sported to Botany Bay on the morrow. They laughed at him 
good-humouredly, and in due time deposited him safely in the 
lock-up of Mr Vice, who, on seeing that he was disposed to be 
troublesome, thrust him unceremoniously into the large room in 
which, it may be recollected, Mr Aubrey had been for a few 
minutes incarcerated, and left him, telling him he might write to 
his attorney. There he continued for a long while in a state 
bordering on frenzy. Indeed, he must have fancied that the devil 
had made it, just then, his particular business to worry and ruin 
him ; for what do you think had happened to him only two days 
before ? an event which had convulsed Clapham to its centre — 
so much, at least, of Clapham as knew of the existence of the 
Tag-rags and the Reverend Dismal Horror, his chapel and con- 
gregation. That young shepherd of faithful souls having long 
cherished feelings of ardent fondness towards one gentle lamb in 
his flock in particular — viz; Tabitha Tag-rag — who was the only 
child of the wealthiest member of his little church — took upon 
himself to lead her, nothing loth, a very long and pleasant ramble 
— ^in plain English, Mr Dismal Horror had eloped with the 
daughter of his head deacon — ^to^the infinite scandal and disgust 
of his congregation, who forthwith met and deposed him from 
his pulpit ; after which his father-in-law solemnly made his will, 
bequeathing every thing he had to a newly-established Dissen- 
ters' college; and the next day — ^being just about the time that 
the grim priest of Gretna was forging the bonds of Hymen for 
the happy and lovely couple before him, Mr Tag-rag was hauled 
off in the way that I have mentioned — which two occurrences 
would have the effect of enabling Mr Dismal Horror to prove 
the disinterestedness of his attachment — an opportunity for which 
he vowed that he panted — inasmuch as he and she had become, 
indeed, all the world to each other. He must now go into some 
other line of business, in order to support his fond and lovely 
wife ; and, as for Tag-rag, his pious purposes were frustrated 
altogether. There was no impeaching the validity of the bond 
held by the infuriate and inexorable Jew who had arrested him, 
and who clearly had been no party to any fraud by which — if 
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any — the signature of Mr Tag-rag had be^procured to the bond. 
Mr Tag-rag's attorney, Mr Snout, instantly called upon Messrs 
Quirk, Gammon, and Snap, to enquire into the particulars of the 
astounding transaction by which his client had been drawn into so 
ruinous a liability — but was very cavalierly treated ; for he was in-^ 
formed that Mr Tag-rag must, in their opinion, have lost his senses 
—at all events his memory ; for that he had most deliberately exe- 
cuted the bond, after its nature had been fully explained to him by 
Mr Gammon — and his signature was witnessed and attested in the 
usual way by a clerk in the office, and also in the presence of all 
the three partners. On hearing all this — and examining Mr 
Amminadab, who stated, without any hesitation, as the fact in truth 
was, that he had been called in specially to see Mr Tag-rag 
execute the bond, and had seen and heard him deliberately sign 
and say he delivered it as his act and deed — Mr Snout hurried 
back to his frenzied client, and endeavoured, for a long while, 
with praiseworthy patience, to reason with him, explaining to 
him the glaring improbability of his version of the affair. This 
led to very high words indeed between them, and at length Mr 
Tag-rag actually spit in his face : and Mr Snout, being a very- 
little man, and unable to resent the insult effectually, instantly 
quitted the room, expressing his firm belief that Mr Tag-rag was 
a swindler, and he would no more be concerned for a person of 
that description. Mr Tag-rag could not get bail for so frightful 
an amount ; so he committed an act of bankruptcy, by remaining 
in prison for three weeks. Down, then, came all his creditors 
upon him in a heap, especially the Jew; a rattling bankruptcy 
ensued — the upshot of the whole being — to anticipate, however,.. 
a little — ^that a first and final dividend was declared of three far- 
things in the pound — for it turned out that he had been specrda^ 
ting a great deal more than any one had had the least idea of.. 
I ought, however, to have mentioned that, as soon as Mr Tag- 
rag had become bankrupt, and his assignees had been appointed, 
they caused an indictment to be preferred against Mr Titmouse,., 
and Messrs Quirk, Gammon, and Snap, for fraud and conspiracy 
in obtaining the bond from Mr Tag-rag; and, on the same 
grounds, made an application, fortified by strong affidavits, to the 
Lord Chancellor, to strike them all off the rolls. In addition to- 
all this, the two other unfortunate mortgagees, Mordecai Gripe,, 
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and Mephibosheth Maharshalal-hash-baz — who had no security 
at all for their advances except the title-deeds of the estate, and 
the personal covenant of Mr Titmouse — ^beset the office in Saf- 
fron Hill from morning to night, like a couple of frantic fiends, 
. and nearly drove poor old Mr Quirk out of his senses. Mr Snap 
"was peremptory and insolent ; while Gammon seldom made his 
appearance — and would see no one at his private residence, plead- 
ing serious indisposition. 

After anxious reflection, Mr Gammon did not absolutely de- 
spair of extricating himself from the perils with which he was 
personally environed. As for certain fond hopes of political 
advancement, after which, indeed, his soul pined, he did not 
despair of prevailing on his friend at headquarters— -to whom he 
had undoubtedly rendered considerable political services at no 
little personal rbk — ^to overlook the accident which had befallen 
him, in the adverse verdict for the bribery penalties, even should 
he fail in his motion to defeat that verdict in the ensuing term. 
He had had a distinct intimation that — ^that one obstacle removed 
— a very important and influential situation under government 
was within his reach. But, alas I this last overwhelming misfor- 
tune — ^how could he possibly evade or surmount it ? What human 
ingenuity or intrepidity could avail to extricate him from the con- 
sequences of his avowal to Miss Aubrey — and his counter-state- 
ments to the Duke of Tantallan and Miss Macspleuchan — to say 
nothing of the Earl of Dreddlington ? He resolved to risk it — 
to rely on his own resources, and the chapter of accidents. The 
mere presence of difficulty strung his nerves to encounter it. He 
resolved to rely on the impossibility of fixing him directly with a 
knowledge of the rottenness of Titmouse's pretensions — at all 
events, till a. period considerably subsequent to the trial, and 
. T'itmouse's marriage with the Lady Cecilia. It occurred to him, 
as calculated, moreover, to aid his contemplated movements, if 
he could find a fair pretext for throwing overboard his partners, 
especially Mr Quirk — ^satisfied that his own uniform caution had 
prevented him from committing himself to th^m — or at least had 
deprived them of means of proving it. He very soon met with 
an opportunity, of which he promptly availed himself. 

Some week or ten days after the commencement of the term, 
Mr Quirk was walking down Parliament Street, on his way to 
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the Court of King's Bench, hoping, amongst other things, to 
hear the court say whether they would grant or refuse a rule 
nisi for a new trial, in a certain cause of Wigley v. Gammon, 
which had heen moved for on the first day of term by Sir Charles 
Wolstenholme, and which Lord Widdrington had said the court 
would take a day or two's time to consider. Mr Quirk's eye 
caught the figure of a person, a few steps in advance of him, 
which he fancied he had seen before. In a few minutes' time, 
the old gentleman was covered with a cold perspiration ; for in 
a young man, about thirty years old, decently dressed — thin, 
sallow, and wearing a very depressed air — Mr Quirk recognized 
Mr Steggahs — a gentleman whom he had imagined to be at 
that moment comfortably settled at Botany Bay ! This was the 
individual, it may be recollected, whose execrable breach of trust, 
when a clerk of Mr Parkinson's at Grilston, had led to Mr 
Quirk's discovery of the infirmity in Mr Aubrey's title. The 
fact was, that Mr Steggars had quitted England, as the reader 
may recollect, horribly disgusted with Mr Quirk's conduct to • 
wards him ; and had also subsequently experienced some little 
remorse on account of his own mean and cruel conduct towards a 
gentleman and his amiable family, who had never given him the 
slightest pretext for hostility or revenge. He had contrived to 
make his feelings upon the subject known to an official individual 
at Botany Bay, who had given him an opportunity of explaining 
matters fully to the authorities at home — ^the principal of whom, 
the Home Secretary — had been, and indeed continued to be, a 
warm personal friend of Mr Aubrey's. This minister caused 
enquiries to be made concerning Steggars' behaviour while 
abroad, which were so satisfactorily answered as to procure a 
remission of the remainder of his sentence, just as he wa« enter- 
ing upon his fourth year's service at Botany Bay. Immediately 
on his return — which had taken place only a few days before the 
commencement of Michaelmas term — ^he sought out Mr Aubrey's 
attorneys, Messrs Runnington, and put them fully in possession 
of all the facts of the case relating to Mr Quirk's grossly dis- 
honourable conduct in obtaining and acting upon a knowledge of 
the supposed defect in Mr Aubrey's title. Upon Mr Quirk's 
coming alongside of this gentleman, and looking at him with a 
most anxious inquisitiveness, he encountered a fearfully signifi- 
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cant glance— -and then Mr Steggars, in a very pointed and abrupt 
manner, crossed over the street for the purpose of avoiding him. 
Mr Quirk was so dreadfully disconcerted by this occurrence, that 
instead of going on to court, where he would have heard Mr 
Gammon's rule for a new trial refused^ he retraced his steps 
homeward, and arrived at the office just as a clerk was enquiring 
for him ; and who, on seeing him, put into his hands the follow- 
ing startling document, being a " Ruley" which had been granted 
the day before, by the Court of King's Bench : — 

" On reading the Affidavit of Jonathan Steggars, the affi- 
davits of James Parkinson and Charles Runnington, and the 
paper- writing marked A, all hereunto annexed, It is ordered that 
Caleb Quirk, Gentleman, an attorney of this Honourable Court, 
do, on Wednesday next, in this present term^ show cause why he 
should not forthwith deliver up to Charles Aubrey, Esquire, the 
deeds and documents specified in the paper-writing hereto an- 
nexed, marked A, and cdso, why he should not answer the matters 
contained in the said Affidavits^ Upon the motion of Sir Charles 
Wolstenholme, 

« By the Court." 

<< Oh Lord!'' exclaimed Mr Quirk faintly, and, sinking into 
his chair, enquired for Mr Gammon ; but, as usual, he had not 
been at the office that day. Giving orders to Mr Amminadab to 
have copies taken immediately of the affidavits mentioned in the 
rule, Mr Quirk set off for Mr Gammon's chambers, but missed 
that gentleman, who, he learned, was down at court. The next 
day Mr Gammon called at the office, but Mr Quirk was absent ; 
on going, however, into the old gentleman's room, Mr Gammon's 
eye lit on the above-mentioned ** rule," and also on the affidavits 
upon which it had been granted. Having hurriedly glanced over 
them, he hastily replaced them on the desk, as he had found them, 
and repaired to his own room, greatly flustered — resolved to wait 
for Mr Quirk's arrival, and -appear to be informed by him, for 
the first time, of the existence of the aforesaid rule and affidavits. 
While he was really buried in a reverie, with his head resting on 
one hand and a pen in the other, his countenance miserably pale 
and harassed, Mr Quirk burst hastily into his room with the 
rule and affidavits in his hand. 
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** Oh Lord, Gammon! How are you, Gammon?" he stuttered* 
" Haven't seen you this age ! — Where have you been ? How are 
you, eh ? " and he grasped very cordially the cold hand of Mr 
Gammon, which did not return the pressure. 

" I am not very well, Mr Quirk ; but — ^you seem agitated I i 

Has any thing fresh hap " 

*' Fresh ? — Ecod, my dear Gammon ! Fresh, indeed ! Here's 

a new enemy come into the field ! — D d if I don't feel going 

mad I — Look, Gammon, look I*' — and he placed the rule andaffi's 
davits in Mr Gammon's hands, and sat down beside him. 

" What ! — Answer the matters of the affidavit P*^ quoth Gammon 
amazedly. — " Why, what have you been doing, Mr Quirk ? And 
— who upon earth is — Jonathan Steggars ?" 

" Who's Steggars!" echoed Mr Quirk stupidly. 

" Yes, Mr Quirk — Steggars* Who is he ?" repeated Gammon 
intrepidly. 

** Steggars, you know — Gammon ! You recollect Steggars, of 
course— -eh ?*' enquired Mr Quirk with an apprehensive stare —  
" Steggars ; Steggars — you know I eh ? You don't recollect ! 
Oh, botheration ! Come, come, Gammon ! " 

" Who is he ? " again enquired Gammon, somewhat sternly. 

" Oh Lud I oh Ludl oh Ludl" exclaimed Mr Quirk despair- 
ingly — " What are you after, Gammon ? You don't intend — it 
can't be — that you're going to — eh ? — It's Steggars, you know — * 
we defended him, you know — and he got transported for robbing 
Parkinson. You recollect how we got hold of Mr Aubrey's 
story from him?" While Mr Quirk was saying all this with 
feverish impetuosity, Mr Gammon appeared to be, for the first 
time, glancing eagerly over the affidavits. 

" Why — ^good heavens, Mr Quirk I " said he, presently, with a 
start—** is it possible that these statements can have the slightest 
foundation in fact?" 

" Ay, drat it — ^that yow know as well as I do, Gammon," replied 
Mr Quirk, with not a little eagerness and trepidation — " Come, 
come, it's rather late in the day to sham Abraham just now." 

" Do you venture, Mr Quirk, to stand there and deliberately 
charge me with being a party to the grossly dishonourable con- 
duct of which you are here accused upon oath-^which, indeed, 
you admit yourself to have been guilty of? " 
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« D d if I don't, Master Gammon ! " replied Mr Quirk, 

slapping his hand on the table after a long pause, in which he 
looked completely confounded. " Why, you'll want, by and by, 
to persuade me that my name isn't Caleb Quirk — why, zounds I 
you'll drive me mad I You're gone mad yourself — you must be I " 

" How dare you insult me, sir, by charging me with conniving 
at your infamous and most unprofessional conduct ? " 

" Why — come ! You don't know how we first got scent of the 
whole thing ? — Ah, ha ! It dropped down from the clouds, I sup- 
pose, into our office — oh lud, lud. Gammon ! it isn't kind to 
leave an old friend in the lurch at such a horrid pinch as this !^ 

'< I tell you, Mr Quirk, that I never had the least idea in the 
world that this wretch Steggars — Faugh ! I should have scouted 
the whole thing ! I would rather have retired from the firm I " 

** That's it. Gammon ! Go on, Gammon ! This is uncommonly 
fiinny I It is, indeed, ah, ha I " 

" This is no time for trifling, sir, believe me. Let me tell you 
thus much, in all candour — that I certainly had, from the first, 
misgivings as to the means by which you became possessed of 
this information ; but, considering our relative situations, I did 
not feel myself at liberty to press you on the point — Oh, Mr 
Quirk, I am really shocked beyond all bounds ! What will the 
profession think of " 

« D the profession I What d'ye think I must be just now 

thinking of you ? Why, you'd make a dog strike its father I " 

<' I may have been unfortunate, Mr Quirk — I may have been 
imprudent; but I have never been dishonourable — and I would 
not for the whole creation have my name associated with this in- 
fernal transac " 

" Come, come — who wanted me to forge a tombstone, Gam- 
mon ? " enquired Mr Quirk, glancing very keenly at his friend. 

" Wanted you to forge a tombstone, sir ! " echoed Gammon, 
with an air of astonishment. 

" Ay I ay I Forge a tombstone I " repeated Mr Quirk, drop- 
ping his voice, and slapping one hand upon the other. 

" Upon my word and honour, Mr Quirk, I pity you ! You've 
lost your senses." 

" You wanted me to forge a tombstone I D d if you 

didn't!" 
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" You had better go home, Mr Quirk, and take some physic to 
clear your head, for I am sure you're going wrong altogether ! " 
said Gammon. 

•* Oh, Gammon, Gammon I Aren't you ashamed of yourself ? 
Come — honour among thieves ! Be honest for once ^" 

" Your conduct is so extraordinary, Mr Quirk, that I must re- 
quest you to leave my room, sir " 

" I shaVt — it's mine too" — quoth Quirk, snapping his fingers 
v^ith a desperate air. 

" Then I will, sir," replied Gammon with a low bow ; and, 
taking up his hat, moved towards the door. 

" You sha'n't, Gammon — you musVt I " cried Quirk, but in 
vain — Mr Gammon had taken his final departure, leaving Mr 
Quirk on the very verge of madness. By- and -by he went into 
Snap's room, who sat there the picture of misery and terror ; 
for whereas it had always seemed to him that he had never been 
fairly admitted into the confidence of his senior partners in the 
very important matters which had been going on for the last two 
years — ^now, that every thing was going wrong, he was can- 
didly given credit by Mr Quirk and Mr Gammon for having 
lent a helping hand to every thing from the very beginning I In 
fact, he was frightened out of his wits at the terrible turn things 
were taking. 'Twas he that had to stand the brunt of the horrid 
badgering of the three frenzied Jews ; he was included in half- 
a-dozen indictments for fraud and conspiracy, at the instance of 
these three accursed Jews, and of the assignees of Mr Tag-rag ; 
and Heaven only could form a notion of what other things were 
in store for him I He wondered vastly that they had not con- 
trived to stick his name into the affidavits which had that day 
come, in, and which seemed to have turned Mr Quirk's head 
upside down. But conscious of his own innocence, he resolved 
to hold on to the last, with a view, in the event of the partner- 
ship blowing up, of scraping together a nice little practice out of 
the remnants. 

Half recklessly, and half in furtherance of some designs which 
he was forming, Gammon followed up, on the ensuing morning, 
his move with Mr Quirk, by sending to him and to Mr Snap 
a formal written notice of his intention to retire from the 
partnership, in conformity with the provisions of their articles, 
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at the end of a calendar month from the date ; and he resolved 
to take no part at all in the matter to which Mr Quirk's atten- 
tion had heen so sternly challenged hj the Court of King's 
Bench — leaving Mr Quirk to struggle through it as hest he 
might. But what was Mr Gammon to do ? He could not stir 
a step in any direction for want of money— getting every hour 
more and more involved and harassed on this score. The eccle- 
siastical suit he had given up, and Mr Quod had instantly sent 
in his heayy bill, requiring immediate payment — reminding Mr 
Gammon that he had pledged himself to see him paid, whatever 
might be the issue* Here, again, was an action of ejectment, on 
a tremendous scale, actually commenced, and being vigorously 
carried on for the recovery of every acre of the Yatton property. 
Was it to be resisted ? Where were the funds ? Here he was, 
again, already a defendant in four indictments, charging fraud 
and conspiracy-'-^proceedings entailing a most destructive ex- 
pense ; and his motion for a new trial in the action for the 
bribery penalty having failed, he was now liable to pay, almost 
instantly, some £2500 to the plaintiff, for debt and costs. As 
for the balance of their bill against Mr Aubrey, that was melt- 
ing away hourly in the taxing'H)ffice ; and the undoubted result 
would be an action against them, at the suit of Mr Aubrey, for 
a malicious arrest. Was it possible, thought Gammon, to make 
the two promissory notes of Mr Aubrey available, by discon- 
tinuing the actions, and indorsing over the notes at a heavy 
discount ? He took an opinion upon the point — which was to 
the effect, that such a step could not be taken, so as to give any 
third party a better right against Mr Aubrey than Mr Titmouse 
had. But even had this been otherwise, an unexpected obstacle 
arose in Mr Spitfire, who now held Mr Gammon at arms' lengthy 
and insisted on going forward with the actions — when he, in his 
turn, was, as it were, checkmated by a move of Mr Runnington's 
in the Court of Chancery ; where he obtained an injunction 
against proceeding with the actions, till the result of the pending 
action of ejectment should have been ascertained ; and, in the 
event of the lessor of the plaintiff recovering, an account taken 
of the mesne profits which had been received by Mr Titmouse, 
^o one, of course, would now advance a farthing on mortgage of 
Mr Titmouse's interest in the Yatton property ; and Mr Gam** 
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mon's dearly-earned rent-charge of £2000 a-year had become 
mere waste parchment, and as such he destroyed it. Tbe ad- 
vertisements concerning Lord De la Zouch's bond, bad effectually 
restrained Mr Gammon from raising any thing upon it ; since 
any one advancing money upon the security of its assignment, 
must have put it in suit against his lordship, when due, in the 
name of Mr Titmouse, and any answer to an action by him, 
would of course operate against the party using his name. Mr 
' Gammon then bethought himself of felling the timber at Yatton ; 
but, as if that step on his part had been anticipated, before they 
had got down more than a couple of trees at the extremity of 
the estate, down came an injunction from the Lord Chancellor, 
and so there was an end of all resources from that quarter. 
Should he try the experiment of offering to surrender Yatton 
without the delay and expense of (ftf ending the ejectment ? He 
knew he should be laughed at ; they must quickly see that he 
had no funds to fight with, even had he the slightest case to 
support. Mr Gammon saw that Mr Aubrey's position was 
already impregnable, and the notion of a compromise utterly 
ridiculous. As for resources of his own, he had none, for he 
had been exceedingly unfortunate in his dealings in the British 
and Foreign funds, and had suffered severely and unexpectedly 
through his connexion with one or two of the bubble companies 
of the day* In fact he was liable to be called upon at any mo- 
ment for no less a sum than £3000, and interest, which had 
been advanced to him on security of a joint and several bond 
given by himself and Mr Titmouse ; and he lived in daily dread 
lest the increasing frequency of the rumours to his discredit, 
should get to the ears of this particular creditor, and precipitate 
his demand of repayment. To the vexation occasioned by this 
direct pecuniary embarrassment, and by the impossibility of 
retrieving himself by a move in any direction — being, in short, 
in a complete deadlock — were to be added other sources of 
exquisite anxiety and mortification. To say nothing of the 
perilous legal and criminal liabilities which he had incurred, the 
consciousness of his appearing an atrocious liar, and indeed an 
impostor, in the eyes of the Duke of Tantallan, of the Earl of 
Dreddlington, of Miss Macspleuchan, of the Aubreys, of Miss 
Aubrey — in fact, of every one who saw or heard of what he had 
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donie — stung him almost to madness ; coosiderations of this kind 
were infinitely more insnpportahle than all the others hj which 
he was oppressed, put together. And when he reflected that 
the Lord Chancellor, to whose favourahle notice he had ever 
fondly aspired — and, to a considerahle extent, successfully — had 
heen put in possession of all the heavj charges made against 
him, on the score of fraud and conspiracy, hy means of the 
various motions made hefore his lordship, and the affidavits hy 
which they were supported, he felt his soul withered within 
him. In short, it must surely appear, hy this time, that the 
Devil had, in his dismal sport, got his friend Mr Grammon up 
into a corner. 

In like manner Mr Titmouse had his lesser trouhles — for he 
was all of a sudden reduced very nearly to the verg^ of literal 
starvation. His creditors of every kind and degree seemed 
actuated by the spirit of the law of the Twelve Tahles — which, 
when a debtor was insolvent, permitted his creditors to cut him, 
bodily, physically, into pieces, in proportion to the respective 
magnitudes of their claims against him. Actions were com- 
menced against him by the three Jews, on his covenants to repay 
the principal and interest due on the mortgages ; half-a- dozen 
actions were pending against him on bills of exchange and pro- 
missory notes, which he had given for various sums of money, 
which had been lent him on terms of the most monstrous usury. 
Scarcely was there a single tradesman in town or country with 
whom he had ever dealt, that had not sued or was not about to 
sue him. Every article of furniture both at Yatton and at his 
lodgings — great or small, cabs, harness, horses — all had disap- 
peared ; and, but for the protection afforded to his person by 
privilege of Parliament, he would have been pounced upon by at 
least a hundred ravenous and infuriate creditors in an instant, 
and never been seen or heard of any more, except on the occa- 
sion of some feeble and vain cry- for relief under the Insolvent 
Debtors' Act. He had been obliged, on coming up from 
Yatton, to borrow ^ye pounds from poor Dr Tatham! — ^who, 
though infinitely surprised at the application, and greatly incon- 
venienced by compliance with it, lent him cheerfully the sum he 
asked for; Titmouse, the little scamp, pledging himself to 
enclose the Doctor a five-pound note by the first post after his 
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reacbing town. That, however, even had he ever intended 
giving the matter a thought, he could no more have done than 
he could have sent Dr Tatham the mitre of the Archbishop of 
Canterbury ; in consequence of which the worthy little Doctor 
was obliged to postpone his long-meditated purchase of a black 
coat and breeches indefinitely. The morning after Titmouse's 
return, he betook himself to Saffron Hill, which he reached just 
as Mr Quirk and Mr Snap, deserted by Mr Gammon, were 
endeavouring, in great tribulation and terror, to concoct affi- 
davits in answer to those on which the rule in the Court of 
King's Bench had been obtained. Mr Amminadab, with a little 
hesitation, yielded to his importunities, and allowed him to go 
into Mr Quirk's room. 

" Oh Lud I Oh Lud ! — you — ^you — ^you — ^infernal little vil- 
lain!*' cried out Mr Quirk, hastily approaching him, pale and 
stuttering with fury — and, taking him by the collar, turned him 
by main force out of the room. 

" I say I — I say ! — Come, sir I I'm a member of " 

" FU member you, you impostor ! Get out with you ! — get 
out!" 

" So help me ! 1*11 go to some other attor " gasped 

Titmouse, ineffectually struggling against Mr Quirk. 

" Eugh ! — fieast I " exclaimed Snap, who kept by the side of 
Mr Quirk, ready to give any assistance that might be requisite. 

" What have I eh ? — What have I done — demme ! — 

Come, come — ^hoUo I hands off *' 

" If ever — if ever — if ever yoji dare show your cursed little 
face here — again" — sputtered Mr Quirk, trembling with rage. 

" This is breach of privilege ! — On my life I'll — I really will 
— ril complain to the House to-night." By this time he had 
been forced through the outer door into the street, and the door 
closed furiously behind him. A little crowd was instantly col- 
lected around him, and he might possibly have thought of 
addressing them, in terms of indignant eloquence, but he was 
deterred by the approach of a policeman with a very threatening 
countenance, and slunk down Saffron Hill in a shocking state of 
mind. Then he hurried to Thavies* Inn, pale as death — and 
with a tremulous voice enquired for Mr Gammon; but that 
gentleman had given special orders to be invariably denied to 
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bim. Again and again he called — and wafl again and again re* 
pulsed ; aud though he lingered on one or two occasions for an 
hour at least, in order to waylay Mr Gammon, it was in Tain, 
Letter after letter he sent, but with no better effect ; and at 
length the laundress refused to take them in. 

Gammon dared not see Titmouse ; not because he feared Tit- 
mouse, but himself. 

The House of Commons was sitting, unusual as was such an 
occurrence at that time of the year ; but Parliament had been 
called together on a special urgency, and a very fierce and des- 
perate contest was carrying on between the Opposition and the 
Ministers, whose very existence was at stake, and almost nightly 
divisions were melting down their majority till they were within 
an ace of being in a positive minority. Under these circum- 
stances, although Mr Titmouse's position had become a matter 
of notoriety, and he could no longer exhibit in public even the 
outside show and trappings of a man of fashion, beyond his mere 
personal finery, (which had become very precious, because he saw 
no means of replacing it,) and though he was cut, as a matter of 
course, by every one out of doors, yet he found he had one friend, 
at least, in his extremity, who scorned to imitate the fickle and 
perfidious donduct of all around him. That frank and manly 
individual was no less a person, to his honour be it spoken, than 
the Secretary of the Treasury — and whippet An — Mr Flum- 
mery ; who always spoke to him in the most cordial and confid- 
ing manner, and once or twice even asked him to join his dinner- 
table at fiellamy^s. On one of these occasions, Mr Titmouse re- 
solved to put Mr Flummery's friendship to the test, and boldly 
asked for " a place** His distinguished friend appeared certainly 
startled for a moment, and then evidently felt inwardly tickled, as 
was evinced by a faint twitching at the corners of his mouth. He 
proceeded, however, in a very confidential manner, to ask Mr 
Titmouse as to his familiarity with financial matters ; for (in the 
most sacred confi^pnce) it did so happen that, although no one 
knew it but himself and one other person, there was sure to be a 
vacancy in a certain ofRce within a fortnight at furthest ; and, 
without saying any thing further, Mr Flummery laid his finger 
on his lip, and looked steadfastly at Titmouse, who did similarly ; 
and within half an hour's time made one of a glorious majority 
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of four, obtained by tbe triumpbant Ministry. Titmouse was 
now in excellent spirits concerning his future prospects, and felt 
that, if he could but contrive to hold on during the fortnight in- 
tervening between him and his accession to office, all would be 
well- He therefore conceived he had nothing to do but apply to 
some one or two friends, whom he had accommodated with loans, 
for repayment. But, alas ! Mr 0*Doodle acknowledged that his 
exchequer was empty just then ; and Mr M* Squash said he 
really fancied he had repaid Mr Titmouse the hundred pounds 
which he had lent him, but would look and see. Then Mr Tit- 
mouse ventured to apply to Mr O' Gibbet— that gentleman being 
Titmouse's debtor to the tune of some five hundred pounds. He 
called Mr Titmouse aside, and in the most delicate and feeling 
manner intimated the delight it would have afforded him to respond 
to the call of Mr Titmouse under ordinary circumstances ; but the 
fact was, he felt placed in a most painfully embarrassing position^ 
on account of the grave doubts which had occurred to him, as to 
the right of Mr Titmouse either to have lent the money at all, 
or, consequently, to receive repayment of it. In short, the law- 
yers would call this setting up the jus tertii ; Mr O'Gibbet pro- 
testing that he looked upon himself, in point of conscience, as a 
trustee of the money for the real owner ; and, till he should have 
been discovered, bound to retain it«— so pleasant is sometimes the 
performance of one's duty! Titmouse could not in the least 
appreciate these exquisite scruples ; but knowing Mr O* Gibbet's 
influence over Mr Flummery, he feigned to acquiesce in the pro- 
priety of what was advanced by Mr O'Gibbet, who, on being 
pressed, lent him ^Ye pounds. 

Finding that those whom he had till then imagined bound to 
consider his interests, had, in so unprincipled and ungrateful a 
manner, deserted him, he resolved to be true to himself, and 
bent all the powers of his mind to the contemplation of his pre- 
sent circumstances, and how he should act with advantage. 
After due and deep reflection, a very felicitous stroke occurred 
to him. He did not know the exact state of the question with 
reference to the right to the possession of Yatton—- little dreaming 
that, in point of fact, Mr Aubrey was at that moment virtually 
reinstated in the enjoyment of that fine estate. Now, it occurred 
to Mr Titmouse as very probable, that his opponent would catch 
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at any fair offer of a compromise, since he — Titmouse — had un- 
questionably the advantage over him at present, having nine- 
tenths of the law on his side — viz. possession ; and if he were to 
propose to split their differences by making an offer of his hand 
and heart to Miss Aubrey, it could do no harm, and might be 
attended with the happiest results. How was she to know the 
desperate shifts to which he was driven at present ? And if he 
could but contrive, consistently with his pledge to Mr Flummery, 
to g^ve her an inkling of the brilliant prospects that awaited 
him ! In short, I am able to give the reader an exact copy of a 
letter which, after infinite pains, two days being spent over it, 
he sent to Miss Aubrey ; and which' was duly forwarded to her, 
and deposited in her hands, as she alighted from her horse, on 
returning from a ride with Mr Delamere and Lord De la Zouch. 
Here follows that skilful and touching performance : — 

*^ House of Comons, 

« Wednesday Nov, — , 18 — , 
" (Private) 

<< Madam,>— hoping That this Will not Disapoint you Through 
Strangeness (which I own Looks Somewhat So) at First sight 
of my adressing This Epistle to You, to Say Ever since I Have 
had The unhapiness to be a Widdower Since the Death of Lady 
Cecilia Titmouse of which There Is Many False accounts Every 
Thing Goes Entirely Wrong (For the present) with me, all 
For. Want of a Lady Which w** feel That Conubial Interest in 
me That is So delightful In The Married State. I was Hon- 
oured With writing To You soon After I was so Happy as to 
Get the Property But Supose you could not Have Got It Seeing 
I got No Ans'' And Natrally suposed There W^as obstacles In 
The Way For it Was Settled Soon as You might have Heard 
That I was to Mary my Cousin (The Lady Cecilia) whom I 
Loved Truly till Death cut Her Short On her Way To an 
•Erly Grave, Alas. I know It is In Dispute wh'- y'- respectable 
Brother or I are Owners of Yatton You See The Law which 
Gave It me Once may Give it Me Again and No Mistake — who 
knows (in this uncertain lafe) whatever Turns Up I can 
(Betwixt Ourselves) assure You There Is Something In The 
Wind For me w*** dare not Say More Of at this Present. But 
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Suposing You & I shall Hit it what Say You if I should Pro- 
pose dividing The Estate betwixt Him & Me & Settling All my 
Half on You And as To the Title (w*** at present I Am Next to) 
what say You To your Brother and I Tossing up for it When 
It comes for I am Sorry to hear His Lordship is breaking, and 
I know Who I sh*^' Like To see Lady Drelincourt, oh what a 
hapiness Only To think Of, As They are dividing very soon 
(And they Do Run It Uncommon Fine^ But Ministers Must Be 
Suported or The Country Will Go to the D er il - Dogs) Must 
Close Begging an Answer directed to Me Here, And Subscribe 

Myself, 

<< Hn"^ and dear Madam, 

(( Yr"- Most Obediently, 

« T. Titmouse. 

''Miss Aubrey, 
« Vivian Street.*'. 

" I hope, Kate, you have not been giving this gentleman en- 
couragement l" quoth Delamere, when he had read the above. It 
formed a topic of pleasant merriment when they all met at dinner 
— a right cheerful party, consisting solely of the Aubreys and 
Lord and Lady De la Zouch, and Delamere. Mr Aubrey had 
returned from town with important intelligence. 

'' Mr Runnington is steadily and patiently unravelling," said 
he, as they sat in unrestrained converse after dinner — (I must 
take the opportunity of saying that Miss Aubrey looked as beau- 
tiful as ever, and in brilliant spirits) — " one of the most mon- 
strous tissues of fraud that ever was woven by man ! We some- 
times imagine that Mr Gammon must have had in view the 
securing Yatton for himself I The firm of Messrs Quirk, Gam- 
mon, and Snap, are completely overwhelmed with the conse- 
quences of th^ir abominable conduct ! — I understand they have 
terribly taken in the Jews— -to the amount of at least seventy or 
eighty thousand pounds of hard cash ; and one of them, it seems, 
on discovering that he has no security, very nearly succeeded in 
hanging himself the other day !" 

" What's this I see in the paper about a Mr Tag-rag ? " en- 
quired Lord De la Zouch : — and Mr Aubrey told him the miser- 
able condition to which Tag-rag had been reduced by the alleg- 
ed chicanery of the firm of Quirk, Gammon, and Snap. 
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** Mf Runnington seems to be managing matters with great 
vigour and skill/' said his lordship. 

" Admirably I admirably ! I never in my life saw or heard of 
such complete success as attends every step he takes against the 
enemy; he is hourly pressing them nearer and nearer to the 
verge of the precipice, and cutting off all retreat. They would 
fight, but they have no funds I Look at the administration suit ! *' 
Mr Aubrey then proceeded to mention two very important cir- 
cumstances which had transpired since his former visit to town. 
First, an offer was understood to have come direct from Mr 
Gammon, to abandon the defence to the ejectment, on condition 
of his receiving, on behalf of Mr Titmouse, the sum of two thou- 
sand pounds ; but Mr Runnington had peremptorily refused to 
listen to any proposal of the kind, and the actions were, at that 
moment, in full progress, with every prospect of there being no 
real defence even attempted. The next piece of intelligence was, 
that Messrs Screw and Son, the solicitors to the Vulture Insu- 
rance Company, had called on Messrs Runnington, on learning that 
they were the solicitors of the party to whom letters of administra- 
tion had been granted, and intimated that the directors, '^ taking 
all the circumstances of the case into their consideration," had 
determined to offer no further oppoMtion to the payment of the 
policy on the life of the late Lady Stratton. Mr Screw talked very 
finely about the high principle and good feeling which ever actu- 
ated that distinguished Company ; but he did not tell Mr Run- 
nington what was the real cause of their abandoning their opposi- 
tion, which was this-— rthat before their ** commission " to examine 
their sole witness, Dr Podagra, had reached China, they had acci- 
dentally received authentic intelligence of his death ; he having 
been killed for vaccinating the infant of one of the Chinese! Under 
these circumstances, Mr Runnington agreed to the terms proposed 
on the part of the Company ; via. that the action be discontinued 
forthwith, each party pay their own costs, and the whole amount of 
the policy, minus the £2000 which had been advanced to Lady 
Stratton, be paid to Mr Aubrey within a month from the day of 
, discontinuing the action. Though Kate very vehemently pro- 
tested against it, she was at length persuaded to allow her 
brother to act according to the manifest intentions of the vener- 
able deceased ; and he, in his turn, received a very gratifying 
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assurance that she would haye given him, under the special 
circumstances of the case, no anxiety respecting his bond for 
£2000 given to Lady Stratton, even had the grant of adminis- 
tration to the debtor interposed no technical objection ! Thus 
was Kate no longer a dowerless maiden ; having at her absolute 
disposal a sum of thirteen thousand pounds, in addition to which, 
in the event of their being restored to the possession of Yatton, 
she would be in the receipt of the income left her as a charge 
upon the estate by her father ; viz. five hundred a-year# 

While the cheering sunshine of returning prosperity was thus 
beaming with daily increasing warmth and brightness upon the 
Aubreys, 

** And all the clouds that lower 'd irpon their house/' 

were, 

" In the deep bosom of the oceau buried ''—> 

the sun of that proud and weak old man, the Earl of Dreddling- 
ton, was indeed going down in darkness* The proceedings which 
have been laid at length before the reader, arising out oi the ex- 
traordinary termination of the enquiry set on foot by the Eccle- 
siastical Court, and quickly ending in the adopticm of measures 
for the immediate recovery of Yatton, had attracted far too much 
of public attention to admit of their being concealed from the 
Earl, comparatively secluded from the world as he was« But the 
frightful confirmation of his assertion concerning what had oc- 
curred between himself and Mr Gammon, respecting Titmouse, 
appeared to make no commensurate impression upon a mind no 
longer capable of appreciating it. He had been seized by a par- 
tial paralysis shortly after the last interview between himself, Mr 
Gammon, and the Duke of Tantallan^ and it was evident that his 
reason was failing rapidly^ And it was perhaps a merciful dispen- 
sation, for it appeared that the cup of his misery and mortification 
was not even yet full. That other monstrous fabric of absurdity 
and fraud, built upon public credulity — ^the Gunpowder and Fresh 
Water Company — suddenly dropped to pieces, principally on ac- 
count of its chief architect, Mr Gammon, being tmable to continue 
that attention and skill by which it had been kept so long in exist- 
ence. It suddenly exploded, involving every body concerned in it 

VOL. III. 2 G 



354 T£N THOUSAND A-YEAR. 

in ruin. The infatuated, and now dismayed, shareholders, and the 
numerous and designing creditors, came crowding round the more 
prominent of the parties concerned, clamorous and desperate. 
Meetings were called from time to time — producing, howeyer, no 
other results than extending the view of liability incurred. The 
shareholders had fondly imagined that they could repose with 
confidence on the provision inserted in the prospectus, and in the 
deed of settlement — ^viz. that no one was to be liable beyond the 
amount of their shares actually subscribed Ar : alas ! how dread- 
ful the delusion, and how quickly was it dissipated ! The houses 
of Lord Dreddlington, the Duke of Tantallan, and others, were 
besieged by importunate creditors ; and at length a general meet- 
ing was called, at which resolutions were passed, strongly reflect- 
ing upon the Earl of Dreddlington and Mr Gammon ; and 
directing the solicitor concerned for the rest of the shareholders 
to file a bill against the Earl and Mr Gammon, for the purpose 
of compelling them to pay all the debts incurred by the Company. 
More than this, it was threatened that unless satiafectory propo- 
sals were promptly received from, or on behalf of the Earl of 
Dreddlington, he would be proceeded against as a tbader liable 
to the bankrupt-laws, and a docket forthwith struck against him I 
Of this crowning indignity impending over his head, the poor 
old peer was fortunately not conscious, being at the moment 
resident at Poppleton Hall, in a state not far removed from 
complete imbecility. The Duke of Tantallan was similarly 
threatened ; and iilarmed and enraged almost to a pitch of mad- 
ness, resolved to take measures for completely exposing and pun- 
ishing the individual to whose fraudulent plausibility and sophis- 
tries he justly attributed the calamity which had befallen him and 
the Earl of Dreddlington. 

" Out of this nettle danger, 1*11 yet pluck the flower safety^* 
—said Mr Gammon to himself, as he sat inside one of the coaches 
going to Brighton, towards the close of the month of November, 
being on the morning after the explosion of the Gunpowder and 
Fresh Water Company. Inextricably involved as he appeared, 
yet he did not despair of retrieving himself, and defeating the 
vindictive measures taken against him. His chambers were be- 
sieged by applicants for admission — Titmouse among them, whose 
senseless pertinacity, overheard by Gammon as he sat within. 
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while his laundress was being daily worried by Titmouse, several 
times inflamed him almost up to the point of darting out and 
splitting open the head of the intruder ; old Mr Quirk also sent 
daily letters, in a piteous strain, and called besides daily, begging 
to be reconciled to Gammon ; but he sternly turned a deaf ear 
to all such applications. In order to escape this intolerable per- 
secution, at all events for a while, and, in change of scene and 
air, unpropitious as was the weather, seek to recruit his health 
and spirits, he had deWrmined upon spending a week at Brighton ; 
telling no one, however, except his old and faithful laundress, his 
destination ; and instructing her to say that he was gone, she believ- 
ed, into Suffolk, but would certainly return to town within a week. 
His pale and harassed features showed how much he required the 
repose and relief he sought for, but which he sought for in vain. 
He felt not a whit the better after a two days' stay, though the 
weather had suddenly cleared up, and the air become brisk and 
bracing. Whithersoever he went, he carried about him a thick 
gloom which no sunshine could penetrate, no breezes dissipate. 
He could find rest nowhere, neither at home nor abroad, neither 
alone nor in company, neither sleeping nor waking. His brow 
was clouded by a stern melancholy, his heart was bursting with 
a sense of defeat, shame, exposure, mortification ; and with all his 
firmness of nerve, he could not contemplate the future but with 
a shudder of apprehension. In fact, he was in a state of intense 
nervous irritability and excitement from morning to night. On 
the evening of the third day after his arrival, the London paper, 
forwarded to him as usual from the neighbouring library, contained 
a paragraph which excited him not a little ; and which was to 
the effect that a named solicitor of eminence had been the day 
before appointed by the Lord Chancellor to a specified office ; 
being no other, in truth, than that which Gammon knew his 
lordship had all along destined for hi/m ; one which he could have 
filled to admiration, which would have given him permanent status 
in society; the salary attached to it being, moreover, £1800 
a-year ! Gammon laid down the paper, and a sense of desolation 
came into his soul. After a while his eye lit on another part of the 
paper — gracious Heavens I—there were three or four lines which 
instantly roused him almost into madness. It was an advertise- 
ment, stating that he had " absconded," and offering a reward 
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of £200 to any one who would give information by which he 
might be " discovered and apprehended T* 

" Absconded ! " he exclaimed aloud, starting up, and his eye 
flaming with fiiry — " accursed miscreants I 111 quickly undeceiye 
them.'' Instantly unlocking his paper-case, he sat down and 
wrote off a letter to the editor of the newspaper, giving his fiill 
name and address; most indignantly denying his haying attempted 
or dreamed of absconding ; stating that he should be in London 
within forty-eight hours ; and requiring an ample apology for 
the gross insult and libel which had been perpetrated, to be in- 
serted in the next number of his paper. Then he wrote off to 
the solicitor, Mr Winnington, who had conducted all the town 
proceedings in the cause of Wigley t. Gammon^ alluding in terms 
of indignation and astonishment to the offensive advertisement, 
and assuring him that he should within forty-eight hours be 
found, as usual, at his chambers, and prepared to make an im- 
mediate and satisfactory arrangement in respect of the damages 
and costs which were now due from him. In a similar strain he 
wrote to Mr Running^on, (who had maintained throughout, per- 
sonally, a cautious courtesy towards Mr Gammon) — ^begging him 
to postpone signing judgment in the action of Doe on the demise 
of Aubrey v. Roe^ till the last day of term, as he had a new and 
final proposal to make, which might have the effect of saving 
great delay and expense. He added, that he had also a proposi- 
tion to offer upon the subject of Lord De la Zouch's bond and 
Mr Aubrey's promissory notes, and begged the favour of a line 
in answer, addressed to him at his chambers in Thavies' Inn, 
and which he might find on his arrival. To a similar effect, he 
also wrote to the solicitor who was working the docket which had 
been struck against Mr Tag-rag ; and also to the solicitor who 
Was employed on behalf of the shareholders in the Gunpowder 
and Fresh Water Company : — ^in all of them reprobating in terms 
of the keenest indignation the unwarrantable and libellous use of 
his name which had been made, and making appointments for the 
individuals addressed to call at his chambers on the day after his 
arrival in town. Having thus done all in his power to counter- 
act the injurious effects which were calculated to arise from so 
very premature and cruel a measure as that which had been 
taken, in offering a reward for his apprehension as an absconded 
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felon, lie folded up, sealed, and directed the letters, and took 
them himself to the post'o£Bce, in time for that night's post ; and 
very greatly es.cited he was, as may be easily believed. He did 
not touch the dinner which he found laid for him on his return, 
but sat on the sofa, absorbed in thought, for nearly an hour : 
when he suddenly rang the bell, ordered his clothes to be instantly 
got ready for travelling— his bill made out^-and then he went 
and secured a place in that night's mail, which was starting for 
town at half-past eight o'clock. At that hour he entered the 
mail, and as the only passenger-^a circumstance which gave him 
an ample opportunity for reflection, and of which doubtless he 
availed himself — at all events, certain it is, that he closed not his 
eyes in sleep during the whole of the journey. Greatly to the 
surprise of his laundress, he made his appearance at his chambers 
between six and seven o'clock in the morning, rousing her from 
bed. He had thus, it will be observed, reached town contempo^ 
raneously with his own letters ; and as all the appointments 
which he had made, were for the day after that of his arrival, he 
had secured a twenty-four hours' freedom from interruption of 
any sort, and resolved to avail himself of it, by keeping within 
doors the whole of the time, his laimdress denying him, as usual, 
to aoy one who might call. He asked her if she had seen or 
heard of the atrocious advertisement which had appeared in yes- 
terday's paper ? She replied that she had ; and added, that no 
doubt to that circumstance were to be attributed the calls made 
yesterday from morning to night — an announcement which 
seemed to heighten the excitement under which Mr Gammon was 
evidently labouring. .As soon as his lamp had been lit, he opened 
his paper-case, and wrote the following letter : — 

" Thavies' Inn, Wednesday Morning, 
" Dear Hartley, — As I have not missed an annual meeting 
of our little club for these ten years, I shall be found at my place 
to-night at nine to a moment : that is, by the way, if I shall be 
admitted, after the execrable advertisement concerning me which 
appeared in yesterday's papers, and the writer of which I will 
give cause, if I can discover him, to repent to the latest day he 
lives. I came up this morning suddenly, to refute, by my pre- 
sence and by my acts, the villanous falsehoods about my abscond- 
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iDg. Entre nous, I am somewhat puzzled, just now, eertainlj— 
but never fear I I shall find a way out of the wood yet. Expect 
me at nine, to a minute, — Yours as eyer, 

** O. Gammon. 

" Habbt Habtlet, Esq. 
'* Kensington Square." 

This he sealed and directed ; and requesting his laundress to 
put it into the office in time for the first post, without fail — he 
got into bed, and slept for a couple of hours : when he awoke 
somewhat refreshed, made his toilet as usual, and partook of a 
slight breakfast. 

^* You did not suppose I had absconded, Mrs Brown, eh?" he 
enquired, ^ith a melancholy smile, as she removed his breakfast 
things. 

" No, sir ; indeed I did not believe a word of it — you've al- 
ways been a kind and just master to me, sir — and" — she raised 
her apron to her eyes, and sobbed. 

" And I hope long to continue so, Mrs Brown. By the way, 
were not your wages due a day or two ago ?" 

" Oh yes I sir — but it does not signify, sir, the least ; though 
on second thoughts — it does, sir ; for my little niece is to be 
taken into the country — she's dying, I fear — and her mother's 
been out of work for " 

" Here's a ten-pound note, Mrs Brown," replied Mr Gammon, 
taking one from his pocket-book — " pay yourself your wages ; 
write me a receipt as usual, and keep the rest on account of the 
next quarter's wages, if it will assist you just now." She took 
the bank-note with many expressions of thankfulness ; and but 
for her tears, which flowed plentifully, she might have noticed 
that there was something deadly in the eye of her kind and tran- 
quil master. On her retiring, he ros6, and walked to and fro for 
a long time, with folded arms, wrapped in profound meditation^ 
from which he was occasionally unpleasantly startled by hearing 
knocks at his door, and then his laundress assuring the visitor 
that Mr Gammon was out of town, but would return on the mor- 
row. It was a cheerless November day, the snow fluttering 
lazily through the foggy air ; but his room was made snug and 
cheerful enough, by the large fire which he kept up. Opening 
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his desk, lie sat down, about noon, and wrote a yery long letter — 
in the course of which, however, he repeatedly laid down his 
pen — got up and walked to and fro, heaving deep sighs, and 
being occasionally exceedingly agitated. At length he concluded 
it, paused some time, and then folded it up, and sealed it. Then 
he spent at least two hours in going over all the papers in his 
desk and cabinet ; a considerable number of them he burnt, and 
replaced and arranged the remainder carefully. Then again he 
walked to and firo. The cat, a very fine and favourite cat, one 
which had been several years an inmate of the chambers, at- 
tracted his attention, by rubbing against his legs. " Poor puss ! '* 
he exclaimed, stroking her fondly on the back ; and, after a while, 
the glossy creature sidled away, as it were reluctantly, from his 
caressing hand, and lay comfortably coiled up on the hearth-rug, 
as before. Again he walked to and fro, absorbed in melancholy 
reflection for some time ; from which he was roused, about five, 
by Mrs Brown bringing in the spare dinner — which, having 
barely tasted, he soon dismissed, telling Mrs Brown that he felt 
a strange shooting pain in his head, but doubted not his being 
well enough to keep his appointment at the club — as she knew 
had been his habit for years. He requested her to have his 
dressing-room ready by a quarter to eight, and a coach fetched 
by eight o'clock precisely ; and as soon as she had withdrawn, he 
sat down and wrote the following letter to the oldest and most 
devoted personal friend he had in the world : — 

" My Dear . I entreat you, by our long unbroken 

friendship, to keep the enclosed letter by you for a fortnight ; 
and then, with your own hand, and alone, deliver it to the indi- 
vidual to whom it is addressed. Burn this note to you the instant 
you shall have read it — and take care that no eye sees the en- 
closed but hers — or all my efibrts to secure a little provision for 
her will be frustrated. In the corner of the top drawer of my 
cabinet will be found, folded up, a document referred to in the 
enclosed letter — in fact, my wUl — and which I wish you, as an 
old friend, to take the very earliest opportunity of discovering, 
ciceidentcMy* You will find the date all correct, and safe. Call 
here to-morrow — at any hour you please — and say that you have 
called to see me, according to my appointments Bear this in mind. 
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by the value you set upon my friendship. Whatever you may 
then see or hear, be firm and prudent^— O. G/' 

« Wednesday." 

In this letter he enclosed the long letter already spoken o^ 
and having sealed and directed the whole with elaborate distinct** 
ness, he threw his cloak round him, and went with his packet to 
the post-office, and with his own hand, after an instant's hesita- 
tion, dropped it into the box, and returned to his chambers. 

Then he took another sheet of paper, and wrote thus 



" Deab Viper, — I doubt whether, after aU, there will be a 
dissolution ; but, at any rate, I will perform my promise, and be 
ready with what you wish for Sunday week. — Your*s ever, 

« O. G." 

" P.S. — I shall call on you on Saturday/' 

This he folded up and directed^ and proceeded to commence 
the following : — 

" Thames* Inn, Wednesday, 
" Dear Sir, — I have finally determined to make every sacri- 
fice in order to extricate myself, with honour, from my present 
embarrassments. You will, therefore, as soon as you get this, 
please to sell out all my — -— " here he laid down his pen ; and 
Mrs Brown presently announcing that every thing was ready in 
his dressing-room, he thanked her, and proceeded to shave and 
dress. He was not more than a quarter of an hour over his 
toilet. He had put on his usual evening dress — his blue body- 
coat, black trowsers, a plain shirt and black stock,' and a white 
waistcoat— scarcely whiter, however, than the face of him that 
wore it. 

" I am going for the coach now, sir," said Mrs Brown, knock- 
ing at the door. 

" If you please," he replied^ briskly and cheerfully — and the 
instant that he had heard her close the outer door after her, he 
opened the secret spring drawer in his desk, and took out a very 
small glass phial, with a glass stopper, over which was tied some 
bladder, to preserve its contents from the ain His face was 
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ghastly pale ; his knees trembled ; his hands were cold and 
damp as those of the dead. He took a strong peppermint lozenge 
from the mantelpiece, and chewed it, while he removed the 
stopper from the bottle, which contained about half a drachm of 
the most subtle and potent poison which has been discovered by 
man^-one extinguishing life almost instantaneously, and leaving 
no trace of its presence except a slight odour, which he had taken 
the precaution of masking'and overpowering with that of the pep- 
permint. He returned to get his hat, which was in his dressing- 
room; he put it on — and in glancing at the glass, scarcely re- 
cognised the ghastly image it reflected. His object was, to 
complete the deception he intended practising on the Insurance 
Company, with whom he had effected a policy on his life for 
£2000 — ^and also to deceive every body into the notion of his 
having died suddenly, but naturally. Having stirred up the 
large red fire, and made a kind of hollow in it, he took out the 
stopper, and dropped it, with the bladder, into the fire ; took his 
pen in his right hand, with a fresh dip oi£ ink in it ; kneeled 
down on the fender ; uttered aloud the word " Emma;" poured 
the whole oi the deadly contents into his mouth, and succeeded 
in dropping the phial into the very heart of the fire — falling 
down the next instant on the hearth-rug, oblivious, insensible — 
dead. However it might have been, that the instant after he 
had done this direful deed, he would have oivek the whole 
UNIVERSE, had it been his, to have undone what he had done — 
he had succeeded, for the present, in effecting his object. 

Poor Mrs Brown s terror, on discovering her master stretched 
senseless on the floor — his hat pushed partly down over his eyes 
in the act of falling — ^may be imagined. Medical assistance was 
called in, but only to announce that << the vital ^spark had fled.'' 
It was clearly either apoplexy, said the intelligent medical man, 
or an organic disease of the heart. Of this opinion were the 
coroner and his jury, without hesitation. The deceased had 
evidently been seized while in the very act of writing to some 
broker. [Gammon had no more " stock" of any sort, for all 
he had written that letter, than the cat which had witnessed, and 
been for a moment disturbed by, his death.] Mr Hartley came, 
and produced the letter he had received, and spoke of the disap- 
pointment they had all felt on account of Mr Gammon's nen- 
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arriyal : the other letters — the appointments which he had made 
for the morrow — ^the evidence which he had taken care to enahle 
his laundress to giye— all these things were decisiTe — ^it was 
really " scarcely a case requiring an inquest ;'' hut as they had 
been called, they returned a verdict of " Died by the Visitation of 
God." He was buried a few days afterwards in the adjoining 
churchyard, (St Andrew's,) where he lies mouldering away 
quietly enough, certainly ; but whether (in the language of the 
solemn and sublime burial-seryice which his sorrowful friend 
had procured to be read oyer his remains) <' in sure and certain 
hope of the resurrection to eternal Zt/e, through our Lord Jesus 
Christ,^' is another, and a fearful question. 

His " friend" was faithful and discreet, obeying his injunc- 
tions to the letter. The ** individual" alluded to in Mr Gam- 
mon's note to him, was a beautiful girl whom Mr Gammon had 
seduced under a solemn promise of marriage ; who was passion- 
ately attached to him ; whose name he had uttered when on the 
eve of death ; and to whom he had, some six months before, be- 
queathed the amount of the policy — ^his will being witnessed by 
Mary Brown, his housekeeper. Though his creditors were, of 
course, entitled to every farthing of the £2000, out of which he 
had so artfully swindled the Insurance Company, they generously 
allowed her, in consideration of her peculiar and melancholy 
situation, to receive the sum of £1000 ! 
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CHAPTER XL 

With its architect, fell that surprising fabric of fraud and 
wrong, the rise and fall of which are commemorated in this 
history — a fabric which, if it ** rose like an exhalation," so like 
an exhalation disappeared, and with it all the creatures which 
had peopled iU Though Mr Runnington's vigilance and ability 
had set matters into such a train, that, had Mr Gammon lived 
to continue his most skilful opposition, he could not have delayed 
for any considerable length of time Mr Aubrey's restoration to 
Yatton, yet the sudden and most unexpected death of Mr Gam- 
mon greatly accelerated that event. Notwithstanding the ver- 
dict of the* coroner's inquest, both Mr Aubrey and Mr Run- 
nington-^-and in fact very many others — strongly suspected the 
true state of the case; viz, that, in the desperation of defeat and 
dreaded exposure, he had destroyed himself* 

Towards the close of the Term, Mr Runnington went to the 
proper ofBce of the Court of King's Bench, in order to ascertain 
whether Mr Titmouse had taken the requisite steps towards 
defending the actions of ejectment commenced by Mr Aubrey, 
and found that, though the prescribed period had elapsed, he 
had not; in other words, that he had "fJUFFERED judgment by 
BEFAULT." Delighted, though not much surprised by this dis- 
covery, Mr Runnington resolved at once to follow up his victory. 
'Twas only a short and simple process that was requisite to 
effect such great results. He took a single sheet of draffc paper, 
on which he wrote some half dozen lines called an " Incipitur,* 
as if he were going to copy out the ** declaration" in ejectment, 
but stopped short about the fifth line. This sheet of paper, 
together with another containing his " Rule for Judgment," he 
took to the Master's office, in order that that functionary might 
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" SIGN judgment" — which he did, by simply writing in the 
margin of what Mr Runnington had written, the words — 
" Judgment signed^ 23c? November 18 — ," and impressing above 
it the seal of the court ; and behold, at that instant, the property 
in the whole of the Yatton estates had become vested in Mr 
Aubrey again 1 

The next step requisite was to secure the possession of the 
property ; for which purpose Mr Runnington immediately pro- 
cured a WRIT OF POSSESSION, (t. e. a writ requiring the sheriff 
of Yorkshire to put Mr Aubrey into actual possession,) to be 
engrossed on a slip of parchment. This he got sealed ; and 
then obtained a wabbant from the sheriff to his officers, to 
execute the writ. Now the sheriff might, had it been necessary, 
have roused — ^nay, was bound to do so — ^the whole posse comi- 
tatuSf in order to compel submission to his authority ; and I can 
assure the reader that the whole posse comitatus would have 
answered his summons on that occasion very eagerly — but it 
was needless. Who was there to resist him at Yatton ? The 
transference of the possession became under these circumstances 
a very slight matter-of-fact affair. The under sheriff of York- 
shire drove up in his gig to the Hall, where he found Mr 
Parkinson waiting his arrival — (no breaking open of doors was 
necessary I) — and in a hurried word or two, informed Mr 
Parkinson that he then delivered the possession to him for and 
on account of Charles Aubrey, esquire, his heirs, and assigns, 
for ever — and after remarking, ** what a fine estate it was, and 
in very good order, considering" he drove off. I may add, that • 
to save the useless expense of some hundred writs of possession, • 
'* attornments^* were taken from all the tenants — i, e. written 
acknowledgments that they held under Charles Aubrey, esquire, 
as their sole, true, and proper landlord. This done, that gen- 
tleman was reinstated in aU that he had been dispossessed of, as 
absolutely, and to all intents and purposes, as if the events of 
the last three years had been but a dream — as if such persons as 
Tittlebat Titmouse, and Quirk, Gammon, and Snap, had never 
existed ; and Mr Griffiths the steward, and Mr Parkinson, by 
way of commemorating the event, opened a couple of bottles of 
port wine, which, with the efficient assistance of Mr Waters and 
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•Mr Dickons, the upper and under bailiffs, Tonson the game- 
keeper, and Pumpkin the gardener, were very quickly emptied 
amidst shouts — in which 'tis hoped the good-natured reader will 
join — of " Hip, hip, hip, hurrah ! — Hip, hip, hip, hurrah /—Hip, 
hip, hip, hurrah ! hurrah ! hurrah ! " Then phlegmatic Mr 
Dickons stepped out into the court-yard, and, by way of further 
relieying his excited feelings, flung his heavy ashen walking- 
stick up a surprising height into the air ; and when he had 
caught it on its descent, as he grasped it in his huge homy hand 
in silence, he shook it above his head with the feeling that 
he could have smashed a million of Titmice in a minute, if he 
could have got among them. Then he thought of Mrs Aubrey 
and Kate, and up went the stick again, higher even than before 

^by which time they had all come out into the yard, and shouted 

again, and again, and again, till their voices rung, and echoed 
in the air, and excited an uproar in the rookery behind them. 

While this result of his triumphant exertions was being thus 
celebrated at Yatton, Mr Runnington was exerting himself to 
the utmost in London, in the extrication of Mr Aubrey from all 
his pecuniary embarrassments — ^the chief of which were, his two 
promissory notes for £5000 each, with interest, and the actions 
depending upon them — the joint bond of himself and Lord De 
la Zouch for £10,000 and interest — and the action pending for 
the balance of Messrs Quirk, Gammon, and Snap's bill — viz. 
£144:6, 14s. 6d. Undoubtedly, these matters occasioned him a 
vast deal of trouble and anxiety ; but his experienced tact, and 
vigilance, and determination, overcame all obstacles. The balance 
of Messrs Quirk, Gammon, and Snap's abominable bill of costs, 
melted away and totally disappeared in the heat of the taxing 
office ; and with the aid of certain summary applications, both to 
the Lord Chancellor and to the common law judges, and after a 
good deal of diplomacy, Mr Runnington succeeded in getting 
into Ms hands, cancelled, the above-mentioned two notes, on pay- 
ment to Mr Spitfire, for and on account of Mr Titmouse, of 
£250, (of which Mr Titmouse by the way got £15, the remain- 
der being claimed by Spitfire in respect of costs,) and the bond 
for ten thousand pounds, which was found in the strong box of 
the late Mr Gammon, was delivered up by Messrs Quirk and 
Snap, on certain hints being given them by Mr Runnington of 
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the serious consequences of refusal. Not satisfied with this, Mr 
Runnington obtained from Mr Titmouse a formal and solemn 
release to Mr Aubrey of all claims, debts, damages, and demands 
whatsoever, both at law and in equity. But how stood the matter 
of Mr Titmouse's liabilities to Mr Aubrey, in respect of the 
mesne profits during the last two years and more ? Why, he 
owed Mr Aubrey a sum of some twenty-five thousand pounds— >- 
not one farthing of which would ever see its way into the pockets 
of him who had been so cruelly defrauded of it ! The greatest 
trouble of Mr Runnington, however, was the extorting the title- 
deeds from the three Jews, Mordecai Gripe, Israel Fang, and 
Mephibosheth Maharshalal-hash-baz. Unhappy wretches ! they 
writhed and gasped as though their very hearts were being torn 
out ; but they had no help for it, as their own attorneys and so- 
licitors told them ; since the right of Mr Aubrey to his title- 
deeds was as clear and indisputable as his right to the estates, 
and their resistance of his claim would only entail on them addi- 
tional, very serious, and fruitless expense. They grinned, chat- 
tered, stuttered, and stamped about in impotent but horrible fury ; 
and, if they could, would have torn Mr Gammon out of his grave, 
and placed his body, and those of Messrs Quirk and Snap, over 
a slow fire I These gentlemen were not, however, the only per- 
sons who had been astounded, dismayed, and defeated, by Mr 
Gammon*s leap into the dark. To say nothing of Mr Wigley, 
who might now whistle for his debt and costs, and many other 
persons who had rested all their hopes upon Mr Gammon's 
powers, and his responsibility, his sudden death precipitated total 
ruin upon his weak aristoeratical dupe and victim, the poor old 
Earl of Dreddlington. In addition to the formidable movement 
against his lordship and Mr Gammon in the Court of Chancery, 
on the part of their co-shareholders and adventurers, for the pur- 
pose of procuring them to be declared alone liable for all the 
debts contracted by the Gunpowder and Fresh Water Company, 
the creditors, rendered impatient and desperate by the sudden 
death of Mr Gammon, began to attempt daily to harass the un- 
fortunate Earl with their personal importunity for payment of 
their demands, and that at his residence in Grosvenor Square 
and at Foppleton Hall. At the former they were, of course, uni- 
formly encountered by the answer that his lordship was both ill 
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and out of town. Upon that, down to his lordship's nearest 
country residence — viz. Poppleton — went the chief of his infu- 
riate creditors, not believing the answer they had received at his 
lordship's town-house ; but at Poppleton, the Earl was of course 
denied to them, and with a peremptoriness of manner, which, ex- 
cited as they were, they converted into insolence and defiance, 
and a determined denial to his lordship's creditors. Upon this, 
they took the opinion of counsel upon three points. First, whether 
a peer of the realm could be made a bankrupt if he became a 
trader ; Secondlyy whether the Earl of Dreddlington's active con- 
nexion with the Gunpowder and Fresh Water Company consti- 
tuted him a trader within the meaning of the bankrupt laws ; and 
iHutly, whether the facts stated amounted to an act of bankruptcy. 
To this it was answered — Firsty that a peer could clearly be made 
a bankrupt if he traded, as an £^1 of Suffolk had been declared 
a bankrupt by reason of an act of bankruptcy committed by him 
in buying and selling of wines, (per Lord Chancellor Hardwicke, 
in ex parte Meymot, 1 Atkyn's Reports, p. 201.) SecomUyy, that 
the Gunpowder and Fresh Water Company was one of such a 
nature as constituted its members " traders " within the meaning 
of the bankrupt laws. Tkirdlyy that the facts stated showed the 
committing of an act of bankruptcy, on the part of the Earl of 
Dreddlington, by << beginning to keep his house** Upon this, the 
more eager and reckless of his lordship's creditors instantly 
struck a docket against him; and thereupon, down came the 
messenger of the court to take possession of his lordship's 
houses and effects, both at Grosvenor Square, Poppleton Hall, 
and in Cornwall, Wales, Scotland, and Ireland — ^that is as to 
the last four, if he could discover them. At Poppleton he was 
sternly refused an entrance ; on which he produced his autho- 
rity, and protested that, if further denied, he would imme- 
diately proceed to effect an entrance by main force, come what 
might, and those within must take the consequences. After a 
brief affrighted pause, he was admitted — and immediately de- 
clared himself to be in possession, under the bankruptcy, and 
by the authority of the Lord Chancellor, of the premises, and 
every thing upon them ; at the same time announcing to the dis- 
mayed inmates, that he would do nothing to give the slightest an- 
noyance, or occasion apprehensions to the noble bankrupt. This 
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very unusual occurrence found its way into the newspapers of 
the next day, which hrought, accidentally, under the notice of 
Mr Aubrey the lamentable condition of his haughty yet fallen 
kinsman. He hurried off in alarm and agitation to Mr Run- 
nington, and requested him immediately to put himself into com- 
munication with the Earl's solicitor, whoeyer he might be, with 
a view to saving him, if possible, from the indignity and ruin 
with which he was threatened ; and then drove down himself to 
Pop{^eton» to tender his personal services in any way that might 
appear most desirable. He was shocked indeed at finding the 
house, and ev^ry thing in it, in formal possession of the bank- 
ruptcy messenger ; but much more so, on learning the deplorable 
condition of the Earl personally. It appeared that he had most 
unfortunately witnessed, during a brief lucid interval, and while 
he was being assisted out of his carriage on his return from an 
airing, the arrival of the messenger, and his altercation with the 
servants at the door : and that, on being made acquainted with 
the true nature of' the proceeding, he staggered back into 
the arms of Miss Macspleuchan, and was soon afterwards seized 
with another fit of paralysis. All this Mr Aubrey, on his arri- 
val, learned from Miss Macspleuchan — whom he knew only 
by name — and who communicated the dismal tidings in an 
agony of grief and agitation. The physician and apothecary 
were with the Earl when Mr Aubrey arrived ; and, finding that 
he could render no personal service to his suffering kinsman, he 
returned to town, assuring Miss Macspleuchan that she would see 
him again on the morrow — and that he would« in the meanwhile, 
do every thing in his power, in town, to avert from the Earl the 
immediate effects of his fearful imprudence. Faithful to his 
promise,, he instructed Mr Runnington to do every thing in 
reason to rescue the Earl, and, in his person, the honour of the 
family) from the impending misfortune. 'Twas, however, all in 
vain. Two days afterwards, and before Mr Runnington had 
acted upon the instructions given to him by Mr Aubrey, the 
latter received intelligence by express from Poppleton, that the 
E^rl was in dying circumstances ; that he was conscious of his 
rapidly approaching end ; and was understood to have expressed 
a wish to see Mr Aubrey before he died. When he arrived, he 
was at once ushered into the Earls bedchamber^ and found. the 
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Duke of Tantallan sitting on one side of the bed, and Miss Mac- 
spleuchan on the other ; she was weeping in silence, and her left 
hand was grasped between the thin white hands of the Earl, whose 
fa<?e was turned towards her. His snow-white hair and wasted fea- 
tures, and the expression of mingled misery, feebleness, and affec- 
tion that were in his eyes, fixed heavily upon Miss Macspleuchan, 
filled Mr Aubrey with deep emotion. The Earl seemed a mere 
skeleton 1 Shortly after Mr Aubrey had entered the room, Miss 
Macspleuchan leaned down to the Earl's ear, and, in a whisper, 
informed him of Mr Aubrey's arrival. He did not seem at first 
to have heard« or at least comprehended, what she had said ; but, 
a few moments afterwards, opened his eyes a little wider than 
they had been before, and his lips quivered as if with an effort 
at speaking. Then he very feebly extended both his thin arms 
towards Miss Macspleuchan, who was still leaning over him, and 
placed them tremblingly round her neck, from which, however, 
in a moment or two, they suddenly fell ; the lower jaw also fell ; 
the poor Earl was dead — and Miss Macspleuchan, with a faint 
sigh, sunk back in a swoon into the arms of the nurse who stood 
beside her, and who, assisted by a female attendant, immediately 
removed her from the room. The Duke of Tantallan remained 
sitting where he was, but with his face averted, and his right 
hand clasping one of the hands of his deceased kinsman : and 
Mr Aubrey continued standing at the foot of the bed, his eyes 
covered by his hand. Neither of them spoke for some time. At 
length the Duke, very deeply affected, slowly rose, and quitted 
the chamber in silence, followed by Mr Aubrey^ as those entered 
who were to commence the last sad offices for the dead. 

The Duke undertook all the arrangements for the funeral ; 
and after much melancholy conversation with his grace concern- 
ing the shocking state in which the Earl had left his affairs, and 
baving offered to provide, should it be necessary, for Miss Mac- 
spleuchan, Mr Aubrey took his departure. 

" Is the carriage at the door ? " he enquired of the servant 
who stood in the hall expecting his approach. 

<< Yes, my lord,", he replied ; and his words caused Lord 
Dbelincoubt almost to start back a step or two ; and he 
changed colour. Then he entered his carriage, and continued 
in a very melancholy and subdued mood during the whole of the 
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drive up to town. He had, indeed, now become Lord Drelincoort 
— an event thus announced the next morning to the great world, 
in the columns of the obsequious Awrwa* 

<< Yesterday, at his residence, Poppleton Hall, Hertfordshire, 
in his seventieth year, died the Right Hon. the Earl of Dredd- 
lington, G.C.B., &c. &c. His lordship was Fifth Earl of 
Dreddlington, and Twentieth Babon Drelincoubt. The 
Earldom (created in 1667) is now extinct ; but his lordship is 
succeeded in the ancient barony of Drelincourt (created by writ, 
12th Henry II.) by CHARiiES Adbbey, Esq. of Yatton, in York- 
shire, the representative of the younger branch of the family, 
who is now 21st Lord Drelincourt, and has just succeeded in 
recoveriDg back the whole of the Yatton property, which about 
two years ago, it may be remembered, was recovered in a very 
extraordinary manner (which is now, we believe, the subject of 
judicial inquiry) by Tittlebat Titmouse, Esq., at present M.P« 
for Yatton. His lordship (who is now in his thirty-sixth year) 
took a double first-class at Oxford, and sat for several years as 
member for Yatton. He married, in 18 — , Agnes, sole daugh- 
ter and heiress of the late Colonel St Clair, who fell in the 
Peninsular war, and has issue by her ladyship two children, 
Charles, born in 18 — , and Agnes, bom in 18—. His lordship 
has no brothers, and only one sister. Miss Catharine Aubrey, 
who is understood to be affianced to the Hon. Mr Delamere, the 
only son and heir of the Right Hon. Lord De la Zouch. The 
late Earl was a decided Whig ; but the present Lord Drelin- 
court is as stanch a Tory." 

Till Yatton could be got ready for their reception, they had 
taken, as a temporary residence, a furnished house in Dover 
Street, only a few doors' distance from that of Lord De la Zouch ; 
and on his arrival from Poppleton Hall, Lord Drelincourt found 
Lady Drelincourt and his sister had not yet returned from their 
afternoon's drive. When they drew up to the door, however, 
the closed shutters and drawn blinds apprized them of the 
melancholy event which had taken place. On hearing that Lord 
Drelincourt was alone in the drawing-room, where he had been 
for upwards of an hour, they rushed hastily up stairs, and in a 
few moments Lord and Lady Drelincourt had fondly embraced 
each other, and Miss Aubrey, full of eager affection, had em- 
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braced both of them ; and then, quitting the room, quickly 
returned with Charles and Agnes, now — ^little unconscious crea- 
tures! — ^the Honourable Charles and the Honourable Agnes 
Aubrey. Surely it was not to be expected that any of them 
should entertain very poignant feelings of sorrow for the death 
of an individual who had ever totally estranged himself from 
them, and treated every member of their family with the most 
offensive and presumptuous insolence — ^the bitterest contempt ; 
who, when he knew that they were destitute and all but perish- 
ing, had kept cruelly aloof as ever, without once extending 
towards them a helping hand. Still, they had regarded the 
afflicting circumstances which attended, and hastened, their lofty 
kinsman's death, with sincere commiseration for one so weak 
aiid misg^ded, and whose pride had had, indeed, so signal and 
fearful a fall. These were topics which a£Porded scope for sad 
but instructive conversation and reflection ; and before Lord and 
Lady Drelincourt laid their heads on their pillows that night, 
th^y again devoutly returned thanks to heaven for the happy 
restoration which had been vouchsafed to them^ and o£Pered sin- 
cere and fervent prayers for its guidance in every stage of their 
future career. 

This event, of course, threw them again, for a time, into 
mourning. Lord Drelincourt attended the funeral of the late 
Earl, which took place at Poppleton, and was plain and private ; 
and a few days afterwards, yearning to see Yatton once again, 
and anxious also to give his personal directions concerning very 
many matters which required them, he accepted an offer of a seat 
in the carriage of Lord De la Zouch, who was going down for a 
few days to Fotheringham on business of importance. Lord 
Drelincourt agreed to take up his abode at Fotheringham du- 
ring his brief stay in Yorkshire, and to give no one at Yatton a 
previous intimation of his intention to pay a visit to them — pur- 
posing, the morning after his arrival at Fotheringham, to ride 
over quietly, alone and unexpectedly, to the dear place of his 
birth, and scene of such signal trials and expected joys of resto- 
ration and reunion. 

'Twas about four o'clock in the afternoon of a frosty day in 
the early part of December ; and Dr Tatham was sitting alone 
in his plainly-furnished and old-fashioned little study, beside the 
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table on which Betty, his old housekeeper, had just laid his 
scanty show of tea-things — ^the small, quaintly-figured round 
silyer tea-pot having been the precious gift, more than twenty 
years before, of old Madam Aubrey. On his knee lay open 
a well-worn parchment-covered Elzevir copy of Tkomat d Kempis, 
a constant companion of the Doctor's, which he had laid down a 
few moments before, in a fit of musing — and he was gazing in 
the direction of the old yew-tree, a portion of which, with a 
grey crumbling corner of his church, at only some two dozen 
yards' distance, was visible through the window. On one 
side of his book-shelves hung his surplice on one peg, and 
on another his gown ; and on the other his rusty shovel-hat 
and walking-stick. Over the mantelpiece were suspended two 
small black profile likenesses of old Squire Aubrey, and Madam 
Aubrey, which they had themselves presented to the Doctor 
nearly thirty years before. Though it was very cold, there was 
but a handful of fire in the little grate ; and this, together with 
the modicum of coarse brown sugar in the sugar-basin, and about 
two tea-spoonfuls of tea, which he had just before measured out 
of his little tea-caddy, into his tea-cup, in order to'be ready to put 
it into his tea- pot, when Betty should have brought in the kettle 
— and four thin slices of scantily buttered brown bread — all this, 
I say, seemed touching evidence of the straitened circumstances in 
which the poor Doctor was placed. His clothes, too, very clean, 
very threadbare, and of a very rusty hue— down even to his 
gaiters — suggested the same reflection to the beholder. The 
five pounds which he had scraped together for purchasing a new 
suit, Mr Titmouse, it will be remembered, had succeeded in 
cheating him out of. His hair was of a silvery white; and 
though he was evidently a little cast down in spirits, the expres- 
sion of his countenance was as full of benevolence and piety as 
■ever. He was, moreover, considerably thinner than when he was 
last presented to the reader ; and well he might be, for he had 
since undergone g^eat privation and anxiety. He — he, peaceful 
unofiTending old soul ! — ^had long been followed with pertinacious 
bitterness and persecution by two new inhabitants of the village ; 
viz. the Rev. Smirk Mudflint and Mr Bloodsuck, junior. The 
former had obtained a lease from Mr Titmouse of the little build- 
ing which had formerly been Miss. Aubrey's school, and had 
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turned it into a Unitarian chapel — ^himself and family residing 
IB part of the hnilding. He preached every Sunday at Dr 
Tatham, turning his person, his habits, his office, and his creed 
into bitter ridicule ; and repeatedly challenging him, from his 
pulpit, to an open discussion of the points in difference between 
them I By means ofhis " moral" discourses every Sunday morn- 
ing, and his " political " discourses every Sunday evening — and 
which he used all his powers to render palatable to those who 
heard him — ^he-was undoubtedly seducing away many of the pa- 
rishioners from the parish church ; a matter which began visibly' 
to prey upon the Doctor's spirits. Then Mr Bloodsuck, too, was 
carrying on the campaign briskly against the parson — against 
whom he had got a couple of actions pending at the suit of pa- 
rishioners in respect of his right to certain tithes which had never 
before been questioned by any one. Only that very day the im- 
pudent jackanapes — for that, I am sure, you would have pro- 
nounced Mr Barnabas Bloodsuck at first sight-^had sent a very 
peremptory and offensive letter to the Doctor, which had been 
designed by its writer to have the effect of drawing the Doctor 
into a sudden compromise ; whereas the Doctor, with a just sense 
and spirit, had resolved never in any way to suffer his rights, and 
those of his successors, to be infringed. Many and many a weary 
walk to Mr Parkinson's office at Grilston had these persecuting 
proceedings of Bloodsuck's cost the Doctor, and also considerable 
and unavoidable expense, which, had he been in anj other hands 
than those of good Mr Parkinson, must by this time have involved 
the Doctor in utter ruin, and broken his heart. Still generous 
according to his means, the good soul had, on his last visit to 
Grilston, purchased and brought home with him a couple of bot- 
tles of port wine, which he intended to take on Christmas day to 
a poor brother parson in an adjoining parish, whose wife had been 
bedridden for ten years. All these matters might well occasion 
Dr Tatham anxiety, and frequent fits of despondency, such as that 
under which he was suffering, when he heard a gentle tapping at 
his door, while sitting in his study as I have described him. 
« Come in, Betty," quoth the Doctor, in his usual kind and quiet 
way, supposing it to be his old housekeeper with his tea-kettle ; 
for she had gone with it a few minutes before across the yard to 
the well, leaving the front door ajar till her return. As he 
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uttered the words aboye mentioned, the door opened. He sat 
with his back towards it ; and finding, after a pause, that no one 
entered or spoke* he turned round in his chair to see the reason. 
why, and beheld a gentleman standing there, dressed in deep 
mourning, and gasing at him with an ex^pression of infinite ten- 
derness and benignity. The Doetor was a little of a believer in 
the reality iji spiritual appearances; and, taken quite off his 
g^uard, jumped out of his chair, and stared for a second or two 
in mute amazement, if not even apprehension, at the fig^ure 
standing silently in the doorway. 

" Why! Bless — ^bless my soul — can it be" — ^he stammered, 
and the next instant perceived that it was indeed, as I may say, 
the desire of his eyes — Mr Aubrey, now become, as the Doctor 
had a few days before heard from Mr Parkins<m, Lord Drelin- 
court. 

" Oh my dear, old, revered friend ! Do I see you once again ? ** 
he exclaimed in, a' tremulous voice, as he stepped hastily up to the 
Doctor, with his arms extended, and, grasping the hand of the 
Doctor with vehement pressure, they both gafted at each other for 
some moments in silence, and with the tears in their eyes ; Lord 
Drelincourt's soul touched within him by the evident alteration 
which had taken place in Dr Tatham's appearance. 

<< And in it indeed true, my dear friend ?" at length faltered 
the Doctor, still gazing fondly at Lord Drelincourt. 

" It is your old friend, Charles Aubrey ! dearest Doctor I God 
bless you, my revered friend and instructor of my youth ! *' said 
Lord Drelincourt, with a fuU heart and a quivering lip ; " I am 
come, you see, once more to Yatton, and first of all to you ; and 
in your presence to acknowledge the goodness of God, for he has 
been very good to me ! " 

" The Lord God of thy fathers bless thee I ** exclaimed Dr 
Tatham solemnly ; and Lord Drelinco\u*t reverently received the 
benison. A few moments afterwards he sat down, opposite the 
Doctor, in the only spare chair there was in the room, and they 
were instantly engaged in eager and affectionate converse. 

" Why, Mr Aubrey," quoth the Doctor with a smile, but also a 
slight embarrassment, ^' I had forgotten — Lord Drelincourt, how 
strangely it sounds ! " 

<' Yes, it is true, such is now my name ; but, believe me, I am . 
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not yet reconciled to it, especially, dearest Doctor, in your pre- 
sence ! Shall I eyer be as happy as Lord Drelincourt as I have 
been as Charles Aubrey ? '* 

" Ay, ay, dear friend, to be sure you will I *Tis in the course 
of God's pro-vidence that you are raised to distinction, as well as 
restored to your own I Long may you live to enjoy both I and 
I hope at Yatton," he added earnestly. 

" Oh, can you doubt it, dearest Doctor ? My heart is only now 
recovering the wounds it received in being torn from this dear 
spot." 

" And Mrs Au — I mean Lady Drelincourt. God Almighty 
bless her! and Kate — sweet, dear Kate! Well! She has not 
changed her name yet, I suppose ? ** 

" Not yef," replied Lord Drelincourt with a cheerful smile. 
" And do you mean to say that you are all coming to old Yat- 
ton again ? " 

" Coming to Yatton again ? 'Tis a little paradise to all of us ! 
Here we wish to live ; and when we follow those who have gone 
before us, there we wish to rest ! " said Lord Drelincourt solemnly, 
and he pointed towards the churchyard, with a look that suddenly 
611ed the Doctor's eyes with tears, for it brought full before them 
the funeral of Mrs Aubrey. 

" I have two letters for you," said Lord Drelincourt after a 
pause, taking out his pocket-book, " from my wife and sister, who 
charged me to give them into your own hands with their fervent 
love ; " and he gave two letters into the Doctor's hands, which 
trembled with emotion as he received them. 

" I shall read them by-and-by, when I am alone," said he, as, 
gazing fondly at the superscriptions, he placed the two letters on 
the mantelpiece. 

" Come in ! come in ! " quoth the Doctor quickly, hearing a 
knocking at the door — " that's Betty. You have not forgotten 
old Betty, have you ? " said he to Lord Drelincourt, as the good 
old woman opened the door in a flustered manner, with the kettle 
in her hands, and dropped an awful curtsy on seeing Lord Dre- 
lincourt, whom she instantly recognized. 

" Well, Betty," said he with infinite cordiality, " I am glad to 
see you again, and to hear that you are well ! " 

** Yes, sir! — ^if you please, sir! — ^thank you, sir!" stammered 



376 TSN THOUSAND A-TSAR. ~ 

Betty, curtsying repeatedly, and standing, with the kettle in her- 
hand, as if she did not intend to come in with it. 

** That will do, Betty," quoth the Doctor, and looked so de- 
lighted at Lord Drelincourt*s good-natured greeting of his faith- 
ful old servant; ^* hring it in! And Thomas is quite well, too," 
he added, turning to Lord Drelincourt— Thomas heing Betty's 
hushand — and hoth of whom had lived with the Doctor for some 
eighteen or twenty years — Thomas's business being to look after 
the Doctor's nag while he kept one, and now to do odd jobs about 
the little garden and paddock. After one or two kind enquiries 
about him, " I must join you, Doctor — if you please," said Lord 
Drelincourt, as Betty put the kettle on the fire ; ^* youll give me 
a cup of tea " 

" A cup of tea ? Ay, to be sure ! Betty! here," said he, beck- 
oning her to him, and whispering to her to bring out the best 
tea-things and to run out into the village for a couple of tea- 
cakes, and a little more tea, and some eggs and butter, and half 
a pound of lump sugar — for the Doctor was bent upon doing the 
thing splendidly on so great an occasion ; but Lord Drelincourt, 
who overheard him, and who had asked to take tea with him 
only that he might not delay the Doctor's doing so— (for Lord 
Drelincourt had not yet dined) — ^interposed, declaring that if 
any thing of the sort were done he would leave immediately ; 
adding, that he expected his horses at the door every moment, 
and also that Lord De la Zouch (who had come over with him 
from Fotheringham, and was at that moment at the Hall) would 
presently call to join him on his way home. This secured Lord 
Drelincourt 's wishes— and you might, within a few minutes' time, 
have seen him partaking of the Doctor's humble beverage, while 
they continued in eager and earnest conversation. Lord Drelin- 
court had that morning had a very long conversation with Mr 
Parkinson, from whom he had learned the life of persecution 
which the poor Doctor had led for the last two years — and learned 
it, too, with the keenest indignation. The Doctor himself soft- 
ened down matters a good deal in the account which he gave 
Lord Drelincourt — but his lordship saw at once that the case 
had not been in the least overstated by Mr Parkinson; and, 
without intimating any thing of his intentions to the Doctor, re- 
solved upon forthwith taking certain steps which, had they known 
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thenv would have made two persons in the village shake in their 
shoes. 

" What's that, Doctor ? " suddenly enquired Lord Drelincourt, 
hearing a noise as of shouting outside. Now the fact was, that 
the appearance of Lord Drelincourt and Lord De la Zouch, and 
their two grooms, as they galloped down the Tillage on their way 
to the Hall, (from which Lord Drelincourt, as I have stated, had 
walked to the vicarage, whither he was to he followed hy Lord 
De la Zouch,) had created a pretty sensation in the village ; for 
Lord Drelincourt, rapidly as he rode in, was soon recognized hy 
those who were about, and the news spread like wildfire that the 
lord << Squire " had come back, and was then at Yatton— a fact 
which seemed to be any thing but gratifying to Messrs Blood- 
suck and Mudflint, who were talking together, at the moment 
when Lord Drelincourt asked the question of Dr Tatham, at the 
door of Mr Mudflint, whose face seemed to have got several de- 
grees sallower within a quarter c>f an hour, while Mr Bloodsuck 
looked quite white. There was a continually increasing crowd 
about the front of the vicarage ; and as they got more and more 
assured of the fact that Lord Drelincourt was at that moment in 
the vicarage, they began to shout " hurrah I" So 

" What's that ? ** enquired Lord Drelincourt. 

" Ah ! — I know ! " cried the Doctor, with not a little excite- 
ment ; << they've found you out, bless them I — ^hark I — I have not 
heard such a thing I don't know how long — I wonder they don't 
set the bells a-ring^ng ! — Why, bless me I there's a couple of 
hundred people before the door I" exclaimed he, after having 
stepped into the front room, and reconnoitred through the win- 
dow. Though the gloom of evening was rapidly deepening. 
Lord Drelincourt also perceived the great number of people that 
had collected together, and his eye having caught the approach- 
ing figure of Lord De la Zouch, for whom, and the grooms, the 
crowd made way, he prepared to leave. Lord De la Zouch dis- 
mounted, and, entering the vicarage, shook hands with the 
utmost cordiality with the little Doctor, whom he invited to dine 
and sleep at Fotheringham on the morrow, promising to send 
the carriage for him. The little Doctor scarce knew whether he 
stood on his head or his heels, in the excitement of the moment ; 
9,nd when he and Lord Drelincourt appeared at the door, and a 

YOI«. III. 2 I 
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great shout burst from those present, it was with great difficulty 
that he could resist his inclination to join in it. It was growing 
late, howerer, and they had a long ride before them : so Lord 
Drelincourt, having stood for some moments bareheaded and 
bowing to all around, and shaking hands with those who pressed 
nearest, following the example of Lord De la Zouch, mounted 
his horse, and waving his hand affectionately to Dp Tatham, 
rode off amidst the renewed cheers of the crowd. From that 
moment Dr Tatham had regained all his former ascendency at 
Yatton I 

As the two peers sat together over their wine that evening, 
the fate of the Rev. Mr Mudflint, and Barnabas Bloodsuck, ju- 
nior, " gentleman, &c." was sealed. The more that they talked 
together about the wanton and bitter insults and persecutions 
which those worthies had so long inflicted upon surely one of 
the most inoffensive, peaceable, and benevolent beings upon the 
earth, Dr Tatham, the higher rose their indignation, the sterner 
their determination to punish and remove his enemies. The next 
morning Lord De la Zouch wrote up to town, directing instruc- 
tions to be given to Mr Winnington, who had conducted the 
proceedings in the actions of Wigley v, Mudflint, and Wi^ey v. 
Bloodsuck, to issue execution forthwith. Lord Drelincourt also 
did his part. Almost every house in the village was his property, 
and he instructed Mr Parkinson immediately to take steps to- 
wards summarily ejecting the two aforesaid worthies from the 
premises they were respectively occupying — convinced that by 
so doing he was removing two principal sources of filth and mis- 
chief from the tillage and neighbourhood ; for they were the 
founders and most active members of a sort of spouting-club for 
radical and infidel speechifying, and promoting the interests of 
the Liberal cause at Yatton, and which club their presence and 
influence alone kept together. 

Early the next morning Lord Drelincourt returned to the 
Hall,, having appointed several persons to meet him there, on 
business principally relating to the restoration of the Hall to its 
former state, as far as practicable ; at all events, to render it fit 
for the reception of the family within as short a period as possible. 
According to an. arrangement he had made before quitting town, 
he found, on reaching the Hall, a gentleman from London, of 
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great taste and experience, to whose hands was to be entrusted 
the entire superintendence of the contemplated reparations and 
restorations, both internal and external, regard being had to the 
antique and peculiar character of the mansion — it being his 
lordship's anxious wish that Lady Drelincourt and Miss Aubrey, 
on their return, should see it, as nearly as was practicable, in 
the condition in which they had left it. Fortunately the little 
Vandfd who had just been expelled from it, had done little or no 
permanent or substantial injury. There was the same great 
irregular mass of old brickwork, with its huge stacks of chim- 
neys, just as they had eyer known it, only requiring a little 
pointing. That fine old relic, the castellated gateway, clad in 
ivy, with its grey, crumbling, stone-capped battlements, and 
escutcheon over the point of the arch, had suffered no change ; 
even the quaint, weatherbeaten sundial stood in the centre of 
the grass-plot, within the court- yard, as they had left it. The 
yew-trees still lined the high walls which surrounded the court- 
yard ; and the fine old clump of cedars of Lebanon was there — 
green, stately, and solemn, as in days of yore. The moment, 
however, that you passed the threshold of the Hall, you sighed 
at the change that had taken place. Where were now the armed 
figures, the pikes, bows, guns, spears, swords, and battle-axes, 
and the quaint old pictures of the early ancestors of the family 
of the Aubreys ? Not a trace now to be seen of them, and it 
gave Lord Drelincourt a pang as his eye travelled round the bare 
walls. But the case was not desperate. All the aforesaid pictures 
still lay rolled up in the lumber-room, where they had continued 
as articles utterly valueless ever since Mr Titmouse had ordered 
them to be taken down. They had been brought down, and now lay 
on the floor, having been carefully unrolled and examined by the 
man of taste, who undertook quickly to remove the incipient 
ravage of mould and dirt at present visible, and to have them 
suspended in their former position, in such a state as that only 
the closest scrutiny could detect any difference between their 
present and former condition. The other relics of antiquity — 
yiz. the armour — had been purchased by the late Lady Stratton 
at one of the sales of Titmouse's effects, occasioned by an execu- 
tion against him, and they still were at her late residence, and of 
course at Lord Drelincourt's disposal, as her ladyship's adminis- 
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trator. These^ on his seeing them, the man of taste pronounced 
to be Tery fine and valuable specimens of old English armour, 
and undertook to have them also in their old places, and in a far 
better condition even than before. Lord Drelincourt sighed re- 
peatedly as he went over ev«ry one of the bare and deserted 
rooms in the mansion-^nothing being left except the beauti- 
ful antique mantelpieces of inlaid oak, and the oak-panelling of 
the different rooms, which, as a part of the freehold, could not be 
seized as the personal property of Mr Titmouse. His creditors 
had swept ofif, from time to time, any thing that had belonged to 
him — the hall, the dining-room,^breakfast room, drawing-rooms, 
the library, the bed-rooms, dressing-rooms, boudoirs of Mrs Au- 
brey and his sister, the long galleries, the rooms in which Charles 
and Agnes used to romp and play about — all was now bare and deso- 
late, and the echoes of their footfalls and voices, in passing 
through them,, struck Lord Drelincourt's heart, with sadness. 
But all this was- to be easily and quickly remedied ; lor ai carter 
Uancke was g^ven to the man of taste at his elbow, who undertook 
within two, or at most three months' time, to leave noting for 
the eye or the heart to sigh for — ^guided, moreover, as all his 
movements would be, by those who were so deeply interested in 
their, success.. On reaching the two rooms in the north-eastern ex- 
tremities of the building, the windows of which commanded 
a. view, of nearly. three-fourths of the estate, he gazed around him 
in silence which those beside him thoroughly appreciated. There 
was nothing to shock the eye or pain the heart; for as Mr Tit* 
mouse had been restrained from cutting timber, behold ! what a 
sight would be seen when, in. the approaching ^ring, the groves 
and forests, stretching far and wide before him, should have put 
on all their bravery I — And he found on enquiry, and going oyer 
a portion of the grounds, that Mr Waters and Dickons had kept 
pretty sharp eyes about them, and maintained, every thing in in- 
finitely better condition than could have been expected. Mr 
Tonson had, moreover, looked very keenly after the game ; and 
Pumpkin undertook, by spring-time, to make his gardens and 
greenhouses a sight delightful to behold. In a word, Lord 
Drelincourt left every, thing under the management of the Lon- 
don man of taste and of Mr Griffiths, the former being guided, 
of course, in the purchase of the leading articles of furniture in 
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town, from time to time, bj the tastes of Lord and Lady Drelin- 
courty and Miss Aubrey. The latter was desired to re-engage 
as many of the former servants of Mr Aubrey as he could, and 
informed Lord Drelincourt of two, in particular, who had signi- 
fied their anxious wish to him on the subject ; viz. Mrs Jackson, 
the housekeeper, who had lived in that capacity with a brother 
of hers at York, on quitting the service of Mrs Aubrey. She 
was, of course, to be immediately reinstated in her old plaee. 
The other was Harriet, Miss Aubrey's maid, who, it may be re- 
collected, was so disconsolate at being left behind by Miss Aubrey, 
who had secured her a place at the late Lady Stratton s, at whose 
house she still lived^ with several of the other servants, the 
establishment not having been yet finally broken up. The poor 
girl very nearly, went distracted with joy on receiving, a short 
time afterwards, an. intimation, that as soon as she had got her 
clothes in. readiness,.she might set. off for town, and enter at once 
upon her old duties^as lady's maid to Miss Aubrey. Finding, on 
enquiry,, that there was not one single tenant upon the estate, 
wJiose rent had not been^ raised above that which had been paid 
in Mr Aubrey's time, he ordered the rent of all to be reduced to 
that amount, and enquiries to be made after several respectable 
tenants, whom the extortion, of Mr Titmouse and hb agents 
had driven from their farms, with a view of restoring them 
in lieu of their very questionable successors. Having thus 
set every thing in train for a restoration to the former happy 
and contented state of things which prevailed at Yatton be- 
fore the usurpation of Mr Titmouse, Lord Drelincourt re- 
turned to town, but first left a hundred pounds in Dr Tatham's 
hands, to be distributed as he thought proper amongst the 
poorer villagers and neighbours on Christmas eve ; and also 
insisted on the Doctor's acceptance, himself, of fifty pounds in 
advance, on account of his salary, a hundred a-year, as chaplain 
to Lord Drelincourt, which appointment the Doctor received 
from his lordship's own hands, and with not a little delight and 
pride. His lordship, moreover, desired Mr Parkinson to hold 
him responsible for any little demand which might be due from 
the poor Doctor, in respect of the litigation in which he had 
been involved ; and thus Dr Tatham was made a free man of 
^gain, with no further question about his right to tithes, or any 
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more of the interruption of any of the sources of his little 
income, to which he had lately been subjected ; and with fifty 
pounds, moreover, at his absolute disposal. The Doctor made 
his appearance on Christmas-day in a very fine suit of black, new 
hat and all, and had a very full attendance at church, and, more- 
over, a very cheerful and attentive one. 

A day or two after Lord Drelincourt*s return to town, Messrs 
Mudfiint and Bloodsuck received a very pressing invitation to 
York Castle, whose hospitable owners would receive no refusal. 
In plain English, they were both taken in execution on the same 
<l*y> hy virtue of two writs of capias ad satisfaciendum^ for the 
damages and costs due to Mr Wigley ; viz £2960, 16s. 4d. from 
Smirk Mudfiint, and £2760, 198. from Barnabas Bloodsuck, 
junior. Poor Mr Mudfiint I In vain — in vain had been his 
Sunday evening's lectures for the last three months, on the 
errors which pervaded all systems of jurisprudence which an- 
nexed any pecuniary liabilities to political offences, instead of 
leaving the evil to be redressed by the spontaneous good sense 
of society. A single tap of the sheriff-officer on the eloquent 
lecturer's shoulder, upset all his fine speculations, just as Cor- 
poral Trim said, that one shove of the bayonet was worth all 
Dr Slop's fine metaphysical discourses upon the art of war I 

In the next Yorkshire Stingo, (which, alas ! between ourselves, 
was very nearly on its last legs,) there appeared one, I must 
own, of the most magnificent articles of the kind, which 1 ever 
read, upon the subject of the atrocious and unparalleled outrage 
on the liberties of the subject, which had been committed in the 
incarceration of the two patriots — the martyr-patriots — Mud- 
flint and Bloodsuck. On that day, it said, the sun of liberty 
had set on England for ever — ^m fact, for it was a time for 
speaking out — ^it had gone down in blood. The enlightened 
patriot, Mudfiint, had at length fallen before the combined forces 
of bigotry and tyranny, which were now, in the shape of the 
Church of England and the aristocracy, riding rough-shod over 
the necks of Englishmen. In his person lay prostrate the sacred 
rights of conscience, and the inalienable liberty of Englishmen. 
He had stood forth, nobly foremost, in the fray between the 
people and their oppressors; and he had fallen! — ^but he felt 
how dvice et decorum it was, pro patrid mori ! He felt prouder 
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and happier in his hands than could ever feel the splendid fiend 

at F ^m, in all his hlood-stained magnificence I It then called 

upon the people^ in vivid and spirit-stirring language, to rise 
ag^ainst their tyrants like one man, and the days of tyranny were 
numbered; and stated that the first blow was already struck 
against the black and monstrous fabric of priestcraft and 
tyranny; for that a subscription had been already opened on 
behalf of Mr Mudfiint and Mr Bloodsuck, for the purpose of 
discharging the amount of debt and costs for which they had 
been so infamously deprived of their liberty. An unprecedented 
sensation had been already excited ; and a reference to the 
advertising columns of their paper would show that the work 
went bravely on. The friends of religious and civil liberty all 
over the country were roused ; they had but to continue their 
exertions, and the majesty of the people would be heard in a 
voice of thunder. This article produced an immense sensation 
in that part of York Castle where the patriots were confined, 
and in the immediate neighbourhood of the office of the York^ 
shire Stingo, (in fact, it was the production of the masterly pen of 
Mudfiint himself.) Sure enough, on referring to the adver- 
tising columns of the Stingo, the following did appear fully to 
warrant the tone of indignant exultation indulged in by the 
editor : — 

" Subscriptions already received (through C. Woodlouse) towards rais- 
ing a fund for the liberation of the Reverend Smirk Mudfiint and 
Barnabas Bloodsuck, junior, Esq , at present confined in York Castle. 

An ardent admirer of the talents and character of 

the Reverend Smirk Mudfiint, 
Several friends of the Rev. S. M., 
Anonymous, . . , 

John Brown, Esq., 
James Smith, Esq., 
John* Jones, Esq., 
Sir Harkaway Rotgut Wildfire, B&rt., 

Now, to conceal nothing from the reader, whose confidence 
my candour has, I feel sure, gained me long ago, 1 regret to in- 
form him that, with the exception of Sir H. R. Wildfire, Bart., 
the above noble- spirited individuals, whom no one had ever 
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heard of in or near to Grilston, or, in fact, any where else, had 
their local habitation and their name only in the fertile brain 
of the ReT. Mr Mudflint ; who had hit upon this deyice as an 
effectual one for getting up the steam^ (to use a modern and sig- 
nificant expression,) and giving the mighty impulse which was 
requisite to burst the bonds of the two imprisoned patriots. 

Sir Harkaway's name was in the list, to be sure, but that was 
on the distinct understanding that he was not to be called on to 
pay one farthing ; the bargain being, that if he would grre the 
sanction of his name to Messrs Mudflint and Bloodsuck, thej 
would allow him to hare the credit, gratis^ of so liberally sup- 
porting the liberal cause. 

The following, however, were real -and bona fide nam^es and 
subscriptions collected during the ensuing three weeks; and 
though, when annexed to the foregoing flourishing commence- 
ment of the list, they give it, I must own, a somewhat tadpole 
appearance, yet here they follow :— 



** Subscriptions already received, . • jf 650 








Cephas Woodlouse, Esq., • • 1 


1 





Barnabas Bloodsuck, £sq.^ senior, . . 1 


1 





Gargle Glister, Esq., . • . 10 





Going Gone, Esq^ ... 


7 





Simon Snooks, Esq., ... 


6 





* Tyrants, beware I ! * . . . 


2 


6 


* One who is ready to ascend the scaffold, if required,' 


2 





* Behemoth,' .... 


1 


6 


* A foe to priestcraft,' • • • 


1 





* Britons never shall be slayes !' . . 





9 


* Down with the aristocracy ! ' . . 





6 


* Free enquiry,* .... 





4 


* Brutus and Cassius/ ... 





4 


* Virtue in prison, better than vice in a ccutle,* 





3 


* Defiance!' .... 





2 


Small sums, .... 





IJ" 



Making a grand total of sums actually received by the 
editor of the Yorkshire Stingo, of . . JSS 13 5} 



Certainly this was " not as good as could have heen expected** 
— as the editor subsequently owned in his leading article — and 
asked, with sorrowful indignation, how the people could expect 
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any one to be true to them if they were not true to themselves I 
He said, << Our checks tingle with shame on looking at the 
paltry list of additional contributions — * Oh, lame and impotent 
conclusion* to so auspicious a commencement !**— This was very 
fine indeed. It came very well from Mr Woodlouse in his edi- 
torial capacity ; but Mr Woodlouse, in his capacity as a man of 
business, was a very different person. Alas ! that it should fall 
to my lot to enquire, in my turn, with sorrowful indignation — 
was there no honour among thieves ? But, to come to the point, 
it fell out in this wise. Patriots must Ivee) even in prison ; and 
Mr Mudflint, being sorely pressed, wrote a letter to his " Dear 
Woodlouse," asking for the amount of subscriptions received up 
to that date. He received, in return, a most friendly note, 
addressed " My dear Mudflint," full of civilities and friendly 
anxieties — ^hoping the air of the castle agreed with him — assu- 
ring him how he was missed from the Liberal circle, and that he 
would be received with open arms if ever he got out — and — - 
enclosing a nicely-drawn out debtor and creditor account!!: 
headed — 

*' The Rev. Smirk Mudflint and Barnabas Bloodsuck, Esq., in account 
with Cephas Woodlouse," in which every farthing of the above sum of 
d£3, 13s. 5|d. was faithfully set down to the credit side^ to be sure ; 
but, alas 1 — on the derit side stood the following ! — 

" To Advertising lists of Subscriptions in Y. S, (three 
weeKs, I • . . • • 

To Circulars^ Hand-bills, ^c, (as p^r order,) 
Postage and Sundries, 



£3 15 


6 


2 13 


9 


4 


3 


£6 13 


6 


3 13 


6| 



By cash, amount of Subscriptions recei?ed,^ 

Balance due to C. W., . . .^3 0^ 

On perusing the above document, so pregnant with perfidy 
and extortion, Mr Mudfiint put it into his pocket, and, slipping 
off to his sleeping-room, closed the door, took off his garters,, 
and, with very deadly intentions towards himself, was tying 
them together — casting a ghastly glance, occasionally, at a great, 
hook in the wall, which he could just reach by standing on a 
8tool~*when he was discovered, and removed, with his hands tied 
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behind him, '^ to the strong room," where he was fastened to a 
heavj wooden bench, and left to his meditations. Solitude and 
reflection restored the afflicted captive to something like com- 
posure and resignation; and after reflecting long and deeply 
on the selfishness and worthlessness of worldly friendship, his 
thoughts gradually turned towards a better place — a haven of 
rest — viz. the Insolvent Debtors' Court. 

The effect of this infamous treatment upon his fellow-captive, 
Bloodsuck, was quite different. Having sworn one single pro- 
digious oath, he enclosed the above account, and sent it off to 
his father, in the following pithy letter : — 

" York Castle, 29th Dec. 18—. 
"JDe AR Father, — Read the enclosed 1 and then sdl up Wood' 
louse* — Your affectionate Son, B. Bloobsuck, Jun." 

The old gentleman, on reading the above and its enclosure, 
immediately issued execution against Woodlouse, on a cognovit 
of his for £150, which he had given to the firm of Bloodsuck 
and Son for the balance of a bill of theirs for defending him 
unsuccessfully against an action for an infamous libel. Nobody 
would bid any thing for his moribund "Stingo;^ he had no 
other effects ; and was immediately taken in execution, and sent 
to York Castle, where he, Bloodsuck, and Mudflint, whenever 
they met, could hardly be restrained from tearing one another's 
eyes out. 

*Tis thus that reptiles of this sort prey upon each other I — 
To " begin nothing of which you have not well considered the 
end," is a saying, the propriety of which every one recognizes 
when he hears it enunciated, but n9 one thinks of in the conduct 
of actual life ; and what follows will illustrate the truth of my re- 
flection. It seemed a capital notion of Mudflint's to send forth such 
a splendid list of sham subscribers, and it was natural enough for 
Mr Bloodsuck to assent to it, and Mr Woodlouse to become the 
party to it which he did — but who could have foreseen the con- 
sequences ? A quarrel among rogues is almost always attended 
with ugly and unexpected consequences to themselves. Now, here 
was a mortal feud between Mr Woodlouse on the one side, and 
Messrs Mudflint and Bloodsuck on the other ; and in due course 
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of time they all applied, as a matter of course, for relief under 
the Insolvent Debtor's Act. Before they got to the question con- 
cerning the nature of the debt — viz. the penalties in an action 
for the odious oflFence of bribery — in the case of Mr Mudflint, 
he had to encounter a very serious and truly unexpected obsta- 
cle — viz. he had given in, with the minutest accuracy, the items 
oi the subscription, amounting to £3, 13s. 5^d., but had observed 
the most mysterious and (as he might suppose) politic silence 
concerning the greater sum of £650, and which had been brought 
under the notice of the creditors of Messrs Mudflint and Blood - 
suck by Mr Woodlouse. On the newspaper acknowledging the 
receipt of that large sum being produced in court, Mr Mudflint 
made very light of the matter, simply smiling and shrugging his 
shoulders ; but when Mr Woodlouse was called as a witness, you 
may guess the consternation of Mr Mudflint, on hearing him 
swear that he had certainly never himself received the money, 
but had no doubt of Mr Mudflint having done so — which, in 
fact, had always been his impression ; for when Mr Mudflint had 
furnished him with the list, which he produced in court, in Mud- 
flint's handwriting, he inserted it in his paper as a matter of 
course — taking it to be a honajide and matter-of-fact transaction. 
The evident consternation of Mudflint satisfied all who heard 
him of his villany, and the truth and honesty of Woodlouse, who 
stuck to this new version of the affair manfully. But this opened 
quite a new view of his position to Mr Bloodsuck; who, on find- 
ing that he must needs adopt either Mudflint's or Woodlouse's 
version of the affair, began to reflect upon the disagreeable effect 
it would have thereafter upon the connexion and character of the 
respectable firm of Bloodsuck and Son, for him to appear to have 
been a party to such a shocking fraud upon the public, as a sham 
list of subscribers, and to so large an amount. He therefore 
swore stoutly that he, too, had always been under the impression 
that Mr Mudflint had received the £650, and very much regret- 
ted to find that that gentleman must have been appropriating so 
large a sum to himself, instead of being now ready to divide it 
between their respective creditors. This tallied with Wood- 
louse's account of the matter ; and infinitely disgusted was that 
gentleman at finding himself so cleverly outwitted by Bloodsuck. 
On this Mudflint turned with fury upon Bloodsuck, and he upon 
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Mudflint, who abused Woodlouse ; and eyentuallj the courts un- 
able to believe any of them, remanded them all, as a pack of 
rogues, till the next court day ; addressing a very stern warning 
to Mr Mudflint, concerning the serious consequences of his per- 
sisting in fraudulently concealing his property from his creditors. 
By the time of his being next brought up, the persecuted Mud- 
flint had bethought himself of a bold mode of collaterally corx o- 
borating the truth of his Tersion of the affair of that accursed 
first list of subscribers — viz. summoning Sir Harkaway Rotgut 
Wildfire as a witness in his behalf ; whom he confidently asked 
whether, for all his name appeared in the subscription list, he had 
really ever given one farthing of the £50 there mentioned? Now, 
had Mr Mudflint been a long-headed man, he would never have 
taken this step ; for Sir Harkaway could never have been sup- 
posed capable of bringing himself to admit that he had allowed 
himself to be a party to such a dirty deceit upon the public. On 
a careful consideration of the circumstances, therefore, Sir Hark- 
away, having an eye solely to his own credit, first said with a 
somewhat haughty, but at the same time embarrassed air, that 
he was not in the habit of allowing his name to appear in such 
lists without his having actually paid the sum named ; then, on 
being pressed, he swore that he thought he must have paid it ; 
then, that he had very little doubt on the subject ; then, that he 
had no doubt on the matter at all ; then, that he knew that in 
point of fact he Aoc? advanced the money ; and finally, that he then 
recollected all the circumstances distinctly ! — On this complete 
confirmation of the roguery of Mudflint, he was instantly repri- 
manded severely, and remanded indefinitely; the whole court be- 
lieving that he had appropriated to his own use every farthing 
of the £650, defrauding even his fellow-prisoner, Mr Bloodsuck. 
It was a good while before Mr Mudflint recovered from the 
effects of this astounding conduct of Sir Harkaway. When his 
wits had returned to him, he felt certain that, somewhere or 
other, he had a letter from Sir Harkaway, which would satisfy 
every body of the peculiarly unpleasant position in which the 
worthy baronet had placed himself. And sure enough, on desi- 
ring his wife to institute a rigorous search over his papers, she 
succeeded in discovering the following remarkable document, 
which she at once forwarded to her disconsolate husband : — 
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" VieW'Hallo HdU, 27th Dec, 18—. 

" Sir, 

** I have a considerable regard for your services to liberty, 
(civil and religious,) and am willing to serve you in the way you 
wish. You msij put me down^ therefore, in the list for any thing 
you please, as my name carries weight in the county — but, of 
course, you know better than to kiU your decoy-duck" 

" Sir, your obedient servant, 

" H. R. Wildfire. 

" The Rev. S. Mudflint, &c. &c/* 

This unfortunate letter, in the first frenzy of his rage and ex- 
ultation, Mudflint instantly forwarded, with a statement of facts, 
to the editor of the True Blue newspaper, which carried it into 
every comer of the county on the very next morning ; and un- 
doubtedly gave thereby a heavy blow and a great discourage- 
ment to the Liberal cause all over Yorkshire, for Sir Harkaway 
had always been looked upon as a very stanch and powerful 
supporter of it* 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Vehy shortly after Messrs Mudflint and Bloodsuck had g'one to 
pa J this, their long-expected visit, to the governor of York 
Castle, Mr Parkinson required possession of the residence of 
each of them, in Yatton, to he delivered up to him on hehalf of 
Lord Drelincourt, allowing a week's time for the removal of the 
few effects of each ; after which period had elapsed, the premises 
in question were completely cleared of every thing belonging to 
their late odious occupants — who, in all human probability, would 
never again have an opportunity of settling themselves in Yatton 
— infinitely to the delight of Dr Tatham and all the better sort 
of the inhabitants. In a similar manner another crying nuisance 
— viz. the public-house known by the name of The Toper's 
Arms — was got rid of ; it having been resolved upon by Lord 
Drelincourt, that there should be thenceforth but one public- 
house in Yatton, viz. — the quifet, old, original Aubrey Arms, and 
which was quite sufficient for the purposes of the inhabitants of 
the village. Two or three other persons who had crept into the 
village during the Titmouse dynasty were similarly dealt with, 
infinitely to the satisfaction of those left behind ; and by Christ- 
mas day the village was beginning to show signs of a return to 
its former condition. The works going on at the Hall gave an 
air of cheerful bustle and animation to the whole neighbourhood, 
and afforded extensive employment at a season of the year when 
employment was most wanted. The chapel and residence of the 
Rev. Mr Mudflint underwent a rapid and remarkable alteration. 
The fact was, that Mr Delamere had conceived the idea, which, 
with Lord Drelin court's consent, he proceeded to carry imme- 
diately into execution, of pulling down the existing structure, 
and raising in its stead a very beautiful school, and filling it with 
scholars, and providing a matron for it, by way of giving a plea- 
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sant surprise to Kate on her return to Yatton. He engaged a 
well-known architect, who submitted to him a plan of a very 
beautiful little Gothic structure, adapted for receiving some 
eighteen or twenty scholars, and also affording a permanent re- 
sidenee for the mistress ; and whose plan being heartily approved 
of by Mr Delamere and Dr Tatham, whom he had taken into 
his counsels in the affair, they received a pledge that the school 
should be completed and fit for occupation within three months* 
time. There was to be in the front a small and tasteful tablet, 
bearing the inscription — 

est. 

dTttntfatrijr. 

18 — 

The mistress of Kate's former school gladly relinquished a simi- 
lar situation which she held in another part of the county, in 
order to return to her old one at Yatton, and Dr Tatham was, 
in the first instance, to select the scholars, who were to be cloth- 
ed, at Delamere*s expense, in the former neat and simple attire 
which had been adopted by Miss Aubrey. How he delighted to 
think of the charming surprise he was thus preparing for his 
lovely mistress, and by which, at the same time, he was securing 
for her a permanent and interesting memento in the neighbour- 
hood! 

About this time there came a general election, the nation 
being thoroughly disgusted with the character and conduct of a 
great number of those who had, in the direful hubbub of the last 
election, contrived to creep into the House of Commons. Be- 
sides, public affairs were getting daily into a more deranged and 
dangerous condition : in fact, the Ministers might have been 
compared to a parcel of little mischievous and venturesome boys, 
who had found their way into the vast and complicated machinery 
of some steam-engine, and set it into a fearful motion, which they 
can neither understand nor govern ; and from which they are 
only too glad to escape — if possible — and make way for those 
whose proper business it is to attend to it. All I have to do, 
however, at present, with that most important election, is to state 
its effect upon the representation of the boi:DUgh of Yatton. Its 
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late member, Mr Tittlebat Titmouse, it completely annihilated. 
Of course, be made no attempt to stand again ; nor, in fact, did 
any one in the same interest. The Yorkshire Stingo, in its very 
last number, (of which twelve only were sold,) tried desperately 
to get up a contest, but in vain. Mr Going Gone — and even 
Mr Glister — ^were quite willing to haye stood — but, first, neither 
of them could afford to pay his share of the expenses of the hust- 
ings ; and, secondly, there were exceeding great difficulties in the 
way of either of them procuri ng a qualification. Besides, the more 
sensible even of the strong Liberal electors had become alive to 
the exquisite absurdity of returning such persons as Titmouse, 
or any one of his class. Then the Quaint Club had ceased to 
exist, partly through the change of political feeliug which was 
rapidly gaining ground in the borough, and partly through ter- 
ror of the consequences of bribery, of which the mhserable fate 
of Mudflint and Bloodsuck was a fearful instance. In fact, the 
disasters which had befallen those gentlemen, and Mr Titmouse, 
had completely paralyzed and crushed the Liberal party at Yat- 
ton, and disabled it from eVer attempting to contend against the 
paramount and legitimate influence of Lord Drelincourt. The 
result of all this was, the return, without a contest, of the Hon- 
ourable Geoffry Lovel Delamere as the representative of the 
borough of Yatton in the new Parliament; an event, which 
he penned his first frank in communicating to a certain young 
lady then in London. Nothing, doubtless, could be more de- 
lightful for Mr Delamere $ but in what a direful predicament 
did the loss of his seat place the late member, Mr Titmouse ? 
Just consider for a moment. Mr Flummery's promise to him of 
a << place," had vanished, of course, into thin air — having an- 
swered its purpose of securing Mr Titmouse's vote up to the 
very moment of the dissolution ; an event which Mr Flummery 
feared would tend to deprive himself of the honour of serving 
his country in any official capacity for some twenty years to 
come — if he should so long live, and the country so long survive 
his exclusion from office. Foiled thus miserably in this quarter, 
Mr Titmouse applied himself with redoubled energy to render 
available his other resources, and made repeated and most im- 
passioned applications to Mr O' Gibbet — who never took, how- 
ever, the slightest notice of any of them : considering very justly 



T£N THOUSAND A-fEAR. 393 

that Mr Titmouse was no more entitled to receive back, than he 
had originally been to lend, the £500 in question. As for Mr 
O'Doodle and Mr M< Squash — they, like himself, were thrown out 
of Parliament ; and no one upon earth seemed able to tell whither 
they had gone, or what had become of them, though there were 
a good many people who made it their business to enquire into 
the matter very anxiously. That quarter, therefore, seemed at 
present quite hopeless. Then there was an honourable young- 
ster, who owed him a hundred pounds ; — but he, the moment 
that he had lost his election, caused it to be given out to any one 
interested in his welfare — andr there suddenly appeared to be a 
great many such — that he was gone on a scientific expedition to 
the South Pole, from which he trusted, though he was not very 
sanguine, that he should, one day, come back. — All these things 
drove Mr Titmouse very nearly beside himself — and certainly 
his position was a little precarious. When Parliament was dis* 
solved he had in his pocket a couple of sovereigns, the residue of 
a five-pound note, out of which, mirabUe dictUy he had actually 
succeeded in teasing Mr Flummery on the evening of the last 
division ; and these two sovereigns, and a shirt or two, and the 
articles actually on his person, and a copy of Boxiana^ were all 
his assets to meet liabilities of about a hundred thousand pounds $ 
and the panoply of Parliatnentary " privilege'* was dropping off, 
as it were, daily. In a very few days* time, in fact, he would be 
at the mercy of a terrific host of creditors, who were waiting to 
spring upon him like so many famished wolves* Every one of 
them had gone on with his action up to judgment for both debt 
and costs — and had his Ca. Ca» and Fu Fa. ready for use at an 
instant's notice. There were three of his creditors — ^the three 
Jews, Israel Fang, Mordecai Gripe, and Mephibosheth Mahar- 
shalal-hash-baz — who had entered into a solemn vow with one 
another that they would never lose sight of Titmouse for one 
moment, by day or by night, whatever pains or expense it might 
cost them — until, the period of privilege having expired, they 
should be at liberty to plunge their talons into the carcass of 
their little debtor. There were, in fact, at least a hundred of 
his creditors ready to pounce upon him the instant that he should 
make the slightest attempt to quit the country. His lodgings 
consisted, at this time, of a miserable little room in a garret at 
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the bock of a small house in Westminster, not hr from the 
Houses of Parliament, and of the two, inferior to the room in Closet 
Court, Oxford Street, in which he was first presented to the reader. 
Here he would often lie in bed half the daj, drinking weak — 
because he could not afford strong — brandj and water, and en- 
deaTOuring to consider ^ what the deyil" he had done with the 
immense sums of monej which he had had at his disposal — ^how 
he would act if bj some lucky chance he should again become 
wealthy— and, in short, " what the plague was now to become 
of him. What was he to do ? Whither should he go ? — To sea ? 
— Then it must be as a common 'sailor — if anj one would now 
take him ! Or suppose he were to enlist ? Glorious war, and 
all that ; but both these schemes pre-supposed his being able to 
escape from his creditors, who, he had a yehement suspicion, were 
on the look-out for him in all directions. Every review that he 
thus took of his hopeless position and prospects, ended in a fiend- 
ish degree of abhorrence of his parents, whose fault alone it was 
that he was thus turned out of a splendid estate of ten thousand 
a-year, and made worse than a beggar of. He would sometimes 
spring out of bed, convulsively clutching his bands together, and 
wishing himself belMe their grave, to tear them out of it. He 
thought of Mr Quirl^ Mr Snap, Mr Tag-rag, with fury ; but 
whenever he thought of Mr Gammon, he shuddered all over, as 
if in the presence of a baleful spectre. For all this, he preserved 
the same impudent strut and swagger in the street which had 
ever distinguished him. Every day of his life he walked towards 
the scenes of his recent splendour, which seemed to attract him 
irresistibly. He would pass the late Earl of Dreddliiigton*s house, 
in Grosvenor Square, gazing at it, and at the hatchment sus- 
pended in front of it. Then he would wander on to Park Lane, 
and gaze with unutterable feelings — ^poor little wretch ! — at the 
house which once had been his and Lady Cecilia's, but was then 
occupied by a nobleman, whose tasteful equipage and servants 
were often standing at and before the door. He would, on some 
of those occasions, feel as though he should like to drop down 
dead, and be out of all his misery. If ever he met and nodded, 
or spoke to those with whom he had till recently been on the 
most familiar terms, he was encountered by a steady stare, and 
sometimes a smile, that withered his very heart within him, and 
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made the last three years of his life appear to have been but a 
dream. The little dinner that he ate — for he had almost entirely 
lost his appetite through long addiction to drinking — was at a 
small tavern, at only a few doors' distance from his lodgings, and 
where he generally spent his evenings, for want of any other place 
to go to ; and he formed at length a sort of intimacy with a good- 
natured and very respectable gentleman, who came nearly as 
often thither as Titmouse himself, and would sit conversing with 
him very pleasantly over his cigar and a glass of spirits and water. 
The oftener Titmouse saw him, the more he liked him ; and at 
length, taking him entirely into his confidence, unbosomed him- 
self concerning his unhappy present circumstances, and still more 
unhappy prospects. This man was a brother of Mahar-shalal- 
hash-baz the Jew, and a sheriff's officer,, keeping watch upon his 
movements, night and day, alternately with another who did not 
attract Titmouse's notice. After having canvassed several modes 
of disposing of himself, none of which were satisfactory to either 
Titmouse or his friend, he hinted that he was aware that there 
were lots of the enemy on the look-out for him, and who would 
be glad to get at him ; but he knew, he said, that he was as safe 
as in a castle for some time yet to come ; af¥!Piie also mentioned 
a scheme which had occurred to him — byt this was all in the 
strictest confidence — viz. to write to Lord Drelincourt, (who was, 
after all, his relation of some sort or other, and ought to be devil- 
ish glad to get into all his. Titmouse's, property so easily,) and 
ask him for some situation under government, either in France, 
India, or America, and give him a trifle to set him up at starting, 
and help him to " nick the bums ! " His friend listened atten- 
tively, and then protested that he thought it an excellent idea, 
and Mr Titmouse had better write the letter and take it at once. 
Upon this Titmouse sent for pen, ink, and paper ; and while his 
friend leaned back calmly smoking his cigar, and sipping his gin 
and water, poor Titmouse wrote the following letter to Lord 
Drelincourt, which is the last letter of his in my possession : — 

*' To the Right Hon. Lobd Drelincoubt, My Lord — 

" Natrally situated In The Way which I Am With y' lord- 
ship Most Unpleasantly Addresing you On A Matter of that 
Nature most Painful To My feelings Considering My surprising 
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Forlorn Condition, And So Sudden Which Who c* Have A Little 
While Ago suppos'd. Y' Lordship (of Course) Is Aware That 
There Is No fault of Mine, But rather My Cursed Parents w^ 
Ought To he Ashamed of Themselves For Their Improper Con* 
duct w*^ Was never made Acquainted with till Lately with Great 
Greif. Alas. I Only Wish I Had Never Been Bom, or Was Dead 
and Cumfortahle in An Erly Grave. I Homhly, My Lord, Ende- 
voured To Do My Duty when In the Upper Circles and Espe- 
cially to the People, which I Always voted for, Steady, in The 
House, And Never Injured Any One, Much less you. My Lord, 
if You Will Believe Me, For I surely w*. Not Have Come Upon 
You In the Way I did My Lord But Was obliged. And Regret, 
&c. I Am Most Truly Miserable, Being (Betwixt You and Me, 
my Lord) over Head and Years in debt. And Have Nothing To 
pay With and oUt of The House So Have No Protection and Fear 
am Going Very Fast To y*. Dogs, my Lord, Swindle O'Gibbet, 
Esq. M.P. Owes me £500 (borrowed Money) and Will not Pay 
and is a Shocking Scamp, but (depend upon it) I will stick To 
Him Like a Leach. Of Course Now your Lordship Is Got 
into y* Estate &c. you Will Have y* Rents, &c., but Is Not Haif 
The L<i8t Quarter Mine Seeing I Was in possession w** is 9-lOths 
of y* law. But give it All up To you willingly Now For what 
can't Be cur'd, Must Be Indur'd can y' lordship Get me Some 
Foreign Appointment Abroad w** sh* be much obliged for and 
Would Get Me out of the Way of Troubling y' lordship about 
the Rents w** freely give Up. You Being Got To that High Rank 
w^ was to Have Been mine can do What You please doubtless. 
Am Sorry To Say 1 am Most Uncommon Hard Up Since I 
Have Broke up. And am nearly Run Out. Consider my Lord 
How Easy I Let You Win y" Property. When might Have 
Given Your Lordship Trouble. If you will Remember this And 
Be So obliging to Lmd me a £10 Note (For y* Present) Will 

much oblige 

" Your Lordship's to Command, 

" Most obed* 

" Tittlebat Titmouse. 

" P. S. I Leave This with my Own Hand That you May be 

Sure and get it. Remember me to Miss A. and Lady D." 

Mr Titmouse contented himself with telling his new friend 



TEN THOUSAND A-7EAR. 397 

merely the substance of the above epistle, and, having sealed it 
up, he asked his friend if he were disposed for a walk to the West 
End ; and on being answered in the affirmative, they both set off 
for Lord Drelincourt's house in Dover Street. When they had 
reached it, his friend stepped to a little distance ; while Titmouse, 
endeavouring to assume a confident air, hemmed, twitched up his 
shirt-coUar, and knocked and rung with all the boldness of a gen- 
tleman coming to dinner. Open flew the door in a moment; and 

"My Lord Drelincourt's — isn't it?" enquired Titmouse, 
holding his letter in his hand, and tapping his ebony cane pretty 
loudly against his legs. 

" Of course it is ! What d ye want ?" quoth the porter sternly, 
enraged at being disturbed at such an hour by such a puppy of a 
fellow as then stood before him — ^for the bloom was off the finery 
of Titmouse ; and who that knew the world would call at seven 
o'clock with a letter ? Titmouse would have answered the fellow 
pretty sharply, but was afraid of endangering the success of his 
application : so, with considerable calmness, he replied — 

" Oh — ^it is ? Then have the goodness to deliver this into his 
lordship's own hand^^it's of great importance." 

" Very well," said the porter stiffly, not dreaming what a re- 
markable personage, was the individual whom he was addressing, 
and the next instant shut the door in his face. 

" Dem impudent blackguard!" said he, as he rejoined his 
friend — his heart almost bursting with mortification and fury ; 
** I've a great mind to call to-morrow, 'pon my soul — and get him 
discharged!" 

He had dated his letter from his lodgings, where, about ten 
o'clock on the ensuing morning, a gentleman — ^in fact, Lord 
DreliQCOurt's man of business — called, and asking to see Mr 
Titmouse, gave into his hands a letter, of which the following is 
a copy : — 

*' Dover Street, Wednesday Morning. 

" Lord Drelincourt, in answer to Mr Titmouse's letter, re- 
quests his acceptance of the enclosed Bank of England Note for 
Ten Pounds. 

" Lord D. wishes Mr Titmouse to furnish him with an address, 
to which any further communications on the part of Lord D. 
may be addressed." 
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On repairing to the adjoining tavern, soon after receiving the 
above most welcome note, Mr Titmouse fortunately (I) fell in with 
his friend, and, with somewhat of an air of easy triumph, showed 
him Lord Drelincourt's note, and its enclosure. Some time after- 
wards, having smoked each a couple of cigars and drank a couple 
of tumblers of brandy and water, Mr Titmouse's friend got very 
confidential, and in a low whisper said, that he had been thinking 
over Mr Titmouse's case ever since they were talking together the 
night before ; and for five pounds would put him in the way of es- 
caping all danger immediately, provided no questions were asked 
by Mr Titmouse ; for he, the speaker, was running a great risk 
in what he was doing. Titmouse placed his hand over his heart, 
exclaiming, " Honour — honour ! " and having called for change 
from the landlord, gave a five-pound note into the hand of his 
companion, who thereupon, in a mysterious under tone, told him 
that by ten o'clock the next morning he would have a hack- 
ney coach at the door of his lodgings, and would at once convey 
him safely to a vessel then in the river, and bound for the south of 
France ; where Mr Titmouse might remain till he had in some 
measure settled his affairs with his creditors. Sure enough, at 
the appointed time, the coach drew up at the door of the house 
where Titmouse lodged ; and within a few moments' time he 
came down stairs with a small portmanteau, and entered the 
coach, where sat his friend, evidently not wishing to be recog- 
nised or seen by any body passing. They talked together ear- 
nestly and eagerly as they journeyed eastward ; and just as they 
arrived opposite a huge dismal-looking building, with a large 
door, and immensely high walls, the coach stopped. Three or 
four persons were standing, as if they had been in expectation 
of the arrival of the coach ; and, requesting Mr Titmouse to 
alight for a moment, his friend opened the coach door from 
within, and let down the steps. The moment that poor Titmouse 
had got out, he was instantly surrounded, and seized by the 
collar by those who were standing by ; his " friend " had disap- 
peared, and, almost petrified with amazement and fright, and 
taken quite off his guard by the suddenness of the movement, he 
was hurried through the doorway of the King's Bench Prison, 
the three Jews following close at his heels, and conducted into a 
very gloomy room. There he seemed first to awake to the 
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horrors of his situation, and went into a paroxysm of despair 
and fury. He sprang madly towards the door, and on heing 
repulsed hy those standing heside him, stamped violently ahout 
the room, shouting, " Murder, murder 1 thieves I " Then he 
pulled his hair, shook his head with frantic vehemence, and pre- 
sently sank into a seat, from which, after a few moments, he 
sprang wildly, and hroke his cane into a number of pieces, 
scattering them about the room like a madman. Then he cried 
passionately; more, in fact, like a frantic school-girl than a man ; 
and struck his head violently with his fists. All this while the 
three Jews were looking on with a grin of devilish gratification 
at the little wretch's agony. His frenzy lasted so long that he 
was removed to a strong room, and threatened with being put 
into a strait- waistcoat if he continued to conduct himself so out- 
rageously. The fact of his being thus safely housed, soon 
became known, and within a day or two's time, the miserable 
little fellow was completely overwhelmed by his creditors ; who, 
absurd and unavailing as were their proceedings, came rushing 
down upon him, one after another, with as breathless an impe- 
tuosity as if they thought he had been a mass of solid gold, which 
was to become the spoil of him that could first seize it. The next 
day his fate was announced to the world by paragraphs in all the 
morning newspapers, which informed their readers that " yes- 
terday Mr Titmouse, late M.P. for Yatton, was secured by a 
skilful stratagem, just as he was on the point of" quitting this 
country for America, and lodged in the King's Bench Prison, at 
the suit of three creditors, to the ©xtent of upwards of sixty 
thousand pounds. It is understood that hw debts consider- 
ably exceed the sum of one hundred and fifty thousand 
pounds." As soon as he had become calm enough to do so 
— viz. three or four days after his incarceration — ^he wrote a 
long, dismal epistle to Lord Drelincourt, and also one ta Miss 
Aubrey, passionately reminding them both that he was, after all, 
of the same blood with themselves, only luck had gone for them 
and against him, and therefore he hoped they would " remember 
him, and do something to get him out of his trouble." He 
seemed to cling to them as though he had a claim upon them — 
instead of being himself Lord Drelincourt 's debtor to the 
amount of, at least, twenty thousand pounds, had his lordship, 
instead of inclining a compassionate ear to his entreaties; chosen 
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to fling his heavy claim into the scale against him. This, how- 
ever, was a view of the case which never occurred to poor Tit- 
mouse. Partly of their own accord, and partly at Miss Auhrey*s 
earnest entreaty. Lord Drelincourt and Mr Delamere went to 
the Kings Bench prison, and had a long interview with him— 
his lordship heing specially anxious to ascertain, if possible, 
whether Titmouse had been originally privy to the monstrous 
fraud, by means of which he had succeeded in possessing himself 
of Yatton, at so fearful a cost of suffering to those whom he had 
deprived of it. While he was chattering away, more after 
the fashion of a newly-caged ape than a man, with eager and 
impassioned tone and gesticulation-^ with a profuse usage of 
his favourite phraseology — " 'Pon my soul I " " 'Pon my life ! " 
'* By Jove ! " and of several shocking oaths, for which he was 
repeatedly and sternly rebuked by Lord Drelincourt, with what 
profound and melancholy interest did the latter regard the 
strange being before him, and think of the innumerable extraor- 
dinary things which he had heard concerning him I Here was 
the widowed husband of the Lady Cecilia, and son-in-law of the 
Earl of Dreddlington — -that broken pillar of pride I<r^broken, alas ! 
in the very moment of his imaginary magnificence I Here was 
the late member of parliament for the borough of Yatton, whose 
constituency had deliberately declared him possessed of their 
complete Qonfidenoe !^^on whose individual vote in parliament 
had several times depended the existence of the king's ministry, 
and the passing of measures of the greatest possible magnitude I 
This was he whom all society— ^even the most brilliant — ^had 
courted as a great lion — This was the some time owner of Yat- 
ton ! who had aspired to the hand of l^iss Aubrey ! who had for 
two years revelled in every conceivable species of luxury, splen- 
dour, and profligacy ! Here was the individual at whose instance — 
at whose nod — Lord Drelincourt had been deprived of his liberty, 
ruthlessly torn from the bleeding bosom of his family, and he and 
they for many many weary months subjected to the most harassing 
and heart-breaking privations and distresses I On quitting him, 
Lord Drelincourt put into his hand a ten-pound note, with which 
Titmouse seemed — though he dared not say so — ^not a little dis- 
appointed. His lordship and Mr Delamere were inclined, upon the 
whole, to believe that Titmouse had not been aware of his ille- 
gitimacy till the issue of the ecclesiastical proceedings was 
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known ; but from many remarks he let fall, they were satisfied 
that Mr Gammon must have been aware of the feust from a Terj 
early period — ^for Titmouse spoke freely of the constant mysteri- 
ous threats he was in the habit of receiying from Mr Gammon. 
Lord Drelincourt had promised Titmouse to consider in what 
way he could serve him ; and during the course of the day in- 
structed Mr Runnington to put the case into the hands of some 
attorney of the Insolvent Debtors' Court, with a view of endea- 
vouring to obtain for the unfortunate little wretch the *^ benefit 
of the Act*** As soon as the course of practice would admit of it, 
Mr Titmouse was brought up in the ordinary way before the 
court, which was quite crowded by persons either interested as 
creditors, or curious to see so celebrated a person as Tittle- 
bat Titmouse. The court was astounded at the sight of the 
number and magnitude of his liabilities—^ hundred thousand 
pounds at least! — against which he had nothing to set exi^pt the 
following items : — 

'' Cash lent Swindle O'Gibbet, Esq. U.P. . ^500 

Bo. do. Phelim O'Doodle, .... 200 

Bo. do. Micah M'Squash^ . . * . . • lOd'' 

— ^together with some other similar but lesser sums; but for none 
of them could he produce any vouchers, except for the sum lent 
to the Hon. Empty Belly, who had been ass enough to give him 
his I O U. Poor Titmouse's discharge was most vehemently 
opposed on the part of his creditors — particularly the three Jews 
^—whose frantic and indecorous conduct in open court occasioned 
the chief commissioner to order them to be twice removed. 
They would have had Titmouse remanded to the day of his 
death! After several adjourned and lengthened hearings, the 
court pronounced him not to be entitled to his discharge till 
he should have remained in prison for the space of eighteen 
calendar months ; on hearing which he burst into a fit of loud 
and bitter weeping, and was removed from court, wnnging his 
hands and shaking his head in perfect despair. As soon as this 
result had been communicated to Lord Drelincourt, (who had 
taken special care that his name should not be among those of 
Mr Titmouse's creditors,) he came to the humane determination 
of allowing him a hundred and fifty pounds a* year for his life, 
VOL. III. 2 li 
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payable weekly, to commence from the date of his being remand- 
ed to prison. For the first mon^h or so he spent all his weekly 
allowance in brandy and water and cigars, within three days after 
receiving it. Then he took to gambling with his fellow prison- 
ers 'f but, all of a sudden, he turned over quite a new leaf. The 
fact was, that he had become intimate with an unfortunate liter- 
ary hack, who used to procure small sums by writing articles for 
newspapers and magazines ; and at his suggestion, Titmouse fell 
to work upon several quires of foolscap : the following being the 
title given to his projected work by his new friend — 

Ups and Downs : 

Being 

Memoirs of My Life, 

by 

Tittlebat Titmouse, Esq., 
Late M.P. for Yatton." 

He got so far on with his task as to fill three quires of paper ; 
and it is a fact that a fashionable publisher got scent of the un- 
dertaking, came to the prison, and offered him ^ve hundred 
pounds for his manuscript, provided only that he would under- 
take that it should fill three volumes. This greatly stimulated 
Titmouse ; but unfortunately he fell ill before he had completed 
the first volume, and never, during the remainder of his confine- 
ment, recovered himself si^yficiently to proceed further with his 
labours. I once had an opportunity of glancing over what he 
had written, which was really very curious. I do not know what 
has since become of the manuscript. During the last month of 
his imprisonment he became intimate with a villanous young Jew 
attorney, who, under the pretence of commencing proceedings in 
the House of Lords (!) for the recovering of the Yatton property 
once more from Lord Drelincourt, contrived to get into his own 
pockets more than one-half of the weekly sum allowed by that 
nobleman to his grateful pensioner ! On the very day of his 
discharge. Titmouse went off straight to the lodgings of Mr 
Swindle O'Gibbet to demand payment of the five hundred pounds 
due to him from that gentleman, to whom he became a source of 
inconceivable vexation and torment. Following him about with 
a sort of insane and miserable pertinacity, Titmouse lay in wait 



TEN THOUSAND A-YEAR. 403 

for him now at his lodgings — ^then at the door of the House of 
Commons ; dogged him from the one point to the other ; assail- 
ed him with passionate entreaties and reproaches in the open 
street: went to the puhlic meetings over which Mr O'Gibhet 
presided, or where he spoke, (always on behalf of the rights of 
conscience and the liberty of th^ subject,) and would call out — 
" Pay me my five hundred pounds ! I want my money ! Where's 
my five hundred pounds?" on which Mr O'Gibbet would point 
to him, call him an *' impostor ! a liar! ** furiously adding that he 
was only hired by the enemies of the people to come and disturb 
their proceedings : whereupon (which was surely a new way of 
paying old debts) Titmouse was always shuffled about — his hat 
knocked over his eyes — and he was finally kicked out, and once 
or twice pushed down from the top to the bottom of the stairs. 
The last time that this happened, poor Titmouse's head struck 
with dreadful force against the banisters ; and he lay for some 
time stunned and bleeding. On being carried to a doctor's shop, 
he was shortly afterwards seized with a fit of epilepsy. This 
seemed to have given the finishing stroke to his shattered intel- 
lects ; for he sank soon afterwards into a state of idiocy. Through 
the kindness and at the expense of Lord Drelincourt, he was ad- 
mitted an inmate of a private lunatic asylum, in the Curtain Road, 
near Hoxton, where he still continues. He is very harmless ; 
and after dressing himself in the morning with extraordinary 
pains — ^never failing to have a glimpse visible of his white 
pocket-handkerchief out of the pocket in the breast of his sur- 
tout — nor to have his boots very brightly polished — ^he generally 
sits down with a glass of strong and warm toast and water, and 
a coloured straw, which he imagines to be brandy and water, 
and a cigar. He complained, at first, that the brandy and water 
was very weak ; but he is now reconciled to it, and sips his two 
tumblers daily with an air of tranquil enjoyment. When I last 
saw him he was thus occupied. On my approaching him, he 
hastily stuck his quizzing-glass into his eye, where it was retain- 
ed by the force of muscular contraction, while he stared at me 
with all his former expression of rudeness and presumption. 
'Twas at once a ridiculous and a mournful sight. 

I should have been very glad, if, consistently with my duty 
as an impartial historian, I could have concealed some discredit- 
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able features in the conduct of Mr Tag-rag, subsequently to bis 
unfortunate bankruptcy. I shall not, however, dwell upon them 
at greater length than is necessary. His creditors were so 
much dissatisfied with bis conduct, that not one of them could 
be prevailed upon to sign his certificate, by which means he was 
prevented from re-establishing himself in business, even had he 
been able to find the means of so doing; since, in the eye of our 
law, any business carried on by an uncertificated bankrupt, is 
carried on by him only as a trustee for his creditors. His 
temper getting more and more soured, he became at length quite 
Intolerable to his wife, whom he had married only for her for- 
tune, (£800, and the good- will of her late husband's business, as 
a retail draper and hosier, in Little Turn-stile, Holbom.) When 
he found that Mrs Tag-rag would not forsake her unhappy 
daughter, he snapped his fingers at her, and, I regret to say, 
told her that she and her daughter, and her respectable husband, 
might all go to the devil together — ^he must shift for himself ; 
and, in fact, he took himself off. Mr Dismal Horror found that 
he had made a sad business of it, in marrying Miss Tag-rag, 
who brought him two children in the first nineteen months, and 
seemed likely to go on at that rate for a long time to come, 
which made Mr Horror think very seriously of following the 
example of his excellent father-in-law — ^viz. deserting his wife* 
They had contrived to scrape together a bit of a day-school for 
young children, in Goswell Street ; but which was inadequate 
to the support of themselves, and also of Mrs Tag-rag, 
who had failed in obtaining the situation of pew-opener to a 
neighbouring dissenting chapel. The scheme he had conceived, 
he soon afterwards carried into effect; for, whereas he went out 
one day saying he should return in an hour's time, he neverthe- 
less did not return at all. Burning with zeal to display his 
pulpit talents, he took to street-preaching, and at length suc- 
ceeded in getting around him a crowd of hearers, many of them 
most serious and attentive pickpockets, with dexterous fingers 
and devout faces, wherever he held forth, which was principally 
in the neighbourhood of the Tower and Smithfield — ^tiU he was 
driven away by the police, who never interfered with his little 
farce till he sent his hat round, when, to preserve the peace, 
they would rush in, disperse the crowd, and take him into 
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custody to the police-offices, Tvhere, in spite of his eloquent 
defences, he several times got sentenced to three months' im* 
prisonment, as an incorrigihle disturher of the peace, and in 
league with the questionable characters, who — the police de- 
clared — were invariably members of every congregation he 
addressed. One occasion of his being taken into custody was 
rather a singular one : — Mr Tag-rag happened to be passing 
while he was holding forth, and, unable to control his fury, 
made his way immediately in front of the impassioned preacher ; 
and, sticking his fists in his side a-kimbo, exclaimed, *^Arent you 
a nice young man now ? " — which quite disconcerted his pious 
son-in-law, who threw his hymn-book in his father-in-law's face, 
which bred such a disturbance that the police rushed in, and 
took them both off in custody to the police-office, where such a 
scene ensued as beggars all description. What has since be- 
come of Mr Horror, I do not know ; but the next thing I heard 
of Mr Tag-rag was his entering into the employ of no other a 
person than Mr Huckaback, who had been for some time settled 
in a little shop in the neighbourhood of Leicester Square. 
Having, however, inadvertently shown in to Mr Huckaback one 
of the creditors to whom he had given special orders to be 
denied, that gentleman instantly turned him out of the shop, in 
a fury, without character or wages; which latter, however, 
Tag-rag soon compelled him, by the process of the Court of 
Requests, to pay him, being one week's entire salary. In pass- 
ing one day a mock auction, on the left-hand side of the 
Poultry, I could not help pausing to admire the cool effrontery 
with which the Jew in the box was putting up articles to sale to 
four patient puffers — his entire audience-— and who bid against 
one another in a very business-like way for every thing that was 
proposed for their consideration. What was my astonishment 
and concern, when one of the puffers, who stood with his back 
towards me, happened to look round for a moment, to discover 
in him my friend Mr Tag-rag ! I His hat was nicely brushed, 
but all the ^^nap^ was off; his coat was clean, threadbare, and 
evidently had been made for some other person ; under his arm 
was an old cotton umbrella; and in his hands, which were 
clasped behind him, were a pair of antiquated black gloves, 
doubled up, only for show, evidently not for use. Notwith- 
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standing, however, he had sunk thus low, there happened to 
him, some time afterwards, one or two surprising strokes of 
good fortune. First of all, he contrived to get a sum of three 
hundred pounds from one of his former dehtors, who imagined 
that Tag-rag was authorized hy his assignees to receive it. 
Nothing, however, of the kind ; and Tag-rag quietly opened a 
small shop in the neighbourhood of St George's in the East, 
and began to scrape together a tolerable business. Reading one 
day a flourishing speech in parliament, which had been delivered 
by a distinguished dissenter, on the atrocious enormity of calling 
upon Dissenters to pay Church-rates — ^it occurred to Mr Tag- 
rag as likely to turn out a good speculation, and greatly increase 
his business, if he were to become a martyr for conscience' sake; 
and after turning the thing about a good deal in his mind, he 
determined on refusing to pay the sum of eightpence-halfpenny, 
due in respect of a rate recently made for tjie repair of the 
church steeple, which was very nearly falling down. In a very 
civil and unctuous manner, he announced to the collector his 
determination to refuse the payment on strictly conscientious 
grounds. The collector expostulated — but in vain. Then came 
the amazed churchwardens — Tag-rag, however, was inflexible. 
The thing began to get wind, and the Rector, an amiable and 
learned man — and an earnest lover of peace in his parish — came 
to try his powers of persuasion — but in vain ; 'twas impossible to 
divert Mr Tag-rag's eye from the glorious crown of martyrdom he 
had resolved upon earning. Then he called on the minister of the 
congregation where he " worshipped," and with tears and agitation 
unbosomed himself upon the subject, and besought his counsel. 
The intelligent and pious minister got excited ; so did his lead- 
ing people. A meeting was called at his chapel, the result of 
which was, a declaration that Mr Tag-rag's conduct was most 
praiseworthy and noble, and that he deserved to be supported. 
Several leading members of the congregation, who had never 
dealt with him before, suddenly became customers of his. The 
upshot of the matter was, that after a prodigious stir, Mr Tag- 
rag became a victim in right earnest ; and was taken into custody 
by virtue of a writ De Contumace Capiendoy amidst the indignant 
sympathy and admiration of all those enlightened persons who 
shared his opinion. In a twinkling he shot up, as it were, into 
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the air like a rocket, and became popular, beyond his most san- 
guine expectations. The name of the first Church-rate martyr 
went the round of every paper in the United Kingdom ; and at 
length came out a lithographed likeness of his odious face, with 
his precious autograph appended, so — 

" Thomas Tag-rag, Church- Rate martyr." 
Subscriptions were entered into on his behalf ; and as they were 
paid into his hands from time to time, he kept quietly increasing 
his purchases of linen drapery and enlarging his business, in a 
most decisive and satisfactory manner. Nothing could exceed 
the accounts brought in to the poor martyr of the extent to which 
his custom was increasing ; for in each window of his shop hung 
a copy of his portrait, attracting the eye of every passenger. 
But he was not the only person who rejoiced in this state of 
things ; there being others who had a deep stake in his success, 
and whom he had not at first adverted to, viz. his assignees — 
to whom belonged, in point of law, the rattling business he was 
carrying on, and who were watching his movements with lively 
interest. He was suddenly struck dumb with dismay and aston- 
ishment when he heard of this unexpected issue of the affair ; 
and began to fear that he had missed his providential way. His 
assignees, however, seemed to think that they had got into theirs 
— and enlarged the premises, and greatly increased the stock, 
profiting by the continually augmenting popularity of Tag-rag. 
From the moment of his making this dismal discovery, his ardour 
in the Great Cause wonderfully declined; and he would have 
jumped at any decent excuse for getting out of the thing alto- 
gether. And, indeed, when he came to think of it — where was 
the difficulty ? He had fought a good fight — he had maintained 
a great principle — ^he had borne the heat and burden of the day. 
But while the martyr was thus musing within himself, powerful 
forces were coming into the field to his .succour — viz. the Society 
for the Promotion of Civil and Religious Discord ; who having 
caused all the proceedings against Tag-rag to be laid before an 
ambitious little Radical barrister, he discovered a fatal flaw in 
them — viz. that in the Significavity the word " Bishop" was 
spelled " Bisop," (i* e. without the " h.") The point was argued 
with prodigious pertinacity, and incredible ingenuity, by four 
counsel on each side ; each party vehemently declaring that if he 
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failed, the laws of England would be shaken to their yerj fbuti'^ 
dation, which of course not a little agitated the court. After 
great deliberation, the objection, ** being in farour of liberty,^ 
was held to prevail ; all the proceeding^ were quashed i and Mr 
Tag-rag consequently declared entitled to his discharge* On 
this he was invited to a grand tea-party by the leading friends of 
the voluntary principle, given in Hackney Fields^ where amidst 
a concourse of at least a hundred souls, (including Women and chil- 
dren,) Tag-rag (inwardly shuddering, however, at the thought) 
avowed himself ready to go again to the stake, ** if Providence 
should require it." That seemed not, however, likely to be the 
case ; for the churchwardens, having already had to pay some 
£730 odd in the shape of costs, resolved never to meddle with 
him any more. He succeeded in prevailing on his assignees to 
take him into the shop, in order to carry on the business upon 
their account, and as their servant— ^for which they allowed him 
two pounds a-week. Out of this, however, he was soon after 
compelled by the parish authorities to allow twelve shillings 
a-week to Mrs Tag-rag ; and on making her the first payment, 
he spit in the poor woman's &ce ! Doctor Johnson used to say 
that pairiotwn was the last refuge of a scoundrel. Now-a-days, 
however, it is Ckurch-^'ate Martyrdom; and Tag-rag has had 
many imitators. 

I must not, however, conclude this part of my long history, 
without adverting to what befell the surviving partners of Mr 
Gammon, namely, Messrs Quirk and Snap. The former had 
horrible misgivings as to the true cause of Mr Ganunon*s death 
— ^having a strange inward persuasion that he had destroyed 
himself. When he heard, very suddenly, from the laundress of 
Mr Gammon's death he w^ seized with a fit of trembling that 
lasted for several days. He dared not attend the funeral — or go 
to Mr Gammon's chambers while his corpse lay there. Mr Snap, 
however, had younger and firmer nerves ; and resolved to gpratify 
his natural and very delicate curiosity, by seeing how Mr Gam- 
mon looked in his coffin. The day after the enlightened coroner's 
inquest had been held, therefore, he went to the chambers for that 
purpose, and was shown by the sobbing laundress into the silent 
and gloomy bed-room where the remiuns of Mr Gammon lay 
awaiting burial. The coffin lay on tressels near the window, 
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wLich of course was darkened ; and Mr Snap, having taken off 
his hat, removed the coffin-lid and the face-cloth, and there was 
the cold stern countenance of Mr Gammon, hefore him I In 
spite of himself, Mr Snap tremhled as he looked, and for a 
moment douhted whether, in gazing at the yellow effiffy of him 
that waSy he was really looking at the late Mr Gammon ; so fixed, 
so rigid, were the features — so contracted of their proportions, 
and disfigured hj the close-fitting frilled cap. What determina- 
tion was yet visible in the compressed lips ! The once keen and 
flashing eyes of Mr Gammon, were now hid for ever beneath the 
heavy and clammy eyelids ; and the ample brow was no longer 
furrowed by the workings of the active and powerful spirit which 
had '< jumped the world to come I " Mr Snap gazed for several 
minutes in silence, and his heart beat a little quicker than usual. 

<< Oh, sir I " sobbed the laundress at length, as she too advan- 
ced to look again at the countenance of her deceased master, and 
from which she seldom took her eyes long together when alone 
— << he was the kindest and best of men ] He was indeed ! " Mr 
Snap said nothing, but presently took hold of the cold, thin, stiff 
fingers of Mr Gammon's right hand, squeezed them gently, and 
replaced the hand in its former position. 

^* I hope he's happy, dear soull" cried the laundress, gazing 
at him through her tears. 

^' Yes, of course he is-^no doubt," replied Mr Snap in a some>- 
what lower tone of voice than he had spoken in before, and slowly 
returned to the sitting-room, whither the laundress followed him 
as soon as she had replaced the face- cloth and coffin-lid. 

" Got a drop of brandy in the room, Mrs Brown ?" he enquir- 
ed, and passed his hand across his face, which had grown very 

pale. 

She gave him what he asked for ; he drank it, and sighed. 
" Devilish ugly look that cap gives him — eh, Mrs Brown ? 

Hardly knew him." 

" Ay, poor soul ; but it don't much signify how the face looks 

if the heart's all right. He was always so kind to me ; I shall 

never get another master like him !" 

" Died very suddenly, Mrs Brown ; didn't he ? " 
<« Ay, he did, sir I His troubles broke his heart !" 
VOL. ni. 2 M 
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<< He'd quite enough of them to do so l** replied Snap sig^fi* 
cantlj, and took his departure. He was one of the few who 
attended the funeral, and the day on which it took place was the 
gloomiest he had ever known. 

Mr Gammon heing gone, old Mr Quirk seemed to have quite 
lost the use of his head, and could attend to nothing. As for 
** the matters in the affidavits," which he had heen ordered hj 
the Court of Sling's Bench to answer, it was impossible to do so. 
except by acknowledging the facts they stated to be true ; and 
he was, in the ensuing term, struck off the roll of attorneys, and 
ceased to be any longer a " gentleman, one of the attorneys of 
our lord the king, before the king himself.'' In short, he was 
completely broken up. He was quickly compelled to part with 
Alibi House — in fact, with all his property ; and very nearly 
escaped being thrown into a prison, there to end his days. Du- 
ring the last week of his stay at Alibi House, while all his effects, 
were being sold, he was observed to sit down for hours together 
before a certain picture covered with black crape ; and once or 
twice he lifted up the crape, and gazed with a horrid look at the 
object before him, as if he was meditating something very mys- 
terious and dismal. Nothing, however, happened. If he had ever 
wished to hang himself, he never could succeed in screwing his 
courage up to the sticking -place. He prevailed on a friend to. 
buy in for him that particular picture ; and it was almost the only 
article that he took with him to the small lodgings to which he. 
removed with his daughter, on the sale of Alibi House. As for 
poor Miss Quirk, I pity her from my very soul ; for, though 
rather a weak girl, she was perfectly good-natured; and the 
reader will probably join in my indignation against Mr Toady 
Hug, when he hears that that gentleman, on seeing the unfortu- 
nate turn which affairs took with Miss Quirk, owing to no fault 
of hers, at the very moment when he ought to have clung closest 
to the ppor g^l, deserted her, after having been engaged to be 
married to her ever since the period of her having been disap- 
pointed of the affections of Mr Titmouse. It was, however, the 
business of the firm of Quirk, Gammon, and Snap, that he had 
desired to marry ; and finding that it no longer existed, he con- 
sidered himself justified in rescinding the contract, on the ground 
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of a failure of consideration. Snap, hearing of this, instantly 
tendered his own << heart" in lieu of that of Mr Hug — and was 
accepted. He kept this very quiet, however, till the fate of the 
action for a hreach of promise of marriage, which he persuaded 
Miss Quirk to allow him to hring in her name against Mr Hug, 
should have heen decided — as it soon was ; for I should have 
mentioned that no attempt had heen made hy any one to strike 
Snaip off the rolls. He retained a Mr Heartbreak, a most elo- 
quent counsel in such cases : and as Mr Toady Hug defended 
himself in what he imagined to be avery splendid speech, the 
jury immediately found a verdict against him of five hundred 
pounds — a little fortune for Miss Quirk, if Hug could have paid 
it. But the fact was, that he could not ; and after a long nego- 
tiation between Snap and him, it was settled that there should be 
a sort of secret partnership between them ; and that Hug should 
work out the damages, by doing Mr Snap's business for a quar- 
ter only of the proper fees — ^the full fee, however, for appear- 
ance's sake among his brethren, was to be marked on his brief 
Shortly i^ter this Snap got married, and took a little house in 
Saffron Hill, only two doors from the old office ; and, as he had 
always anxiously cultivated the acquaintance of the leading thieves, 
he soon got into a very respectable connexion. A year after- 
wards, Mrs Snap made him the happy father of a quaint-looking 
little child; which, being a boy, his father, out of reverence for 
his deceased friend and partner, Mr Gammon, caused to be 
christened by the name of '' OUy Snap.** Old Mr Quirk lingered 
on for about a couple of years longer, most inconveniently to 
Snap, when he died of a broken heart ; and as Snap assisted in 
depositing the revered remains of his father-in-law in St Andrew's 
churchyard, he could not help thinking within himself what a 
horrid bore it would be were the old gentleman to get up again, 
and come back and establish himself for another couple of years 
in their little back parlour ! 

Let us now, however, turn to characters worthier of our 
notice, of our sympathy, and our congratulation. 

Two or three days after the assembling of the new parliament, 
Lord Drelincourt was introduced by two of his brother barons, 
(one of whom was Lord De la Zouch,) with the usual formalities, 
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into the House of Lords. As he stood at the table while bein^ 
sworn in, tranquil and dignified, there was such an expression of 
noble simplicity and goodness in his features — which had not 
even then, however, entirely lost the traces of the anxiety and 
suffering through which he had passed during the last three 
years — as touched me to the very soul, and I fervently wished 
him health and long life to enjoy his new honours. He looked 
quite commanding in his ample ermine and scarlet robes ; and 
having taken the pen which was tendered him, and inscribed on 
the roll the name " Dbelincourt" — (that of very nearly the 
most ancient barony in England) — and formally taken his seat 
on the barons' bench, and received the congratulations of his 
brother peers who came crowding around him — ^he stepped up to 
the woolsack, and grasped with silent energy the hand of the new 
Lord Chancellor, Lord Wolstenholme, who, dignified and com- 
manding in his appearance and bearing, and familiar with his 
position as if he had occupied it for more years than he haddai^s, 
welcomed the newly-introduced peer with infinite warmth and 
cordiality. This was Sir Charles Wolstenholme, the Attorney- 
General of a few short months before, and he to whose masterly 
ability and unwavering friendship Lord Drelincourt was mainly, 
if not indeed altogether, indebted for the position which he then 
occupied. They sat talking together for some time ; and the 
Chancellor happening to mention the ludicrous and yet intoler- 
able pressure to which he was subject for every thing he had to 
give away — particularly in the limngs which fell to his disposal — 
he instanced a small one in Devonshire of four hundred a-year, 
of which he had had notice only two hours before coming to the 
House, since which time he had had a dozen applications for it 
from peers present. ** Now, as a small memento of to-day, Dre- 
lincourt," said he, with a smile, " can you give me the name of 
any man that in your judgment wants, and would suit, such a 
living ?** 

" Oh, my dear Lord Chancellor 1 * replied Lord Drelincourt, 
with eager delight, " I know a man — a very able, exemplary, 
starving friend of mine, Mr Neville — ^the Rev. Ralph Neville. He 
will do honour to your choice ! " 

" 'Tis his I" replied the Chancellor ; " give me his name and 
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address — he shall have it offered him this very eTening, if he 
lives in town." 

Lord Drelincourt, overjoyed, wrote down Mr Neville's name 
and address, and gave it to the Chancellor ; and having reminded 
him that their dinner hour was seven precisely that day, (the 
Chancellor had been for some days engaged to dinner with 
him,) Lord Drelincourt somewhat hastily quitted the House, 
resolved to be himself the first bearer to poor Mr Neville 
of the delightful intelligence of his promotion. His car- 
riage, with Lady Drelincourt and Miss Aubrey in it, had been 
standing for some time near the House, awaiting his return, 
in order to drive once or twice round the Park before dinner ; 
but you may guess the kind of transport with which they heard 
him give directions for their being driven to St George's in 
the East, and the object of his errand. When Lord Drelin- 
court's equipage — simple and elegant, and with the coronet 
painted on the panels so small as not to challenge the observation 
of every passenger — drew up opposite the humble lodgings of Mr 
Neville, he and his little sick wife were sitting at tea, for which 
purpose he had a few minutes before propped her up upon the sofa, 
on which she was obliged to recline during the greater part of 
each day. Prettily flustered were both of them on seeing the 
carriage roll up, the steps let down, and hearing Lord Drelin- 
court, followed quickly by Lady Drelincourt and Miss Aubrey, 
(it was the first time that they had seen the former two except 
as Mr and Mrs Aubrey,) knock at the door. Oh, how sweet 
was the office of communicating such intelligence as that which 
they brought to Mr and Mrs Neville ! He, on hearing it, turned 
immediately, and as it were instinctively, to his pale suffering 
wife, with full eye and quivering lip — and she returned the look 
he gave her. Well he knew that the true source of her frail 
health was their privation and miserably straitened circumstances, 
and that the intelligence which they had just received, would, 
as it were* pour into the broken heart the oil of gladness and of 
health. There was not the slightest change in the deportment 
of his distinguished visitors ; but his own was, in spite of all he 
could do to the contrary, consciously subdued, and a little em- 
barrassed. What thankfulness was in his heart I How was the 
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great, barren, firowning world around him, turned into a smiling 
paradise ! No longer would thej be unable to supply their few 
and modest wants ! No longer deny themselves the innocent 
enjoyments of life, and cheerful intercourse with society ! Soon 
would he be in the independent exercise of the delightful duties 
of the pastoral office ! And what a thoughtfiilness of their humble 
interests had been evinced by Lord Drelincourt in the first mo- 
ments of his own excitement and triumphs ! To all parties, that 
was, indeed, an occasion of the outgoing of hearts towards each 
other ; and Lord and Lady Drelincourt, before leaving, had 
insisted on seeing Mr and Mrs Neville at dinner in Dover Street, 
before they left town, as they expected would shortly be the 
case. 

As I have already intimated. Lord Drelincourt had that even- 
ing a select dinner party ; and there was a little incident con- 
nected with it, which will also, I think, serve to set forth the 
considerate good-nature of Lord Drelincourt. His guests con- 
sisted of the Lord Chancellor and Lady Wolsteuholme, Lord 
and Lady De la Zouch, Mr Delamere, three or four other friends, 
Mr Runnington, and a Mr Staveley, a former fellow pupil of 
Lord Drelincourt's, and whom he had left still studying closely 
in the chambers of Mr Mansfield. Lord Drelincourt had always 
entertained a very friendly feeling towards Mr Staveley, who 
was a young man of very strong understanding, great industry, 
sound principle, and perfect frankness and simplicity of charac^ 
ter. Mr Aubrey had from the first observed the depression of 
spirits to which his companion was subject, and which, in the 
course of their subsequent unreserved communications with each 
other, he had discovered to be occasioned by the sad precarious- 
ness of his pecuniar/ circumstances, and the absence of all pro- 
spect or apparent chance of professional connexion. It seemed 
that the relative by whose liberality he had been enabled to enter 
himself a student at Lincoln's Inn, and become a pupil of Mr 
Mansfield's, had died suddenly, leaving his nephew almost totally 
destitute. Was it not likely that he was just such a person as would 
excite the yearning sympathies of his now ennobled fellow-student? 
Indeed it was so; and the reason of Lord Drelincourt's asking him 
to dinner on the present occasipn was, to give him a personal in- 
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troduction to two individuals capable of being hereafter of vast 
service to any candidate (possessed of industry, energy, aad 
talent) for professional business and distinction; namefyy Mr 
Runnington, as a solicitor of first-rate professional einiliefM*^ 
great personal respectability, and amiability of character — and 
the Lord Chancellor ; with both of whom, as may easily be be- 
lieved, Lord Drelincourt had great personal influence. Mr 
Staveley was the first guest that arrived, and he found Lord 
Drelincourt alone in the drawing-room. His lordship seized the 
Opportunity of conversing with his friend unrestrainedly upon the 
topics above alluded to, and of assuring him that he might al- 
ways rely on any good offices which it might be in his lordship's 
power to perform for him. He spoke to his desponding compan- 
ion in a tone of earnest and inspiriting encouragement. << Come, 
eome, my dear Staveley," said he, " exporrige frontem ! It would 
seem to be the tendency of close and solitary legal study to make 
a man despond, and distrust its utility I But — ^go straight on. 
Constancy, honour, industry, and talent, will inevitably clear the 
way for their possessor, and also in due time force him forward. 
Ah I believe me, I know what your feelings are ; for very recently 
I shared them, but always endeavoured to master them. As for the 
want of a connexion, I can only say that I knew but one attorney 
and solicitor in all London — my own — ^a Mr Runnington, (who 
dines with me to-day;) but had I known none, I should not 
have been disheartened, so long as I had health of body and 

mind, and the means of pursuing my studies" Here Lord 

Drelincourt's quick ear caught a faint and half-suppressed sigh, 
uttered by his companion. — '< I did my best while engaged in 
the study of the law, and am sure that I shall never have occa- 
sion to regret it ; and I frankly tell you, Sfaveley, I was as poor 
as a church mouse the whole time — over head and ears in debt ; 
and, but for the kindness of this very Mr Runnington, who lent 
me three hundred pounds, I never could have entered Mr Mans- 
field's chambers, or formed your acquaintance." — While saying 
this, Lord Drelincourt was looking very keenly indeed at his 
companion. — << The law," continued his lordship, <' is a noble 
profession I I should have become an enthusiast in it had I con- 
tinued to devote myself to its study and practice ; — ^by the way, 
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will you accept, as a little memento of our friendship — which 
I trust you will not permit to be broken off, Staveley — ^my few 
law-books ? Of course, I have no further occasion for those 

which relate to the more practical " Here one of the doors 

opened, and Lady Drelincourt and Miss Aubrey entered, looking 
each of them exceedingly lovely, and receiving Mr Staveley with 
a charming cordiality and courtesy, for they had often heard 
Lord Drelincourt mention his name. The other guests then 
made their appearance in quick succession ; and Lord Drelin- 
court made a point of introducing Mr Staveley, in very flatter* 
ing terms, to the Chancellor, who received him with great 
urbanity, as indeed did Mr Runnington. 'Twas truly a delight- 
ful dinner party — ^all were in high spirits. As for the Lord 
Chancellor, he took an opportunity during the evening of press- 
ing on Lord Drelincourt the acceptance of an important office 
under the new government— one which they were exceedingly 
anxious to have satisfactorily filled, and to which would be an- 
nexed a seat in the cabinet. Lord Drelincourt, however, firmly 
declined the brilliant offer, on the plea of the repose which he 
felt to be requisite, both for his family and himself, and also the 
attention due to his private affairs, to which it would be neces* 
sary to devote his personal superintendence for some time to 
come. But to return for a mcNnent to Mr Staveley. Soon 
after he had sat down to breakfast the next morning, a servant 
of Lord Drelincourt^s brought to his chambers a small parcel, 
which, in £etct, consisted of the books of which his lordship had 
begged his acceptance overnight. With what peculiar interest 
did Mr Staveley glance over them, finding in every page the 
slight pencil marks, evidencing the careful reading of Lord 
Drelincourt! In laying down the first book which he had 
opened, something fell from it upon the floor, which, on his 
picking it up, proved to be a letter addressed to himself, in the 
handwriting of Lord Drelincourt^ On opening it, what were 
his feelings on seeing it contain an enclosure of a draft on his 
lordship's banker for the sum of £300, which he begged Mr 
Staveley to accept as a loan, to be repaid whenever and however 
he might think fit ; and in terms of the most earnest delicacy, 
reminding him of the circumstance which his lordship had named 
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overnight— namely, his own acceptance of a similar sum from 
Mr Rmmington. Mr Staveley coloured under a conflict of emo- 
tions, which subsided quickly into one strong and deep feeling of 
gratitude towards his truly noble and generous friend ; and that 
morning he wrote a letter, acknowledging in fitting terms the 
munificent act of Lord Drelincourt, and enclosing his note of 
hand for the amount ; both of which, however, on his receiving 
them, Lord Drelincourt, with a good-natured smile, put into the 
fire, that there might exist no evidence whatever of the transac- 
tion between himself and Mr Staveley. His lordship did not 
even take Ladg^ Drelincourt in this matter into his confidence. 

At length every arrangement had been made in London for 
their quitting it, and at Yatton for their arrivaL The last 
article of furniture, a magnificent piano for Lady Drelincourt, 
had gone down a fortnight before. Lord and Lady De la Zouch, 
together with Mr Delamere, had been at Fotheringham for 
some time ; and the accounts they gave in their letters of the 
scene which might be expected on the memorable occasion of 
Lord Drelincourt's taking possession of Yatton, threw them all 
in1;o a flutter of excitement. From Mr Delamere's accounts, it 
would seem as if the day of their arrival was to be a sort of 
jubilee. He himself had been to and fro twenty times between 
Yatton and Fotheringham ; an entire unanimity of feeling ex- 
isted, it seemed, with reference to all the leading arrangements, 
between himself, Mr Griffiths, Dr Tatham, Lord and Lady De 
la Zouch, and the Earl and Countess of Oldacre, whom it had 
been deemed expedient to take into their confidence upon the 
occasion ; and a difficult negotiation concerning a certain fine 
military band, belonging to a regiment stationed only eleven miles 
off, had been brought to a most satisfactory termination ! Dr 
Tatham wrote letters to them, especially to Miss Aubrey, almost 
every day, and, in fact, they all began to imagine themselves 
already at Yatton, and in the midst of the delicious bustle that 
was going on there. 

At length, the long-expected day for their setting off arrived — 
the 5th day of May 18 — . About ten o'clock in the forenoon might 
have been seen standing, opposite Lord Drelinoourt's door in 
Dover Street, two roomy travelling carriages and four. Several 
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newly-engaged servants had gone down two or three days before, 
in charge of a large van full of luggage ; and in the first carriage 
were going only Lord and Lady Drelincourt and Miss Aubrey, 
his lordship's valet and Lady Drelincourt's maid sitting in the 
rumble behind ; while the second carriage was occupied by little 
Charles and Agnes, and their attendants, together with Harriet, 
Miss Aubrey's faithful and pretty little maid. Every things 
being at length ready, the word was given, crack went the whips, 
and away they rolled on their memorable and exciting journey. 
There was an evident air of expectation and interest along the 
road, for a long while before they approached Yattqp ; for in fact it 
was generally known that Lord Drelincourt, who, it was believed, 
had passed through a series of romantic adventures, was going 
down to take possession of the ancient family estate in Yorkshire. 
How the hearts of the travellers yearned towards the dear old 
familiar objects on each side of the road, which, as they advanced 
at a rapid pace, they passed with increasing frequency I At 
length they reached the last posting-house, which was within 
twelve miles of Yatton, and where there were manifest symptoms 
of preparation and excitement. Eight very fine horses were 
brought out in a twinkling, and the harness appeared both new 
and gay. Mrs Spruce, the landlady, together with her two 
daughters, all of them dressed with unusual smartness, stood at 
the inn door, curtsying repeatedly: and on Lady Drelincourt 
and Kate seeing them, they beckoned them to the carriage door, 
and enquired after their health, with such a kindness and interest 
in their manner as almost brought tears into their eyes. 

" So you have not forgotten us, Mrs Spruce ? " asked Lord 
Drelincourt with a gay smile, as they handed a couple of glasses 
of water into the carriage, at the request of Lady Drelincourt 
and Kate, who were evidently getting very nervous with their 
proximity to Yatton, and the exciting scenes which there awaited 
them. 

" Oh, my lord, forgotten your lordship 1 No, my ladies, not 
for one minute since the dismal day you all went — my lord! 
There's such a stir, my ladies, along the road — ^you'll see it all 
when you get a mile further on ! — Of course, your lordship and 
your ladyships know what's going to be done at the Hall- 
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" Ah, ah I SO I hear! Well — ^g^od-day, Mrs Spruce !" cried 
Lord Drelincourt, and the next moment they had dashed off in 
their last stage, and at a thundering* pace to he sure. It was 
nearly twelve o'clock at noon, and the day was hright and beauti- 
ful — and there was a fresh and exhilarating breezejstirring, that 
oft came laden with the rich scents of summer fields. 

^ Oh Agnes ! oh Kate ! what a contrast is this to the day on 
which our horses' heads, two years ago, were turned the other 
way !" exclaimed Lord Drelincourt ; but received only a faint 
reply, for his companions were getting excited and restless with 
the rapidly increasing evidences of excitement on the road. As 
they advanced they overtook vehicles of every description, all 
containing people in gay holyday trim, and all with their horses' 
heads turned one way ; viz. towards the great centre of attraction, 
Yatton. At length the increasing number of carriages, chaises, 
cars, gig9> vans, carts, waggons — many of them decked with 
ribands, flowers, and laurel boughs — compelled them to slacken 
their speed, and gave them fuller opportunities of witnessing the 
joyful enthusiasm with which their approach was greeted. 
Already they heard, or imagined they heard, from the direction of 
Yatton, the sounds of voices and music. 

<< I'm sure, Charles, I shall cry like a child" — quoth Kate, her 
eyes suddenly filling with tears ; and such was the case also with 
Lady Drelincourt. 

« And what, ICate,. if you do ? " cried her brother joyfully, 
kissing and embracing them affectionately* 

" Charles I Charles ! — I declare there's old Granny Grimston-— - 
it is indeed I " cried Kate eagerly, as they passed an old-fashioned 
market'Cart, in which sat, sure enough, the good creature Miss 
Aubrey had mentioned, beside her daughter, to whom Kate 
waved her hand repeatedly — for the former had been an old pen- 
sioner of the late Mrs Aubrey's. 

Oh, what a sight burst upon them when they came to the 
turning of the road which brought them full in view of Yatton 

^the village and the Hall I They came, too, to a dead stand-still 

—'twas impossible to get on for some time, for they seemed to 
have got suddenly into the middle of some great fair! What a 
shout rent the air I Boughs of laurel were waving in all direc-* 
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tions, with wreaths and ribands I Beautiful nosegays were fiun^ 
in through the carriage windows by men, women» and even chil- 
dren, all dressed in their best and gayest attire! Here was 
formed an equestrian procession that was to precede them into 
YattoD, consisting of some hundred stout Yorkshire yeomen, 
chiefly tenants of Lord Drelincourt and his neighbours. Louder 
and louder came the shouts of welcome from all quarters, before 
and behind, intermingled at length, as they entered the village, 
with the clash and clangour of cymbab, the thundering of drums, 
the sounds of trumpets, trombones, clarionets, and shrill inspirit-* 
ing fifes. 'Twas really most exciting, and Lady Drelincourt and 
Kate were already amply fulfilling their own predictions. Theiv 
carriage suddenly stopped for some moments ; and a louder shout 
than had yet been heard burst around them, while the fine military 
band approached playing '* Rule Britannia I " followed by a proces- 
sion of at least two hundred horsemen, headed by Dclamere, and all 
wearing his bright blue election colours ! He thrust his hand into 
the carriage, and grasping those of each of them, again rode off. 
Here an attempt was made to take the horses out of Lord Dre- 
lincourt's carriage, which he peremptorily forbade, acknowledg- 
ing, however, the affectionate enthusiasm which prompted the 
proposal, by repeatedly bowing in all directions as they passed 
down* the village. Flags and branches of laurel huDg from 
almost every window, and the crowd had become so great as to 
prevent them frequently from moving on for more than a minute 
or two together. At length they saw the dear old church, with 
its long, thin, grey spire — ^no doubt its little bells were ringing 
as loudly as they could be rung, but they could not be heard ; 
for the band at that moment, when within a few yards of the 
park gates, struck up in fine style the inspiriting air of ^' The 
King shall hae his ain again ! " A great number of carriages 
were drawn up on each side of the entrance to the park, and the 
high antique iron gates and stone pillars were covered with 
wreaths of flowers and branches of laurel. Immediately within 
the gates, on each side, upon forms and stools, sat about a dozen 
of the oldest tenants on the estate, male and female, who, on the 
approach of Lord Drelincourt, lifted up their hands feebly to- 
wards heaven, while tears ran down their eyes, and they implored 
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a blessing on those who were re-entering their own, after so long 
and cruel a separation from it. But here the eager and affec- 
tionate eyes of the travellers lit upon an object infinitely more 
interesting and affecting than any they had yet seen — 'twas th^ 
venerable figure of Dr Tatham, who, with his hat off, stood wiA 
his hand and his face elevated momentarily towards heaven, im- 
ploring a blessing upon those who were entering. Lord Drelin- 
eourt instantly called for the carriage-door to be opened, and, 
within a moment or two's time, he had grasped the little Doctor's 
hands in his own; and Lady Drelincourt and Kate, having 
also hastily alighted, had thrown their arms aroiuid him, and 
kissed him with the feelings of two daughters towards a fond and 
venerated father. The little Doctor was quite overcome, and 
eould scarcely say a word — indeed, they were all much excited. 
At this point came up Mr Delamere, who had dismounted at 
the gate, and placing Kate's arm hastily, and with a proud and 
triumphant air, within his own, while Lady Drelincourt was 
supported between her husband and Dr Tatham, the two chil- 
dren following, with their attendants, immediately behind — in this 
manner they approached the Hall, each side of the avenue being 
lined with the gaily- dressed gentry of the neighbourhood, col- 
lected from far and wide. When they reached the fine old 
gateway, there shot up suddenly into the air, upon a flag- staff 
planted upon the centre of the turret, a splendid crimson banner, 
while the band within the court-yard struck up the spirit-stirring 
air, one which no Englishman can listen to without excitement 
— " See the Conquering Hero comes I" The moment that they 
had passed under the old gateway, what a gay and brilliant scene 
presented itself! Upon the steps fronting the door, and indeed 
all around, stood the most distinguished persons in the county, 
ready to greet the new-comers. There was the Lord- Lieutenant 
of the county, the High Sheriff, two of the county Members — 
Catholics and Protestant — ^high Tories and high Whigs — there 
they were — ^the high-bom, the beautiful — the gifted, the good — 
all crowding with eager and enthusiastic welcome around those 
who were thus returning to their own, after so extraordinary 
and infamous an exclusion and banishment. To Lady Drelin- 
court, to Miss Aubrey, to Lord Drelincourt himself, amidst the 
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overpowering excitement of the moment, it appeared as though 
they were in a vivid and dazzling dream, and they felt completely 
confused and bewildered. Lady De la Zouch, and one or two 
others of their considerate friends, observing the painful excite- 
ment under which Lady Drelincourt and Miss Aubrey were 
labouring, succeeded in withdrawing them for a while from the 
tumultuous and splendid scene into their chambers. 

A splendid cold collation was spread in the hall for the imme- 
diate friends and guests of Lord Drelincourt, while an immense 
entertainment, of a more substantial description, was prepared 
under an awning, upon the beautiful terrace at the back of the 
Hall, for about three hundred people, consisting principally of 
the tenantry, their families and friends. (Half-a-dozen feasts 
were going on in the village, for those who were necessarily ex- 
cluded from the terrace tables.) The substantial business of the 
day — ^viz. feasting — was to commence, both for gentle and simple, 
at three o'clock, shortly before which period Lady Drelincourt 
and Miss Aubrey appeared in the drawing-room, and then in the 
hall, infinitely the better for their refreshing toilets. *Tis true 
that their eyes looked somewhat impaired by the excessive emo- 
tions occasioned by the events of the day — ^for they had both been 
several times, during their brief absence, on the verge of hysterics ) 
yet for all that they looked a pair of as lovely women as dear 
Old England, rich in delicate beauty as it is, could produce. 
They both wore plain white muslin dresses, with small blue 
rosettes, which Lady De la Zouch had intimated would give a 
certain person infinite gratification-meaning the new member 
for the borough ; for his colours were blue — ^whereof there was a 
modest glimpse in his own surtout. Lord Drelincourt also ap- 
peared greatly the better for his visit to his dressing-room, and 
was in the highest possible spirits — as well he might be, amidst 
a scene so glorious and triumphant as that around him ; all peo- 
ple, high and low, rich and poor, without distinction of party, 
vying with one another in doing him honour, and welcoming him 
back to the halb of his ancestors. At length, it being announced 
that all was in readiness, before sitting down to their own ban- 
quet. Lord Drelincourt, with Lady Drelincourt on one arm and 
his sister on the other, and followed by Dr Tatham, Mr Run- 
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ningtOD, and almost all his guests, passed along under the old 
archwaj that led over the bridge to the terrace, in order that the 
Doctor might say g^ace before the feast began : and the instant 
that Lord and Ladj Drelincourt and Miss Aubrey made their 
appearance, the shouting and clapping of hands, and waving of 
handkerchiefis, that ensued, defies description, completely over- 
powered Lady Drelincourt and Kate, and somewhat disturbed 
the equanimity of Lord Drelincourt himself. 'Twas several 
minutes before the least cessation occurred. At length, however, 
Mr Griffiths, the steward, who was to preside on the occasion, 
succeeded in directing attention to Dr Tatham, who stood un* 
covered ready to say grace, which he did as soon as there wa« a 
decent approach to silence ; he, and those who had accompanied 
him, then returning to the Hall. What a prodigious onslaught 
was instantly made on the enormous masses of beef, boiled and 
roast — ^the hams, the tongues, the fowls — and all the innumerable 
other good things which were heaped upon those hospitable 
tables. There was ale ad libitum ; and, in addition to that, a 
bottle of port and of sherry to each mess of four, which latter 
viands, however, were generally reserved for the business that 
was to take place after the substantial part of the feast had been^ 
discussed. 

According to a previous arrangement, about four o'clock in- 
timation was given to the vast party upon the terrace, that Lord 
Drelincourt, accompanied by his guests, would come and take 
their seats for a short time at the head of the tables — ^his lord- 
ship occupying the place of Mr Griffiths. After a g^eat bustle, 
the requisite space was obtained at the head of the nearest table; 
and presently Dr Tatham led in Lady Drelincourt, and Mr De- 
lamere, Kate ; followed by Lord Drelincourt and all his guests 
— their arrival being greeted in the same enthusiastic manner as 
before. After they had selected their places, but before they 
had sat down, Dr Tatham returned thanks amidst a sudden and 
decorous silence ; and then, all having taken their places, had an 
opportunity of feasting their eager and fond eyes with the sight 
of those who had been so cruelly torn from them, and so long 
estranged. Lord Drelincourt sat at the head of the table, with 
Lady Drelincourt on one side and his sister upon the other, both 
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looking exceedingly animated and beautifuL Beside Kate sat 
Mr Delamere, his ejes greedily watching her every look and 
motion ; and beside Lady Drelincourt sat the venerable Dr 
Tatham, looking as happy and as proud as it was possible for 
him to look. After sitting for some minutes conversing with 
those immediately around him, during which time expectation 
had gradually hushed down the noise which had prevailed on 
their entering, Lord Drelincourt slowly poured out a glass of 
wine, his hand slightly trembling ; and while Lady Drelincourt 
and Kate leaned down their heads, and hid their faces, he slowly 
rose amidst respectful and anxious silence. His voice was at all 
times clear and melodious, his enunciation distinct and deliberate ; 
so that every word he uttered could be heard by all present. 
There were grace and dignity in his countenance and gestures ; 
and you felt, as you looked and listened to him, that he was 
speaking from his heart. Thus he beg^ :— - 

" Oh, my friends I what a happy moment is this to me and 
mine ! What thanks do I not owe to God for his great good- 
ness, in bringing us again together in our former relations of 
mutual and uninterrupted respect and affection I You must not, 
however, expect me to say much now, for I cannot, because my 
heart is so full of love and respect to those whom I see around 
me, and of gratitude to God. May He, my dear friends, who is 
now beholding us, and marking the thoughts of our hearts, bless 
and preserve you all, and enable me never to give you cause to 
regret having thus affectionately welcomed me back again to my 
home I It pleased Him, my friends, that I, and those whom you 
see near me, and whom I so tenderly love, should be torn away 
suddenly, and for a long time, from all that our hearts held dear. 
The pangs it cost us— bear with me, my friends— the pangs it 
cost us" — ^here Lord Drelincourt could not go on for some mo- 
ments. " We have, since we left you all, gone through much 
affliction ; a little privation ; and some persecution. It was all, 
however, God's ordering, and we have besought him that we 
might at all times feel and know it to be so, in order that we 
might never be impatient or rebellious. Ah, my friends ! He is 
wiser and kinder in his dealings with us, than we are often able 
to see $ and as for myself, I think I can say that I would not have 
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lost the lessons which my recent sufferings have taught me, for a 
thousand times mj present advantages. 

" What has hefallen me has satisfied me, and I hope you too, 
of the slight hold we have of those advantages which we con- 
sider ourselves surest of. Who can tell, dear friends, what a 
day or an hour may bring forth? And I hope I have also 
learned one of the great lessons of life, better than I knew it 
before — that cheerful resignation to the will of God is the only 
source of fortitude ! God loves the voice of praise that he hears 
from the desert ! Never, dear friends, when we are in our deepest 
difficulties and troubles — never, neteb let us despair I Thank 
God, I never did, or you would not perhaps have seen me here 
to-day. God overrules every thing for the real good of those 
who faithfully obey him : and in our own case, I can assure you, 
that the very things which we looked upon as the crudest and 
hardest to bear of all that had happened to us, turned out to be 
the very means by which we have been restored to the happiness 
which we are now met to celebrate ! See how good God has 
been to us ! When I look around me, and see what I am per- 
mitted to enjoy, and know what I deserve, 1 tremble. 

*^ You all know, of course, that it has pleased God to place us 
a little higher in point of mere worldly station than we were 
before ; but I think you will find that it has made only this dif- 
ference in us : namely, we are more sensible of the importance 
of the duties which we have to perform. 'Tis not, dear friends— 
I deeply feel — ^the mere coronet which confers true distinction, but 
Jmw it is worn, I, of course, have only succeeded by birth, and, 
in a manner, by accident, to that mark of distinction which the 
merit of some other person had won for him long ago. I trust 
I shall wear it with honour and humility, and that so will my 
son after me. 

" And now, my dear friends, I must conclude. You see how 
much those who are sitting near me are affected." Lord Dre- 
lincourt glanced fondly but hastily at Lady Drelincourt and his 
sister, paused for some time, and then in a lower tone resumed, 
" You may remember, some of you at least, the evening before 
we 'left Yatton; what you then said to me" — ^here again he 
paused, and for some time. " I have never forgotten that even* 
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ing ; the thought of it has often been like balm poured into 
a broken heart. 

" I have heard that since I left you all, things have gone very 
differently from the way they went in my time. Oh, dear friends, 
there shall be no more extortion — ^there shall be no more oppre's* 
sion, at Yatton ! I can, I think, answer for myself; and I think 
my little son will not take after his father if — you shall see my 
children presently — God bless you, dear friends! You see that 
I have now and then been overcome while speaking ; I know 
you will bear with me. Were you in my place, and to look 
upon those whom I now look upon, you also would be overcome. 
But let our tears now pass away ! Rejoice, dear friends, for it 
is a day of rejoicing I Be merry ! be happy ! I now from my 
heart drink— we all drink, all your healths ! Here are health, 
and peace, and prosperity to you all ! God bless you all !" 

Lord Drelincourt raised his glass to his lips, and drank off 
the wine it contained, his hand visibly trembling the while. He 
then sat down, evidently much subdued ; and as for Lady Dre- 
lincourt, Miss Aubrey, and Lady De la Zou6h->-nay, every body 
present — ^they were deeply affected by the simple and affec- 
tionate address that had fallen from Lord Drelincourt, which 
was followed by a long silence, that was infinitely more expres- 
sive than the most vociferous responses. After a while, the 
band commenced playing, in a very beautiful manner, 

**^ Should auld acquaintance be forgot.** 

There were heard several attempts, from time to time, from 
different quarters, to join in the chorus, but they were very faint 
and subdjied; and Lord Drelincourt, perceiving the true state 
of the case, covered his face with his hands. Then, affection- 
ately taking the hands of Kate and Lady Drelincourt, he 
whispered that all their past sufferings were surely that day 
richly recompensed ; and fearing lest his presence and that of 
his distinguished guests might be a check upon the freedom and 
hilarity of the great company before him, he rose, and bowing 
courteously to all around, and followed by those who had accom- 
panied him, withdrew amidst most vehement and prodigious 
cheering. A few minutes afterwards> according to Lord Dre- 
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lincourt*s promise, little Charles and Agnes were led in amidst 
a thousand exclamations of fondness and admiration, (they were 
really very beautiful children ;) and having had a little drop of wine 
poured into each of their cups, they drank timidly, as they were 
told, to the health of all present, and then skipped hastily back 
whence they had come. 

I shall not detain the reader with the description which I had 
prepared of the opening of Kate*s school on the morrow ; though 
I think he would like to have been present. A prettier school 
ihere is not in England ; and if any thing eould have increased 
Kate's love for him who had taken such pains to please her in the 
matter, it was Dr Tatham's informing her, a morning or two af- 
.terwards, that Mr Delamere had endowed her school with thirty 
-pounds a-year for ever. In proportion to Kate s sorrow on 
leaving her school upon the occasion of their all being driven 
from Yatton, it may easily be believed were her delight and 
gratitude for this its complete and more efficient restoration. 
The opening of that school by Dr Tatham, in her presence, and 
also in that of Mr Delamere, was doubtless an interesting cere- 
mony, yet not to be compared, perhaps, with one that occurred 
a short month afterwards at Yatton, and in which the same three 
persons were principally concerned I 

Here is a heavenly morning in June ! and Kate lying trem- 



bling and with beating heart, alone, in that old-fashioned cham- 
ber of hers, in which she was first seen by the reader — or at least, 
where he obtained a faint and dim vision of her. — *Tis very early, 
certainly ; and as Kate hath passed a strange, restless night, she 
is at length closing her eyes in sleep ; and as nothing is to be 
heard stirring, save yonder lark that is carrying his song higher 
and higher out of hearing -every moment, she will sleep for a 
while undisturbed. 

.^-But noWy rise Kate I rise ! It is your wedding morning ! Early 
though it be, here are your fair bridemaids seeking admittance, 
to deck you in your bridal robes I Sweet Kate, why turn so pale, 
and tremble so violently ? It is truly a memorable day, one long 
looked forward to with a fluttering heart — a day of delicious agi- 
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tation and embarrassment ; but courage, Kate 1 courage ! Can* 
not these three beautiful girls who> like the Graces, are arraying 
you, as becomes your loveliness, with all their innocent arts and 
archness, provoke one smile on your pale cheek ? Weep, then, if 
such be your humour ; for it is the overflowing of joy, and will 
relieve your heart ! — But hasten ! hasten ! your lover is below, 
impatient to clasp you in his arms ! The maids of the village 
have been up with the sun gathering sweet flowers to scatter on 
your way to the altar ! Hark how merrily, merrily ring the 
bells of Yatton church !-^Nearer and nearer comes the hour 
which cannot be delayed ; and why, blushii^ and trembling 
maiden, should you dread its aj^roach ? Hark — carriage after 
carriage is coming crashing up to the HaUt — Now your nuudena 
are placing on your beautiful brow the orange blossoms— -mys-o 
terious emblems I— 

" The fruits of autnmn and the flowezs of spring^ ^— '^ 

and a long flowing graceful veil shal£ conceal your blushes r-— 
Now, at length, she descends — and sinks into the arms of a fond 
and noble brother, whose heart is too full for speech, as is that 
of her sister ! Shrink not, my beauteous Kate, from your lover^ 
who approaches you, see how tenderly and delicately f Is he not 
one whom a maiden may be proud of ? See the troops of friends 
that are waiting to attend you, and do you honour I Every where 
that the eye looks, are glistening gay wedding-favours, emblems 
of innocence and joy. Come, Kate — you brother waits ; you go 
with him to church, but you will come back with another I He 
that loves you as a father, the venerable minister of God, is 
awaiting your arrival ! What a brilliant throng is in that little 
church I 

Now her beautiful form is standing at the altar, beside her 
manly lover, and the solemn ceremony has commenced, which is 
to unite, with Heaven's awful sanction, these two young and 
happy and virtuous hearts I 

'Tis done ! Kate Aubrey ! Kate Aubrey I where are you I 
She is no more — ^but, as Mrs Delamere, is sitting blushing and 
sobbing beside her husband, he elate with pride and fondness, as 
they drive rapidly back to the Hall. In vain glances her eye at 
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tliat splendid banquet^ as it shrinks also timidly from the glitter- 
ing array of guests seated around it — and she soon retires with 
her maidens to prepare for her agitating journey ! Well — ^they 
are gone ! My pure and lorely Kate is gone ! *Tis hard to part 
-with her ! But blessings attend her ! Blessings attend you both ! 
You cannot forget dear Yatton, where all that is virtuous and 
noble will ever with open arms receive you ! 



And now dear friends I farewell for many a day ! 
If e'er we meet again, I cannot say. 
Together have we travelVd two long years, 
And mingled sometimes smiles, and sometimes tears ! 
Now droops my weary hand, and swells my heart,— > 
I fear, good friends 1 we must for ever part. 
Forgive my many faults ! and say of me, 
He hath meant well, who writ this history. 



THE EKD. 



EDINBURGH < PRINTED BT BALLANTYNE AND HUGHES 
PAUL'S WORK, CANONOATE. 



